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THE 


PREFACE 


is not from any Neceſſity theſe 
Poems lye under of being recom- 
mended to the World, but from 

a Senſe of Juſtice due to the Me- 
mory of the Author, that I have taken this 
Occaſion of prefixing a-ſhort Account of his 
Life and Writings. 

He was Son to Sir John Suckling, Comptrol- 
ler of the Houſhold to King Charles I. He 
was born at Witham, in the County of Mid- 
dleſex, in the Year 1613, with a remarkable 
circumſtance of his Mother's going 'till the Ele- 
venth Month with him, which the Naturaliſts 
look upon as a Sign of an hardy and vigorous | 
Conſtitution; and it is certain, the Slowneſs 
of his Birth was ſufficiently made up in the 
A 2 Quuck- 
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m R EA E 
7 '» lickneny' Strength; and Pregnaficy of his 
Parts, Wich he firſt diſcovered by his range 

21 N to Lamgages Iiäbhsschahid he is 
faid tõ have ſpoke Latin at five Vears _ ahd 

| 0 have writ it at nine. fl 

From this early F eaten, he del 

m the courſe of his Studies, to- apply the uſe 
of Words to the attainment of the Arts and 


f 0 Sciences, moſt of which he arrived to in an 


eminent degree. Thoſe* which' He more par- 
ticularly admired, were "Muſick and Poetry; 


i and tho' he excelled j in both, he profeſſed nei- 


ther, ſo as to make themhis Buſineſs;-but uſed 
them rather as his Miſtreſſes, to foften the 
barſpneſs and drineſs of his other Studies, juſt 
as tis Leifare or Fancy ihelined' Him. His 


Learning in other kinds was polite and gene- 


ral; and tho the SprightHiieſs and Vivleny of 
his Temper Would not ſuffer him to be 85 


intent upon one Study, yet he Had that which 


made amends for it in 15 Strength of Geni- 
us and Capacity, which required leſs Pains 


and Application in him, than it did in Gthers, 
to make himſelf Maſter of fit. 


When he had taken 4 Survey of the moſt 


| wy remarkable things at Home, 50 Tradell d to 


Hg and ine his Notions fram 4 view of 
8 | bother 
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be PREFACE. 
: Other Countries; where. he made a Collection 


* - of their Virtues, without any tincture of their 
Vieks and Follies, ny that ſome thought he 
had a little too much of the french Air; which 


being not ſo agreeable to the Gravity and So- 
- lidity, for which his Father was remarkable, 


oer indeed to the Severity of the Times he 


livod in, was imputed to him as a Fault, and 


the effect of his Travels. But i it was certainly 
rather Natural than acquired in him, the eaſi- 


neſs of his Carriage and Addreſs being ſuita. 
ble to the openneſs of his Heart, and to the 
SGaiety, Wit and Gallantry, which were fo 
conſpicuous in him; and he ſeems all along to 
have piqued himſelf upon nothing more than 


the Character of a Courtier, and a Fine Gentle- 


nan, Which he ſo far attained to, that he was 


{oped to have the peculiar happineſs of ma- 
1 Biz every thing he did, become him. 


He was not ſo devoted to the Muſes, or to 


33 ſoftneſs and luxury of Courts, as to be 
wholly a Stranger to the Camp. In his Tra- 


vels he made a Campaign under the Great 
Guſtavus Adolphus, where he was preſent at 
three Battels, and five Sieges, beſides other 
- Skirmithes between Parties; and from ſuch a 
conſiderable Scene of Action, gain d as much 


Experience f in ſix Months, 25 otherw iſe he 


might 


vincing; ; his Plays Welk humour d and taking; 
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might have done in as many Years. And af. 
ter his return to his Country, he raiſed a Troop 
of Horſe for the King's Service entirely at his 
own Charge, and ſo richly and compleatly 
mounted, that it flood him in 12000 J. But 
his Endeavours did not meet with the Succeſs 
he promiſed himſelf for his Majeſty's Service, 
which he laid very much to Heart, and foon 


after this Miſcarriage was ſeited with a Fe- 


ver, of which he died at 28 Vears of Age! In 
which ſhort ſpace he had done enough to pro- 
cure him the Love and Eſteem of all the Politeſt 
Men who converſed with him: But as he had 
ſet out in the World with all the advantages 
of Birth and Perſon, Education, Parts and 
Fortune, he had raiſed Peoples Expectation of 
him to a prodigious height; and if his Cha- 
racter does not appear enough diſtinguiſh'd in 


the Hiſtory of thoſe Times, it can be aſcribed 


to nothing but the Immaturity of his Death, 


| which did not allow him time for Action. 


I will not trouble the Reader with any 
other Character of his Writings, than what 
has been given of them by! Mr. Lied in his 
Memoirs; Th at his Poems are clean, ſpright⸗ 
ly and Natural; his Diſcourſes full and con- 


his 


. 8 
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his Letters fragrant and ſparkling. He ob. 
ſerves further, that his Thoughts were no! ſo 
looſe as his Expreffions, nor his Life fo vaih 
as bis Thoughts, and at the ſame t time makes 
an. allowance for his ' Youth and Sanguine 

Complexion,,. which would eaſily have been 
rectifed by a little more Time and Experi. 
ence., Of inis we have Inſtances in his Occa- 
ſional Diſcourſe about Religion to' My. Lord 
Dorſet, to whom he had the honour to be rela- 
ted, and in his Thoughts of the Poſture of 
Affairs in the State to Mr. Jermin, afterwards 
Earl of St. Albans; in both which he has di- 
ſcovered, that he could think as coolly, and 
reaſon as juſtly, as Men of more Years, and 
leſs Fire. Tis in regard to theſe Thoughts, 
with ſome other Sentences of Religion and, 
Morality, which he delivered to his Friends 
about him in the time of his Sickneſs, that 
Mr. Lloyd thus nden his Account of him. 


N 


Ne he Zelantis anime Sacrzores 
Seintillulæ ipſum, unde deciderant, ſpirantes 
_ Calum, Aut bor Magnus ipſa, guam 
Aliis dedit, careret memorid; Intereſſe | 
A putavimus brevem Honoratiſſmſ 
Viri Johannis Sucklingii vitam hiſtorid 
Efſe perennandam. 1 


The PREFACE. 


-- 


 VUtpote qui Nobihifſimd Sucklingiorum Fa. 
malid oriundus, cui tantum reddidit, quantum 
accepit, honorem, Nat. Cal. April 1613. Wi- 
thamiæ in Agro Middleſ. Renatus ibid. Maii 
7 & denatus 164 — haud jam Trigeſimuc, & 
ſeriptu digniſſh ma fecit, & factu digniſſima ſtrip- 
ſit, Calamo pariter & gladio, . pacis 
Artium gnarus, & belli, 8 


N 
 New-Tears DAY, 1640. 
ö To the KING. 


I. 


Wake, great Sir! the Sun ſhines here, 
yy Gives all your Subjects a New-Year, 
Only we ſtay till you appear; 

For thus by us your Pow'r is underſtood, 
He may make fair Days, you muſt make 
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A Awake, awake, [them good, 
4 And take 


Such Preſents as poor Men can make; 
They can add little unto Bliſs 
ho cannot with. 
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8 

May no ill Vapour cloud the Sky 

Bold Storms invade the Sovereignty; 

But Gales of Joy, ſo freſh, ſo high, _ 
That you may think Heay'n ſent to try this Year, | 
What Sail or Burthen, a King's Mind cou'd bear- 

Awake, awake, &c. 


"7 III. 
May all the Diſcords in your State, 
; Like thoſe in Muſick we create, 
3% Be govern'd at ſo wiſe a rate, 
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That what wou'd of it ſelf ſound harſh, or fright, 


May be fo temper'd that it may delight. 
Awake, awake, G. 


f . 
What Conquerors from Battels find, 
Or Lovers when their Doves are kind, 
Take up henceforth our Maſter's Mind, 
Make ſuch ſtrange Rapes upon the Place, 't may be 
No longer Joy there, but an Extaſie. 
Awake, awake, &c. 
p Wo 
May every Pleaſure and Delight 
That has or docs your Senſe invite 
Double this Year, {ave tho'e o'th* Night : 
For ſuch a Marriage-Bed muſt know no more 
'Than Repetition of what was before. 
Awake, awakc, 
And take | 
Such Preſents as poor Men can make 
They can add little unto Biſs 
W ho cannot with. 


Loving and Belov'd. 
I 


'S: HERE never yet was honeſt Man 
'That ever drove the Trade of Love; 
It is impoſſible, nor can 

Integrity our Ends promove : 


For Kings and Lovers are alike in this 
That their chief Art in Reign Diſſembling is. 


II. 


Here we are lov'd, and there we love; 
Good Nature now and Paſſion ſtrive — 


Which 


* 
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Which of the two ſhou'd be above, 
And Laws unto the other give, 
So we falſe Fire with Art ſometimes diſcover, 


And the true Fire with the ſame Art do cover 


III. 
What Rack can Fancy find ſo high? 


Here we muſt court, and here ingage; 
Tho' in the other Place we die. 
Tis Torture all, and Cozenage; 
And which the harder is I cannot tell, 


To hide true Love, or make falſe Love look well. 


IV. 


Since it is thus, God of Deſire, 
Give me my Honeſty again, 
And take thy Brands back, and thy Fire; 
I'm weary of the State Pm in: 
Since, if the very beſt ſhould now befal, 
Love's Triumph, muſt be Honour's Funeral: 


J. 
| when Don Cup:d's Dart 
Doth wound a Heart, 
We hide our Grief 
And ſhun Relief; 
The Smart increaſeth on that Score; 
For Wounds unſcarcht but rankle more. 


II. 


Then if we whine, look pale, 
And tell our Tale, 
Men are in Pain 
For us again; 
So neither ſpeaking doth become 
The Lovers State, nor being dumb. 
B 2 


III. *I her} 
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III. 
When this I do deſcry, 


Then thus think I, 


Love is the Fart 
Of every Heart: 
It pa'ns a Man when 'tis. kept cloſe, 
And others does offend, when 'tis let looſe. 


e # 


— 


A Seſſion of the POETS. 


Seſſion was held the other Day, 

And Apollo himſelf was at it, they ſay, 
The Laurel that had been ſo long reſerv'd, 
Was now to be given to him beſt deſerv'd. 


And therefore the Wits of the Town came thither, 
Twas ſtrange to ſee how they flocked together, 
Each ſtrongly confident of his own Way, 

Thought to gain the Laurel away that Day. 


There was Selden, and he ſate cloſe by the Chair; 
Wainman not far off, which was very fair; 


Sands with Townſend, for they kept no Order 
Digby and Shilling ſworth a litle further: 


There was Lucan's Tranſlator too, and he 

That makes God ſpeak ſo big in's Poetry: 

Selwin and Waller, and Bartlets both the Brothers; 
Fack V anghan and Porter, and divers others. 


The firſt that broke Silence was good old Bey, 
Prepar'd before with Canary Wine, 
And he told them plainly he deſerv'd the Bays, 


For his were call'd Works, where others were but Plays. 
And bid them remember how he had purg'd the Stage 


Of Errors that had laſted many an Age, 


And he hop'd they did not think the filent Woman, | 


The Fox, and the Alchymiſt out done, by no Man. 
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Apollo ſtopt him there, and bid him not go on, 
Twas Merit, he ſaid, and not Preſumption 
Muſt carry't; at Which Ben turned about 
And in great Choler offer'd to go out: 


But thoſe that were there thought it not fit 
To diſcontent ſo ancient a Wit; 

And therefore Apollo call'd him back again, 
And made him mine Hoſt of his own New Inn. 


Tom Carew was next, but he had a Fault 

'T hat wou'd not well ſtand with a Laureat; „ 

His Muſe was hard bound, and th' Iflue of 's Brain 
Was ſeldom brought forth but with Trouble and Pa'n. 


And all that were preſent there did agree, 

A Laureat Muſe ſhou'd be eaſie and free, . 

Yet ſure twas not that, but twas thought that his Grace 
Conſider'd he was well he had a Cup-Bearer's Place. 


Will Davenant, aſham'd of a fooliſh Miſchance 
That he had got lately travelling in Fance, 
Modeſtly hop'd the Handſomeneſs of's Muſe 
Might any Deformity about him excule. .. 


And ſurely the Company wou'd have been content, 
If they cou'd have found any Preſident ; 

But in all their Records, cither,in Verſe or Proſe, 
There was not one Laurcat without a Noſe. 


To Will Bartlet ſure all the Wits meant well, 

But firſt they wou'd ſee how his Snow wou'd ſell: 

Will ſmil'd, and ſwore in their Judgments they went leſs, 
That concluded of Mer.t upon Succeſs. 


Suddenly taking his Place again,, 
He gave way to Selwin, who ſtreight ſtept in; 
But alas! he had been ſo lately a Wit, 

That Apollo himſelf ſcarce knew him yet. 


B 3 Toby © 
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Toby Matthews (Pox on him) how came he there? 
Was whiſpering Nothing in erg Ear, 
When he bad the Honour to be nam'd in Court, 
But Sir, you may thank yy Lady Carleil for't: 


For had not her Character furniſht you out 

W.th ſomething of handſome, without all doubt 
You and your ſorry Lady-Muſe had been 

In the Number of thoſe that were not let in. 


In haſt from the Court two or three came in, 
And they brought Letters, forſooth, from the Queen, 
T was diſcreetly done too, for if th' had come 
Without them, th' had ſcarce been let into the Room, 


This made a Diſpute; for *twas plain to be ſeen 

Each Man had a Mind to gratifie the, Qucen: 

But Apollo himſelf could not think it fit; 

There was Difference, he ſaid, betwixt Fooling and Wit. 


SUCKLING next was call'd, but did not appear, 
But ſtreight one whiſper'd Apollo i' th' Ear, 

That of all Men living he cared not for't, 

He lov'd not the Muſes ſo well as his Sport; 


And priz'd black Eyes, or a lucky Hit 

At Bow!s, above A i Trophies of Wit; 
But Apollo was angry, and publickly ſaid 
Twere fit that a Fine were ſet upon's Head. 


Wat Moztague now ſtood forth to his Trial, 
And did not ſo much as ſuſpect a Denial 
But witty Apollo asd him fart of all | 
It he underſtood his own Paſtoral, 


For if he cou'd do it, 'rwou'd plainly appear 

He underſtood more than any Man there, 

And did merit the Bays above all the reſt, 

But the Monſieur was modeſt ; and Silence confeſt. 


During 
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During theſe Troubles in the Court was hid 

One that Apollo ſoon miſs'd, little Cid; 

And having ſpy'd him, call'd him out of the Throng, 
And advis'd him in his Ear not to write ſo ſtrong. 


Murrey was ſummon'd, but *twas urg'd, that he 
Was chief already of another Company, 


Hales ſet by himſelf moſt gravely did ſmile 

To ſee them about nothing keep ſuch a Coil; 
Apollo had ſpy'd him, but knowing his Mind 
Paſt by, and call'd Falkland, that fate juſt behind: 


But he was of late ſo gone with Divinity, 
That he had almoſt forgot his Poetry, 
Though to ſay the Truth, and auth did know it, 
He might have been both his Prieſt and his Poer. 


At length who but an Alderman did appear, 
At which Will Davenant began to {wear 
But wiſer Apollo bade him draw nigher, 
And, when he was mounted a little higher, 


He openly declar'd, that the beſt Sign 

Of good Store of Wit's to have good Store of Coyn, 
And without a Syllable more or leſs ſaid, 

He put the Laurel on the Alderman's Head. 


At this all the Wits were in ſuch a maze 

That, for a good while, they did nothing but gaze 
One upon another; not a Man in the Place 

But had Diſcontent writ at large in his Face. 


Only the ſmall Poets chear'd up again, 
Out of Hope, as *twas thought, of borrowing z 
But ſure they were out, for he forfeits his Crown 
When he lends to any Poet about the Town. 


B 4 LOFE's 
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LOVE's WORLD. 


N each Man's Heart that doth begin 
To love, there's ever fram'd within 
A little World, for ſo I found, 
When firſt my Paſſion Reaſon drown'd. 


' Inſtead of Earth unto this Frame, 
T had a Faith was ſtill the ſame, 
For to be right it doth behoove 
It be as that, fixt and not move. 


Yer, as the Earth may ſometimes ſhake 

(For Winds ſhut up will cauſe a quake) 

So often Jealouſie, and Fear, 

Stoll'n into mine, cauſe Tremblings there. 


My Flora was my Sun, for as 

One dun, ſo but one Flora was: 

All other Faces borrow'd hence 

Their Light and Grace, as Stars do thence. 


My Hopes I call my Moon; for they 
Inconſtant ſtill, were at no ſtay; 
But as my Sun inclin'd to me, 
Or more or leſs were ſure to be. 


Sometimes it would be full, and then 
Oh! too too ſoon decreaſe again; | 
Eclips'd ſometimes, that *twou'd ſo fall 
'T here wou'd appear no Hope at all. 


My Thoughts, cauſe infinite they be, 


Muſt be thoſe many Stars we ſee ; 
Of which ſome wander'd at their Will, 
But moſt on her were Hxed ſtill. 


My burning Flame and hot Deſire 
Muſt be the Element of Fire, 


% 
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Which hath as yet ſo ſecret been 
That it as that was never ſeen : 


No Kitchen Fire, nor _ Flame, 
But innocent, hot, but in Name; 

A Fire that's ſtarv'd when fed, and gone 
When too much Fuel is laid on; 


But, as it plainly doth appear : 

That Fire ſubſi by being near 5 
The Moon's bright Orb, fo I believe 
Ours doth, for Hope keeps Love alive. 


My Fancy was the Air, moſt free 
And full of Mutability, | 
Big with Chimera's, Vapours here 
Innumerable hatch'd as there. 
'The Sea's my Mind, which calm would be 
Were it from Winds, my Paſſions, free; 
But out alas! no Sea I find 

Is troubled ike a Lover's Mind. 

Within it Rocks and Shallows be, 

Deſpair, and fond Credulity. 


But in this World it were good Reaſon 
We did diſtinguiſh time and Seaſon ; 
Her Preſence then did make the Day, 
And Nigbt ſhall come when ſhe's away, 


Long Abſence in far diſtant Place 
Creates the Winter; and the Space 


She tarry'd with me, well I might 
Call it my Summer of Delight. wh 


' Diverſity of Weather came 


From what ſhe did, and thence had Name; 


Sometimes ſhe'd ſmile, that made it fair; 
And when ſhe laught, the Sun ſhin'd clear. 


Some» 
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Sometimes ſhe'd frown, and ſometimes weep, 
So Clouds and Rain their turns do keep; 
Sometimes again the'd be all Ice, 

Extreamly cold, extreamly nice. 


But ſoft my Muſe, the World is wide, 
And all at once was not deſcry'd : 

It may fall out ſome honeſt Lover 

The reſt hereafter will diſcover, 


S O N G. 
HY ſo pale and wan, fond Lover? 
Prethee why ſo pale? 
Will, when looking well can't move her, 
Looking ill prevail? 
Prethee why ſo pale? 


W hy ſo dull and mute, young Sinner ? 
Prethee why ſo mute! 

Will, when ſpeaking well can't win her, 
Saying nothing do't ? 
Prethee why ſo mute? 


Quit, quit for Shame ! this will not move, 
This cannot take her; 

If of her ſelf ſhe will not love, 
Nathing can make her: 
The Devil take her. 


SONNET I. 


J. 
Nos I fee how unregarded now 
That Picce of Beauty paſſes ? 
There was a time when I did vow 


To that alone ; 
But mark the Fate of Faces; 


That 
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That Red and White works now no more on me, 
Than if it cou'd. not charm, or I not ſee. 


II. 
And yet the Face continues ood, 
And I have ſtill Deſires, 
Am till the ſelf- ame Fleſh and Blood, 
| As apt to melt 
And ſuffer from thoſe Fires 
Oh! ſome kind Power unriddle where it lyes, 
Whether my Heart be faulty, or her Eyes. 


_-. 

She every Day her Man does kill, 

And I as often die; 
Neither her Power then, nor my Will 

| Can queſtion'd be, 

What is the Myſtery ? 
Sure Beauty's Empires, like to greater States 
Have certain Periods ſet, and hidden Fates. 


SONNET II 


1 


()* thee, kind Boy, I ask no Red and White 
| To make up my Delight, 

No odd becoming Graces, 
Black Eyes, or little know-not-whats, in Faces 


Make me but mad enough, give me good Store 
Of Love, for her I court, 


I ask no more; 


Tis Love in Love that makes the Sport. 


| II. 
There's no ſuch thing as that we Beauty call, 
It is meer Cozenage all; 


| 


For, 
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For, tho' ſome long ago 
Lik'd certain Colours mingl'd fo and ſo, 
That does not tie me now from chuſing new, 
If I a Fancy take - 

To-black and blue, 


That Fancy doth it Beauty make. 


III. 


Tis not the Meat, but 'tis the Appetite 

Makes eating a Delight, 

And if I like one Dit | 
More than another, That a Pheaſant is; 
What in our Watches, that in us is found, 
So to the K * and nick 
e up be wound. 

No matter by what Hand or Trick. 


SONNET III. 


J. 


H! for ſome honeſt Lover's Ghoſt, 

Some kind unbody'd Poſt 

Sent from the Shades below; 

I ſtrangely long to know 
Whether the nobler Chaplets wear, 
Thoſe that their Miſtreſs 8 did bear. 

Or thoſe that were us d kindly, 


II. 


For what: ſoe er they tell us here 
To make thoſe Sufferings dear; 
Twill there, I fear, be found, 
That to the being crown'd, 
Thave lov'd alone will not ſuffice, 
Unleſs we alſo have been W iſe, 
And have our Loves enjoy'd. 


/ 


III. What 
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III. 


What Poſture can we think him in, - 
That here unlov'd again 
Departs, and's thither gone 
Where each fits by his own? 
Or how can that Elizium be, 
Were I my Miſtreſs ſtill muſt ſee 
TCircled in others Arms? 


IV. 
For there the Judges all are juſt, 
And Sophonisba muſt 
Be his whom ſhe held dear : 
Not his who lov'd her here: 
The ſweet Philoclea, ſince ſhe dy'd 
Lyes by her Pirocles his Side. 
Not by Amphialus. 
"FA 
Some Bays, perchance, or Myrtle bought 
or Difference crowns the Brow 
Of thoſe kind Souls that were 
The noble Martyrs here 
And if that be the only odds, 


As who can tell? ye kinder Gods, 
__ . Give me the Woman here. 


To the Lord Lepington, upon his 
Tranſlation of Malvezzi his Ro- 
mulus and Tarquin. 


I is ſo rare and a new thing to ſee 
Ought that belongs to young Nobility 
In Print (but their own Cloaths that we muſt ptaiſe. 
You, as we wou'd do thoſe firſt ſhew the Ways 


To . 


— 2 
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To Arts, or to new Worlds: You have begun, 
Taught travell'd Youth what 'tis it ſhou'd have done 
For't has indeed too ſtrong a Cuſtom been 
To carry out more Wit than we bring in. 
You have done otherwiſe, brought home (my Lord) 
The choiceſt things fam'd Countries do afford 
Matvezzi by your Means is Engliſh grown, 
And ſpeaks our Tongue now as well as his own, 
Matvezzi, he, whom tis as hard to praiſe 
To merit, as to imitate his Ways. 
He does not ſhew us Rome great ſuddenly, 
As it the Empire were a Tympany, 
But gives it natural Growth, tells how, and why 
The little Body grew ſo large and high, 
Deſcribes each thing ſo lively, that we are 
Concern'd our ſelves before we are aware: 
And at the Wars they and their Neighbours wag'd, 
Fach Man is preſent ſtill and ſtill engag'd. | 
Like a good Perſpective he ſtrangely brings 
Things diſtant to us; and in thele two Kings 
We tce what made Greatneſs, and what t has been 
Made that Greatneſs contemptible again. 
Ard all this not tediouſly deriv'd, 
But like the Worlds in little Maps contriv'd. 
"Tis he that dees the Roman. Dame reſtore, 
Makes Lucrece chaſter for her being W hore; 
Gives her a kind Revenge for Tarquiu's Sin 
For raviſh'd firſt, ſhe raviſhes again. 
She ſays ſuch fine things after, that we muſt 
In ſpite of Virtue thank foul Rape and Luſt, _ 
Since *twas the cauſe no Woman wou'd have had, 
Though ſhe's of Lucrece Side, Tarquin leſs bad. 

But ſtay ; like one that thinks to bring his Friend 
A Mile cr two, and ſees the Journey's end, 
I ſtraggle on too far: Long Graces do 
But keep good Stomachs off that wou'd fall too. 


1 
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Aeainſt Fruition. 


TAY here, fond Youth! and ask no more, be wiſe, 
Knowing too much long ſince loſt Paradiſe; , 
The virtuous Joys thou haſt, thou wou'dſt ſhou'd till 

Laſt in their Pride; and wow'dſt not take it ill 
If rudely from ſweet Dreams, and for a Toy, 
Thou wert wak'd? he wakes himſelf that does enjoy. 


Fruition adds no new Wealth, but deſtroys, 
And, while it pleaſes much, the Palate cloys; 
Who thinks he, ſhall be happier for that, 

As reaſonably might hope he might grow fat 
By eating to a Surfeit; this once paſt, 

What reliſhes? even Kiſſes loſe their Taſt. 


Urge not *tis neceſſary, alas! we know 

The homelieſt thing which Mankind does is ſo; 
The World is of a vaſt Extent, we ſee, 

And muſt be peopled; Children there muſt be; 
So muſt Bread too ; but ſince there are enouzh 
Born to the Drudgery, what need we plough ? 


Women enjoy'd, whate'er before they've been, 

Are like Romances read, or Sights once ſeen: 
Fruition's dull, and ſpoils the Play much more 
Than if one read or knew the Plot before; 

"Tis ExpeCtation makes a Bleſſing dear, 

Heav'n were not Heav'n, if we | new what it were: 


And as in Proſpects we are there pleas d moſt 

Where ſomething keeps the Eye from being loſt, 
And leaves us room to gueſs ; ſo here Reſtraint 
Holds 1 Delight, that with Exceſs wou'd faint. 
They who know all the Wealth they have, are poor, 
He's only rich that cannot tell his Store. 
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T. 5 
HE R Einever yet was Woman made, 
Nor ſhall, but to be curſt; 
And oh! that I (fond T) ſhould firſt 
Of any Lover 
This Truth at my own charge to other Fools diſcover. 


IT. 
You that have promis'd to your ſelves 
| Propriety in Love, 
Know Womens Hearts like et do move, 
And what we call 
Their Sympathy, is but Love to jett in general. 


III. 


All Mankind is alike to them; 

And tho' we Iron find 
That never with a Loadſtone join'd, 

Tis not its Fault: 
It is becauſe the Loadſtone yet was never brought. 

| IV. 

If where a gentle Bee hath fallen 

And labour'd to his Power, 
A new ſucceeds not to that Flower, 

But paſſes by; 

Tis to be thought, the Gallant elſe- where loads his Thigh, 


V. 


For ſtill the Flowers ready ſtand, 


One buzzes 8 about, 
One lights and taſts, gets out, 
All, all ways 2 them, 
Till all their Sweets are gone, and then again refuſe them. 


SONG, 
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SONG. 
abut 


O, no, fair Heretick, it needs muſt be 

N But an ill Love in me, 

And worſe for thee; 
For were it in my Power, 
To love thee now this Hour | | 
More than I did the laſt; ' -. 
I wou'd then ſo fall | 

I might not love at all ; 


Love that can flow, and can admit Encreaſe, 


Admits as well an Ebb, and may grow leſs. 


I 


True Love is ſtill the ſame; the Torrid Zones, 
And thoſe more Frigid ones 

It muſt not know; | 

For Love grown cold or hot KY: 
Is Luſt or Friendſhip, not 

The thing we have, 
For that's a Flame wou'd die 
Held down, or up too high: 


Then think I love more than I can expreſs, 
And wou'd love more, cou'd I but love thee leſs. 


— 


To my Friend Will. Davenant; p- 
on his Poem of Madagaſcar. 


W HAT mighty Princes Poets are? thoſe Things 
The great Ones ftick at, and our very Kings 
Lay down, — venture on; and with great Eaſe, 
Diſcover, conquer what and — you pleaſe. 

1 | Some 


18 


Some flegmetick Sca Captain wou'd have ſtay'd 

For Mony now, or Victuals; not have weigh'd 
Anchor without 'em; Thou, Will, doſt not ſtay 

So much as for a Wind, but go'ſt away, 

Land'ſt, view'ſt the Country; fight'ſt, put'ſt all to rout, 
Betore another cou'd be putting out ! 

And now the News in Town is, Davenant's come 
From Madagaſcar, fraught with Laurel home; 

And welcome, Will! for the firſt time, but prithee 

In thy next Voyage, bring the Gold too with thee. 
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To my Friend Will. Davenant, on 


his other Poems. 


HOU haſt redeem'd us, Will, and future Times 
Shall not account unto the Age's Crimes 
Death of pure Wit: Since the great Lord of it, „ 
Donne, parted hence, no Man has ever writ 
So near him in his own Way; I wou'd commend 
Particulars, but then, how thou'd I end 
Without a Volume; every Line of thine 
Wou'd ask, to praiſe it right, twenty of mine. 


— * 9 


IJ. 


19 VE, Reaſon, Hate, did once 
Three Mates to play at Barley- brea 
Love, Folly took; and Reaſon, r 
And Hate conſorts with Pride; ſo dance they: 
Love coupled laſt, and ſo it fell 

That Love and Folly were in Hell. 


| HT 


They break, and Love wou'd Reaſon meet, 
But Hate was nimbler on hcr Feet; 


z 
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Fancy looks for Pride, and thither 
Hyes, and they two hug together: 
Yer this new coupling ſtill doth tell 
That Love and Folly were in Hell. 


III. 


The reſt do break again, and Pride 
Hath now got Reaſon on her Side; 
Hate and Fancy meet, and ſtand 
Untouch'd by Love in Folly's Hand; 
Folly was dull, but Love ran well, 
So Love and Folly were in Hell. 


SONG 


I 


I Prithee ſpare me, gentle ark 

Preſs me no more tor that ſlight Toy, 

That fooliſh Trifle of an Heart 
I ſwear it will not do its part, 

Though thou doſt thine, employ'ſt thy Power and Art. 


II. 
For thro' long Cuſtom it has known 
The little Secrets, and is grown 
Sullen and wiſe, will have its Will, 
And, like old Hawks, pagers That ſtill 
Which makes leaſt Sport, flies only where't can kill. 


III. 


Some Vouth that has not made his Story, 
Will think perchance the Pain's the Glory; 
And mannerly fit out Love's Feaſt 

I ſhall be carving of the beſt, 

Rudely call for the laſt Courſe fore the reſt. 
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IV. 5 
And oh! when once that Courſe is paſt, 
How ſhort a time the Feaſt doth laſt 
Men rife away, and ſcarce ſay Grace, 
Or civilly once thank the Face 
That dic invite; but ſeek another Place. 


* 


Upon the Lady Carliſles walking in 
Hampton- Court Garden. 


.rn 


DIALOG U E. 


7. J. F. 
30 


IDS T thou not find the Place inſpir'd, 
D And Flowers, as if they had deſir'd 
No other Sun, ſtart from their Beds, 

And for a Sight ſteal out their Heads? 
Heardſt thou not Muſick when ſhe talkt? 
And didſt not find, that as ſhe walkt 
She threw rare Perfumes all about, 
Such as Bean-Bloſſoms newly out, 
Or chafed Spices give? 
J. S. I muſt confeſs thoſe Perfumes, Tom, 
I did not ſmell; nor found that from 
Her paſſing by, ought ſprung up new, 
The Flowers had all their Birth from you : 
For I paſt o'er the ſelf-ſame Walk, 
And did not find one ſingle Stalk 
Of any thing that was to bring 
This unknown after after Spring. 
FT. C. Dull and inſenſible, coud'ſt ſee 
A thing ſo near a Deity 
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Move up and down, and feel no Change? 
I S. None and fo great, were alike ſtrange. 
I had my Thoughts, but not your Way; 
All are not born, Sir, to the Bay; 
Alas! Tom, I am Fleſh and Blood, 
And was conſulting how I could 
In ſpite of Masks and Hoods deſcry 
The Parts deny'd unto the Eye; 
I was undoing all ſhe wore, 
And had ſhe walkt but one turn more, 
Eve in her firſt State had not been 
More naked or more plainly ſeen. 
T. C. Twas well for thee ſhe left the Place, 
There is great Danger in that Face 
But hadſt thou view'd her Leg and Thigh, 
And upon that Diſcov 
Search d after Parts that are more dear 
(As Fancy ſeldom ſtops ſo near) 
No Time or Age had ever ſeen 
So loſt a thing as thou hadſt been. 


? 70 Mr. Davenant, for Abſence. 


Onder not if I ſtay not here, | 
Hurt Lovers, like to wounded Deer, 
M uſt ſhift the Place; for ſtanding ſtill | 
Leaves too much Time to know our ill: 
W here is a Traitor Eye ; | 
That lets in from th' Enemy, 
All that may ſupplant a Heart, 
"Tis time the Chief ſhou'd uſe ſome Art; 
What parts the Object from the Senſe, 
Wiſely cuts off Intelligence, 
Oh how quickly Men muſt die, 
Should they ſtand all Love's Battery; 
Perſinda's Eyes great Miſchief do, 
So do we know the Cannon too; 
C 3 But 
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But Men are ſafe at diſtance ſtill, 

Where they reach not, they cannot kill, 
Love is a Fit and ſoon is 

Ill Diet only makes it laſt: 

Who is ſtil] looking, gazing ever, 
Drinks Wine !th' very Height of Fever. 


Aeainſt Abſence. 
TY whining Lover, what needs all 
Theſe Vows of Life Monaſtical? 8 
Deſpairs, Retirements, Jealouſies, 2 
And ſubtile ſealing up of Eyes? 7 
Come, come, be wiſe; return again, þ 
A Finger burnt's as great a Pain; - 4 
And the ſame Phyſick, ſelf ſame Art A 
Cures that, wou'd cure a flaming Heart ' 
Wou'dſt thou whilſt yet the Fire is in 1 
But hold it to the Fire again. 4 
If you, dear Sir, the Plague have got, 

hat matter 1s't whether or not 
They let you in the ſame Houſe lye, 
Or carry you abroad to die? 
He whom the Plague, or Love once takes, 
Every Room a Peſt-Houſe makes. 
Abſence were good, if it were but Senſe 
That only holds the Intelligence: 
Pure * alone no hurt — do, 
But Love is Love, and Ma 581 too; 
Brings a Miſtreſs a thouſand Miles, 
And the ſleight of Looks beguiles, 
Makes her entertain thee there, 
And the ſame time your Rival here; 
And —— oh, the Devil! that ſhe ſhou'd 
Say finer things now than ſhe wou'd ; 

„ Fancy doth ſu 


hat che dull Senſe WAP and die, 
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Beauty, like Mans old Enemy's, known 
To tempt him moſt when he's alone. 
The Air of ſome wild o'er-grown Wood, 
Or pathleſs Grove is the Boy's Food. 
R-turn then back, and feed thine Eye, 
Feed all thy Senſes, and feaſt high. 

Spare Diet is the Cau'e Love 1a 

For Surfeits ſooner kill than Faſts. 


— Eg * 


— * 


A Supplement of an imperfect Copy of 
Verſes of Mr. Will. Shakefperr?, re 


By the Author. 
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NE of her Hands, one of her Cheeks lay under, 
Cozening the Pillow of a lawful Kiſs, 
Which therefore ſwell'd, and ſeem'd to part aſunder, 
As angry to be robb d of ſuch a Bl is: 
The one look'd pale, and for Revenge did long, 
While t'other bluſh'd, cauſe it had done the wrong. 


3 IL 
Out of the Bed the other fair Hand was 
On a green Sattin Quilt, whole perfect white 


Look'd like a Dazy in a Field of Graſs, 
* And ſhow'd like unmelt Snow unto the Sight,* Thus fat 
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There lay this pretty Perdue, ſate to keep . 
The reſt o'th* Body that lay faſt aſleep. 
III. 
Her Eyes (and therefore it was Night) cloſe laid, 
Strove to impriſon Beauty till the Morn, bur 
u 


C 4 
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But ha the Doors were of ſuch fine Stuff made, 
That it broke through, and ſhew'd it ſelf in Scorn, 
Throwing a kind of Light about the Place, 
Which turn'd to Smiles ſtill as't came near her Face. 


IV. 


Her Beams (which ſome dull Men call'd Hair) divided, 
Part with her Cheeks, part with her Lips did ſport, 
But theſe, as rude, her Breath put by ſtill; ſome 
Wiſelier downwards fought, our falling ſhort 
Curl'd back in Rings, and ſeem'd to turn again 
To bite the part ſo unkindly held them in. 


| 


— 


HA T none beguiled be by Time's quick flowing, 
| Lovers have in their Hearts a Clock ſtill going; 


For though Time be nimble, his Motions 
Are quicker 
And thicker 
Where Love hath its Notions : 
Fog is the main Spring on which moves Deſire, 
And theſe do the leſs Wheels, Fear, Joy inſpire 
, The Ballance is Thought, evermore 
g Clicking 
And ftriking, 
= And ne'er giving o'er. 
Occaſion's the Han 


d which ſtill's moving round, 
Till by it the critical Hour may be found, 


And when that falls out, it will ſtrike 
Kiſſes, 
Strange Bliſles, 
And what you beſt like. 
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J. 


I'S now, ſince I fate down before 


And it 


= That fooliſh Fort, a Heart; 
| (Time . ſpent) a Vear and more, 


did my Part: 


II. 
Made m 8 from her Hand 
Unto 45 ip did riſe, | 
And did already underſtand 
The Language of her Eyes. 


III. 


Proceeded on with no leſs Art, 
My Tongue was Engineer; 

T thought to undermine the Heart 
By whiſpering in the Ear. 


1 
When this did nothing, I brought down 
Great Cannon-Oaths, and ſhot 
A thouſand thouſand to the Town, 
And ſtill it yieided not. 


V. 
I then reſolv'd to ſtarve the Place 
By cutting off all Kiſſes, 
Praiſing and Gazing on her Face, 
And all ſuch little Bliſſes. 


VI. 
To draw her out, and from her Strength, 
N all Batterie ac 3 
And brought my ſelf to lye at 
As if no Siege had been. — 


VII. When 
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VII. R 
When I had done what Man cou'd do, k 
And thought the Place mine own, 


The Enemy lay quiet too, 
And ſmil'd at all was done. 


VIII. 


I ſent to know from whence and where, 
Theſe Hopes, and this Relief? 

A Spie inform'd, Honour was there, 
And did command in chief. 


IX. 
March, march, (quoth I) the Word ſtraight give, 


Let's loſe no time, but leave her; 
That Giant upon Air will live, 
And hold it out for ever. 


X. 


To ſuch a Place our Camp remove 
As will not Siege abide 

I hate a Fool that ſtarves her Love 
Only to feed her Pride. 


Upon my Lord Brohall's Modding. 


DIALOGUE. 

s. B. 

| | N Bed, dull Man? 

| When Love and Ehmen Revels are begun, 

| And the Church Ceremonies paſt and done. 
B. Why, who's gone mad to Day? 


| S. Dull Hererick, thou woud'ſt ſay, 

| He that is gone to Heay'n is gone aſtray ; 
| | | 
| 
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Broball our gallant Friend 
Is gone to Church, as Martyrs to the Fire : 
ho marry differ but i'th' end, 
Since both do take 
The hardeſt Way to what they moſt defire : 
Nor ſtay'd he 'tiil the formal Prieſt had done, 
But e er that Part was finiſh'd, his begun: 
Which did reveal 
The Haſte and Eagerneſs Men have to ſeal 
That long to tell the Mony. 
A Sprig of Willow in his Hat he wore, 
(The Loſer's Badge and Liv'ry heretofore) 
But now ſo order'd that it may be taken 
By lookers on, forlaking as forſaken: 
And now and then 
A careleſs Smile broke forth, which ſpoke his Mind, 
And ſeem'd to ſay ſhe i Fa have been more kind. 
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When this (dear Fack) I faw 
hought I 
How weak is Lovers Law? 
The Bonds made there (like Gypſies Knots) with Eaſe 
Are faſt and looſe, as they that hold them pleaſe, 


But was the fair Nymph's Praiſe or Power leſs 
That lead him captive now to Happineſs? 
Cauſe ſhe did not a foreign Aid — — 
But enter'd Breaches by others Eyes: 

| The Gods forbid, 
There muſt be ſome to ſhoot and batter down, 
Others to force and to take in the Town. 


To Hawks (good Fack) and Hearts 


| There may 
Be ſeveral Ways and Arts; 


One watches them perchance, and makes them tame : 
Another, when they're ready, ſhews them Game. 


SIR, 


—— — 
— —— 
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SIR, 
Hether theſe Lines do find you out, 
| } Putting or clearing of a Doubt ; 
(Whether Predeſtination, 
Or reconciling Three in one, 
Or the unridling how Men die, 
And live at once eternally, 
Now take you up) know ' tis decreed 
You ſtraight beſtride the College Steed. 
Leave Socinus and the Schoolmen. 
(Which Fack Bond ſwears do but fool Men) 
And come to Town; tis fit you ſhow 
Your ſelf abroad, that Men may know 
(What-c'er ſome learned Men have gueſt) 
That Oracles are not yet ceas'd: 
'There you ſhall find the Wit, and Wine 
Flowing alike, and both Divine : 
Diſhes, with Names not known in Books, 
And leſs amongſt the College Cooks, 
With Sauce ſo poignant that you need 
Not ſtay *till Hunger bids you feed. 
The Sweat of learned Fohnſon's Brain, 
And gentle Sbakeſpear's eaſier Strain 
A Hackney-Coach conveys you to, 
In ſpite of all that Rain can do: 
And for your eighteen Pence you fit 
The Lord and Judge of all freſh Wit. 
News in one Day as much we've here 
As ſerves all rg, a for a Year; 
And which the Carrier brings to you, 
After t' has here been found not true. 
Then think what Company's deſign'd 
To meet you here, Men ſo reins, 
Their very common Talk at board, 
Makes wiſe, or mad, a young Court-Lord : 
And makes him capable to be 
Umpire in's Father's Company. 
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Where no Diſputes nor forc'd Defence 
Of a Man's Perſon for his Senſe 

Take up the time; all ſtrive to be 
Maſters of Truth, as Victory: 

And were you come, I'd boldly ſwear 
A Synod might as cas'ly err. 


— 


Asgainſi Fruition. 


E upon Hearts that burn with mutual Fire; 
I hate two Minds that breath but one Deſire: 

Were to curſe th' unhallow'd ſort of Men, 
I'd wiſh them to love, and be lov'd again. 
Love's a Camelion, that lives on meer Air; 
And ſurfeits when it comes to groſſer Fare: 
"Tis petty Jealouſies, and little Fears, 
Hopes join d with Doubts, and Joys with April Tears, 
That crown our Love with Pleaſures: Theſe are gone 
When once we come to full Fruition. ; 
Like waking in a Morning, when all Night 
Our Fancy has been fed with true Delight. 
Oh! what a Stroke twou'd be! Sure I ſhou'd die, 
Shou'd I but hear my Miſtreſs once ſay, I. 
That Monſter Expectation feeds too high 
For any Woman e'er to ſatisfie: = 
And no brave Spirit ever car'd for that 
W hich in Down-Beds with Eaſe he cou'd come at. 
She's but an honeſt Whore that yields, although 
She be as cold as Ice, as pure as Snow : 
He that enjoys her has no more to ſay, 
But keep us faſting if you'll have us pray. 
Then, faireſt Miſtreſs, hold the Power you have, 
By ſtill denying what we ſtill do crave: 
In keeping us in Hopes ſtrange Things to ſee 
That never were, nor are, nor c'er all be. 
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A BALLAD upon a Wedding. 


I Tell thee, Dick, where I have been, 
Where I the rareſt Things have ſeen : 

Oh Things without compare! 
Such Sights again cannot be found 
In any Place on Engliſh Ground, 

Be it at Wake, or Fair. 


At Charing-Croſs, hard by the Way 
Where we (thou know'it) do ſell our Hay, 


There is a Houſe with Stairs 
And there did I ſee coming down 


Such Folks as are not in our Town, 
Vorty at leaſt, in Pairs. 


Amongſt the reſt, one Peſt lent fine, 
(His Beard no bigger tho* than thine) 

| alk'd on before the reſt : 
Our Landlord looks like nothing to him: 


The King (God bleſs him) *twou'd undo him; 
Shou'd he go {till ſo dreſt. 


At Courſe a-Park, without all doubt, 
He thould have firſt been taken out 
By all the Maids i'th' Town: 
Though luſty Roger there had been, 
Or little George upon the Green, 
r Vincent of the Crown. 


But wot you what? 'The Youth was going 
To make an end of all his Wooing ; 
The Parſon for him ſtaid: 
Yet by his Leave, for all his haſte, 
He did not ſo much with all paſt 
(Perchance) as did the Maid. 


The Maid — and thereby hangs a Tale — 
For ſuch a Maid no bitſin-Ale a 
0 
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Could ever yet produce: 
No Grape that's kindly ripe, could be 

So round, ſo plump, ſo ſoft as ſhe, 

or half ſo full of Juice. 


Her Finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 

Wou'd not ſtay on which they did bring, 
It was too wide a Peck: 

And to ſay truth (for out it muſt) 

It look'd like the great Collar (juſt) 


About our young Colt's Neck 


Her Feet beneath her Petticoat, 
Like little Mice ftole in and out, - 
As if they fear'd the Light: 
But oh! ſhe dances ſuch a way ! 
No Sun upon an Eaſter-Day, 
Is half fo fine a Sight. 


He wou'd have kiſs'd her once or twice, 
But ſhe wou'd not, ſhe was ſo nice, 
She wou'd not do't in Sight; 
And then ſhe look'd as who ſhou'd ſay 
I will do what I liſt to Day; 
And you ſhall do't at Night. 


Her Gheeks ſo rare a white was on, 
No Dazy makes Compariſon, 
(W ho ſees them is undone ) 
For Streaks of red were mingled there, 
Such as are on a Katherine Pear, 
The Side that's next the Sun. 


Her Lips were red, and one was thin 
Compar'd to that was next her Chin, | 
Some Bee had ftung it newly. 
But (Dick) her Eyes ſo guard her Face, | 
] durſt yo more upon them gaze, 
Than on the Sun in Jah. 


\ 
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Her Mouth ſo ſmall when ſhe does ſpeak, 
Thou ' dſt ſwear 0! Gs "Pp her Words did break, 
at t might Paſl: 
But ſhe fo handled ſtill che Platter, "ge gets 
They came as good as ours, or better, 
And are not ſpent a whit. 


If wiſhing ſhou'd be any Sin, 
The Parſon himſelf had guilty been, 
She look'd that Dov ſo purely : 
And did the Youth ſo oft the Feat 
At N ight, as ſome did in Conceit, 
It would have ſpoil'd him, ſurely. 


Paſſion o me! how I run on! 
There's that that wou'd be thought upon, 
I trow ; beſides the Bride. 
The Bus'neſs of the Kitchin's great, 
For it is fit that Men ſhou'd eat; 
Nor was it there deny'd. 


Juſt in the nick the Cook knock'd thrice, 
And all the Waiters in a trice 
His Summons did obey, 
Each ſerving-Man with Dith in Hand, 
March'd bo dly ® » like our train'd Band, 
— and away. 


When all the Meat was on the Table, # 
What Man of Knife, or Teeth, was able 3 
To ſtay to be intreated : 3 
And this the very Reaſon was, 
Before the Parſon could ſay Grace, 
The Company was ſeated. 
How Hats fly off, and Youths carouſe ; _ 
Healths, firſt go round, and then the Houſe, | 
The Bride's came thick and thick; 
And when *twas nam'd anothers Health, 
Perhaps he made it hers by ſtealth, 
And who could help i it, Dick? ? 


O'th' 
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O'th' ſudden up they riſe and dance; 
Then ſit again, and figh and glance: 

Then dance again and kifs. 
Thus ſev'ral Ways the time did paſs, 
Whilſt. ev'ry Woman wiſh'd her Place, 

And ev'ry Man wiſh'd his. 
By this time all were ſtoln aſide 
To counſel and undre's the Bride; TRY 

But that he muſt not know : 
But yet *twas thought he gueft her Mind, 
And did not mean to ſtay behind 

Above an Hour or fo. 


When in he came (Dick) there ſhe lay. 
Like new-faln Snow melting away, 
Twas time, I trow, to part. 

Kiſſes were now the only ay, 
Which ſoon ſhe gave, as who wou'd fay, 

Good bw'y, with all my Heart. 
But juſt as Heav'n's wou'd have to croſs it, 
In came the Bride-Maids with the Poſſet: 

The Bridegroom cat in ſpight; 
For had he left the Women to't 
It wou'd have coſt two Hours to dot, | 

| Which were too much that Night. 


At length the Candles | outs and N 
All that they had not done, they do: 
7 What that is, who can teh 

But I believe it was no more 
Than thou and I have done before 25 
With Bridget, and with 


Nell. 


V deareſt Rival, left our Love | 
Should with excentrique Motion move, 
Before it learn to go aſtray, , 
We'll teach and ſet it in a we 5 
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And ſuch Directions give unto't, 
That it ſhall never wander Foot. 
Know firſt then, we will ſerve as true 
For one poor Smile, as we wou'd do 
If we had what our higher Fame, 
Or our vainer Wiſh cou'd frame. 
Impoſſible ſhall be our Hope; 

And Love ſhall only have his Scope 
To join with Fancy now and then, 
And think what Reaſon wou'd condemn : 
And on theſe Grounds we'll love as true, 
As if they were moſt ſure t'enſue: 
And chaſtly for theſe things we'll ſtay, 
As it to Morrow were the Day. 
Mean time we two will teach our Hearts 
In Love's Burdens to bear their Parts: 
Thou firſt ſhalt ſigh, and ſay ſhe's fair; 
And PII {till anſwer, paſt compare. 
Thou ſhalt ſet out each part o'th' Face, 
While I extol each little Grace; 
Thou ſhalt be raviſh'd at her Wit; 
And I, that ſhe ſo governs it. 
Thou ſhalt like well that Hand, that Eye, 
That Lip, that Look, that Majeſty; 
And in good Language them adore: 
While 3 Words, and do it more. 
Vea, we will ſit and ſigh a while, 
And with ſoft Thoughts ſome time beguile; 
But ſtraight again break out, and praiſe 
All we had done before, new ways. 
Thus will we do, till paler Death 
Come with a Warrant for our Breath; 
And then whoſe Fate ſhall be to die 
Firſt of us two, by HEY 
Shall all his Store bequeath, and give 
His Love to him that ſhall ſurvive: 
For no one Stock can ever ſerve 


To love ſo much as ſhe'll deſerve. 
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S O N G. 


I. 
Oneſt Lover whoſoever, 
H If in all thy Love there ever 
Was one wav'ring Thought, if thy Flame 
Were not ſtill even, ill the ſame : 
Know this, | 
Thou lov'ſt amiſs, 
And to love true, 
Thou muſt begin again, and love anew. 


II. 
It, when ſhe appears i' th Room, 


Thou doſt not quake, and art ſtruck dumb; 


And in ſtriving this to cover 
Doſt not ſpeak thy Words twice over, 
Know this, 
Thou lov'ſt amiſs, 
And to love true, 
Thou muſt begin again, and love anew. 


III. 


If fondly thou doſt not miſtake, 
And all Defects for Graces take, 
Perſwad'ſt thy ſelf that Jeſts are broken, 
When ſhe has little or nothing ſpoken: 
Know this, 

Thou loy'ſt amiſs, 

And to love true, 

Thou muſt begin again, and love anew, 


VI. 


If when thou appear'ſt to be within, 


Thou let'ſt not Men ask and * agen; 
D 2 
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And when thou anſwer'ſt, if it be 
To what was ask'd thee properly, 
Know this, 
Thou lov'ſt amiſs, 
And to love true, 
Thou muſt begin again, and love anew. 


V. 


If when th by Stomach calls to. eat, 
Thou cut'ſt not Fingers 'ftead of Meat; 
And with much 2 on her Face 
Doſt not riſe hungry from the Place, 
Kuno this, 
Thou lov'ſt amiſs, 
And to love true, 
Thou muſt begin again, and love anew. 


VI. 


If by this thou doſt diſcover 
That thou art no perfect Lover, 
And deſiring to love true, 
Thou doſt begin to love ane w: 
Know this, 

Thou lov'it amiſs, 

And to love true, 

Thou muſt begin again, and love anew. 


— " * - Sw && © * 7 5 * ' 
* 


Upon two SISFE RS. 


Pr t, N Man, I can as cas'ly tell. 


How many Yards and. Inches tis to Hell; 
Unriddle all Predefiipation, D 


Or the nice Points we now diſpute upon. 


Had the three Goddeſſes been juſt as . 


J | | It 
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It had not been ſo caſily decided, 
And ſure the Apple muſt have been divided: 
It muſt, it muſt; He's impudent, dares ſay 
Which is the handlomer till one's away. 
And it was neceſſary it ſhou'd be fo; 
Wiſe Nature did foreſee it, and did know 
When ſhe had fram'd the Eldeſt, that each Heart 
Muſt at the firſt Sight feel the blind God's Dart: 
And ſure as can be, had ſhe made but one, 
No Plague had been more ſure Deſtruction; 
For we had lik'd, lov'd, burnt to Aſhes too, 
In halt the time that we are chuſing now: 
Variety, and equal Objects make 

The buſie Eye Hil doubtful! which to take; 
This Lip, this Hand, this Foot, this Eye, this Face, 
The others Body, Geſture, or her Grace: 
And whilſt we thus diſpute which of the two, 
We unrelolv'd go out, and nothing do. 
He ſure is happy'ſt that has Hopes of either, 
Next him is he that ſees them both together. 


To his Rival. 


OW we have taught our Love to know 
That it muſt creep where't cannot po, 
And be for once content to live, | 

Since here it cannot have to thrive ; 

It will not be amiſs t'enquire 

W hat Fuel ſhou'd maintain the Fire: 

For Fires do either flame too high, 

Or where they cannot flame, they die. 

Firſt then (my half but better Heart) 

Know this muſt wholly be her part; 

For thou and I, like Clocks, are wound 

Up to the height, and muſt move round) 

D 3 She 
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She then by ſtill denying what 
We fondly crave, ſhall ſuch a rate 
Set on each Trifle, that a Kiſs 
Shall come to be the utmoſt Bliſs. 


W here Sparks and Fire do meet with Tinder, 


Thoſe Sparks meer Fire will ſtill engender : 
To make this good, no Debt ſhall 

From Service or Fidelity 

For ſhe ſhall ever pay that Score, 

By only bidding us do more: 

So, tho' ſhe ſtill a Niggard be, 

In gracing, where none's due, ſhe's free: 
The Favours ſhe ſhall caſt on us, 

Leſt we ſhou'd grow preſumptuous, 

Shall not with too much Love be thown, 
Nor yet the common way ſtill done; 

But ev'ry Smile and little Glance 

Shall look half lent, and half by Chance: 
The Ribbon, Fan, or Muff, that ſhe 
Wou'd ſhou'd be kept by thee or me, 
Shou'd not be giv'n before too many, 

But neither thrown to's, when there's any 
So that her ſelf ſhou'd doubtful be 
Whether *twere Fortune flung't, or ſhe. 
She ſhall not like the thing we do 
Sometimes, and yet ſhall Iike it too; 

Nor any Notice take at all | 

Of what, we gone, ſhe wou'd extol: 
Love ſhe ſhall teed, but fear to nourith, 
For where Fear is, Love cannot flouriſh ; 
Yet live it muſt, nay muſt and ſhall, 
While Deſdemona is at all 

But when ſhe's gone, then Love ſhall die, 
And in her Grave ſhall buried lie. 


» 


Fare · 
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Farewel to LOVE. 
1 


X 7JELL ſhadow'd Landskip, fare - ye- well; 
How I have lov'd you, none can tell, 
At leaſt fo well 


As he that now hates more 
Than e'er he loy'd before. 


II. 


But my dear nothings, take your Leave, 
No longer muſt you me deceive, 
Since I perceive 
All the Deceit, and know 
Whence the Miſtake did grow. 


III. 
As he whoſe quicker Eye do's trace 
A falſe Star ſhot to a mark'd Place, 
Do's run apace, 
And thinking it to catch, 
A Gelly up To's ſnatch. 


IV. 


So our dull Souls taſting Delight 
Far off, by Senſe, and Appetite, 
Think that is right 
And real Good; when yet 
Tis but the Counterfeit. 


V 


Oh! how I glory now! that I 

Have made this new Diſcovery ! 
Each wanton Eye 

Enflam'd before: no more 


Will I encreaſe on om vi If 
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VI. 


If I gaze, now, tis but to ſee 
What manner of Death's-head twill be, 
| When it is free 
From that freſh upper Skinz 
The Gazers Joy, and Sin, 


VII. 


The Gum and gliſtning which with Art 
And ſtudy'd Method, in each Part 
Hangs down the Heart, 
Looks juſt as af that Day 
Snails there had crawl'd the Hay. 


VIII. 


The Locks, that curl'd o'er each Ear be, 
Hang like two Maſter-Worms to me, 
That, as we ſee 
Have taſted to the reſt 


Two Holes, where they lik'd beſt. 


IX 


A quick Coarſe me-thinks I ſpy 
In ev'ry Woman; and mine Eye, 
At pang by, 
Check, and is troubled, juſt - 
As if it roſe from Duſt. 


X. 
They mortifie, not heighten me; 
Theſe of my Sins the Glaſſes be: 
And here I ſee 
How I have lov'd before, 
And ſo I love no more. 


4 
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De INVO CATION. 


Y E juſter Powers of Love and Fate 
Give me the reaſon why 
Lover croſt, 
nd all Hopes loſt, 
May not have ave to die. 


It is but juſt, and Love needs muſt 
Confeſs it is his Part, 
When he do's ſpie, 
One wounded lie, 2 
To pierce the others Heart. ; 


But yet if he ſo cruel be 
To have one Breaſt to hate, 
If I muſt live, 
And thus ſurvive, 
How far more cruel's Fate? 


In this ſame State I fand tao late 
I am; and here's the Grief; 
Cupid can cure, 
Death heal I'm ſure, 
Yet neither ſends Relief. 


To live, or die, beg only I, 
Juſt Powers ſome end me give; 
And Traitor-like, 

Thus force me not 
Without a Heart to 9 bye. 


Sir 7. * 


UT upon it, I have lov 
Three whole Days together 
And am like to love three moxe, 
If it prove fair Weather, 


— 


U. Time 
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II. 
Time ſhall moult away his Wings 
E'er he ſhall diſcover 


In the whole: wide World again 
Such a conſtant Lover. 


III. 


But the ſpite on't is, no Praiſe 
Is due at all to me: 
Love with me had made no ſtaics, 
Had it any been but ſhe. 
/ 


e 
Had it any been but ſhe, 
And that very Face, 
There had been at leaſt e' er this 
A Dozen Dozen in her Place. 


Kir ToBy MATEHEVSV. 


1 


8 AY, but did you love ſo long? 
In truth I needs muſt blame you: 
Paſſion did your Judgment wrong. 
Or want of Reaſon ſhame you. 


II 


But, Time's fair and witty Daughter, 
rangi ſhall diſcover, A 
Vare a Subject fit for Laughter, 
And more Fool than Lover. 
| ITE. 
But I grant you merit Praiſe - 


For your conſtant Folly ; 


Poems on ſeveral Occafions. 43 


Since you doted three whole Days, 
Were you not melancholy ? 


IV. 
She to whom you prov'd ſo true, 
And that very very Face, 


Puts each Minute ſuch as you 
A Dozen Dozen to Diſgrace. 


\ 


I ove turnd to Hatred. 


Will not Love one Minute more, I ſwear, 

No not a Minute; not a Sigh or Tear 
Thou gett'ſt from me, or one kind Look a 
Tho thou ſhou'dſt court me to't, and . '| begin. 
I will not think of thee but as Men do 
Of Debts and Sins, and then T'll curſe thee too: 
For thy ſake Woman ſhall be now to me 
Leſs welcome, than at Midnight Ghoſts ſhall be: 
I'll hate ſo perfectly, that it ſhall be 
Treaſon to oe that Man that loves a She; 
Nay, I will hate the very good, I ſwear, 
That's in thy Sex, becauſe it do's lie there; 
Their very Funn Grace, Diſcourſe and Wit, 
And all for thee; What, wilt thou love me yet? 


1 
. 


The careleſs Lower. 


Ever believe me if I love, 
Or know what 'tis, or mean to prove; 
And yet in Faith . lye, I do, 
And ſhe's extream 88 too; 
| She's fair, m7 's wondrous fair, 
But I care not who knows it, 


Eer I'll die for Love, I fairly will forgo it. 


— 


This 
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This Heat of Hope, or Cold of Fear, 

My fooliſh Heart cou'd never bear : 

One Sigh impriſon'd ruins more 

Than Earthquakes have done heretofore : 
She's fair, &c. 


When I am hungry I do eat, 
And cut no Fingers ſtead of Meat 
Nor with much gazing on her Face, 


Do cer riſe hungry from the Place: 
She's fair, Ge. 


A gentle round fill'd to the Brink, 

To this and t' other Friend I drink; 

And if 'tis nam'd another's Health, 

I never make it hers by ſtealth: 
She's fair, &c. 


Black Fryars to me, and old Whitehall, 

Is even as much as is the Fall 

Of Fountains on a pathleſs Grove, 

And nouriſhes as much as my Love: 
She's fair, &c. 


I viſit, talk, do Buſineſs, play, 

And for a need laugh out a Day: 

Who does not thus in Gupid's School, 

He makes not Love, but plays the Fool : 
She's fair, &c, 


Love and Debt alike troubleſome. 


T: HIS one Requeſt I make to him that fits the Clouds 
above, | 


That I were freely out of Debt, as I am out of Love; 


Then for to dance, to drink and fing, I fhou'd be very 
willing; 555 


I ſhould not owe one Lafs a Kiſs, nor ne'er a Knave a 


'Tis 
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Tis _ in Love and Debt, that breaks us of our 
Reſt. LED 

And he that is quite out of both, of all the World is bleſt: 

He ſees the golden Age wherein all Things were free and 
common; | 


He eats, he drinks, he takes his reſt, he fears no Man 


nor Woman. " 


Tho* Creſus compaſſed great Wealth, yet he ſtill craved 
more, 
He was as needy a Beggar {till, as goes fromDoor to Door. 
Tho' Ovid was a merry Man, Love ever kept him fad; 
He was as far from Happineſs, as one that is ſtark mad. 
Our Merchant he in Goods is rich, and full of Gold and 
Treaſure; | 
But when he thinks upon his Debts, that Thought de- 
— his Pleaſure. 
Our Courtier thinks that he's preferr'd, whom every 
Man envies ; 
When Love ſo rumbles in his Pate, no Sleep comes in 
his Eyes. 
Our — Caſe is worſt of all, he lies ſo juſt betwixt 
them; 
For he's in Love, and he's in Debt, and knows not which 
molt vex him. 
But he that can eat Beef, and feed on Bread which is fo 
brown, 
= ſatisfie his Appetite, and owe no Man a Crown: 
And he that is content with Laſſes cloathed in plain 
Moollen, 2 
May cool his Heat in every Place, he need not to be ſullen, 
Nor Aigh for Love of Lady fair; for this each wiſe Man 
WS, 
As good Stuff under Flannel lies, as under ſilken _ 


SONG. 


Toa L 
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SONG. 


I Prethee ſend me back my Heart, 
vince I cannot have thine: 

For if from Yours you will not part, 
Why then ſhoud'ſt thou have mine? 


Yet now [ think on't, let it lie, 
To find it were in vain, 
For thow'ſt a Thief in either Eye 


WMou' d ſteal it back again. 


Why ſhou'd two Hearts in one Breaſt lie, 
And yet not lodge together ? 
Oh Love: where is thy ſympathie, 


If thus our Breaſts thou ſever ? 


But Love is ſuch a Myſtery 


I cannot find it out : 
For when I think I'm beſt reſolv'd, 


I then am in moſt doubt. 
Then farewel Care, and farewel Wo, 


I will no longer pine: 
For I'll believe I have her Heart, 


As much as ſhe has mine. 


dd. 


ady that forbad to love before 
Company. 


W HAT no more Favours, not a Ribbon more, 

Not Fan not Muff to hold as heretofore? 

Muſt all the little Bliſſes then be left, 

And what was once Love's Gift, become our Theft ? 
2 | | May 
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May we not look our ſelves into a Trance, 

Teach our Souls parley at our Eyes, not glance, 
Not touch the Hand, not by bolt wringing there, 
Whiſper a Love that only yes can hear 

Not free a Sigh, a Sigh that's there for you, 

Dear muſt I love you, and not love you too? 

Be wiſe, nice Fair: for ſooner ſhall they trace 

The feather'd Choriſters from-Place to Place, 

By Prints they make in th' Air, and ſooner ſay 

By what right Line the laſt Star made his Way 
That fled from Hev'n to Earth, then gueſs to know 
How our Loves firſt did ſpring, or how they grow. 
Love is all Spirit, Fairies ſooner may : 

Be taken tardy, when they night-tricks play, 

Than we, we are too dull — lumpiſh rather, 
Wou'd they cou'd find us both in Bed together. 


The guiltleſs Inconſtant. 


Y firſt Love, whom all Beauties did adorn, 
Firing my Heart, —_— it with her Scorn 

Since like the 'Tinder in my Breaſt it lies, 

By every Sparkle made a Sacrifice, 

Each wanton Eye can kindle my Deſire, 

And that is free to all which was entire, 

Deſiring more by the Deſire TI loſt, 

As thols that in Conſumptions linger moſt. 

And now my wandring Thoughts are not confin'd 
Unto one Woman, but to Womankind : 

This for her Shape I love, that for her Face; 
This for her Geſture, or ſome other Grace: 

And where that none of all theſe Things I find, 

I chuſe her by the Kernel not the Rhind: 

And fo I hope, ſince my firſt Hope is gone, 

To find in many what I loſt in one; 


And 
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And like to Merchants after ſome great-Loſs, 
Trade by retail, that cannot do in groſs. 

The Fault is hers that made me go aſtray, | 
He needs muſt wander that has loft his : 
Guiltleſs I am; ſhe do's this Change Reel 

And made that Charcoal, which to her was Oak. 
And as a Looking-Glaſs from the Aſpect, 

Whilſt it is whole, do's but one Face reflect, 

But being crackt or broken, there are grown 
Many leſs Faces, where there was but one: 

So Love unto my Heart did firſt prefer 

Her Image, and there placed none but her; 

But ſince twas broke and martyr'd by her Scorn, 
Many leſs Faces in her Place are born. | 


Love's Repreſentation. 


LIE her Hand upon my Breaſt, 

L There on Love's Bed ſhe lay to reſt; 
My panting Heart rock'd her aſleep, 
My he dful Eyes the Watch did keep, 

Then Love by me being harbour'd 3 

Choſe Hope to be his Harbinger; 

Deſire, his Rival, kept the Door; 

For this of him I begg'd no more, 

But that, our Miſtreſs t entertain, 

Some pretty Fancy he wou'd frame, 

And repreſent itin a ; | 

Of which my ſelf ſhou'd give the Theam. 

Then firſt theſe Thoughts I bid him ſhow, 

Which only he and I did know, 

Array d in Dary and Refpett, * 

And not in Fancies that reftect ; 

Then thoſe of value next 33 ; 

Approv'd by all the World's conſent; 


But 
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But to diſtinguiſh mine aſunder, | 
Apparelbd they muſt be in Wonder. 
Such a Device then I wou'd have, 
As Service, not Reward, ſhou'd crave, 
Attir'd in ſpotleſs Innocence, 
Not ſelf-refpeRt, nor no Pretence: 
Then ſuch a Faith I wou'd have ſhown; 
As heretofore was never known, 
Cloath'd with a conſtant clear Intent, 
Profeſſing always as it meant. 
And if Love no ſuch Garments have, 
My Mind a Wardrobe is ſo brave, 
That there ſufficient he may ſee 
To cloath Impoſſibility. 
Then beamy Fetters he ſhall find, 
By Admiration ſubt'ly twin'd, 
That will keep faſt the wantoneſt Thought; 
That e' er Imagination wrought : 
There he hal find of Joy a Chain, 
Fram'd by Deſpair of her Diſdain, 
So curiouſly that it can't tic . 
The ſmalleſt Hopes that Thoughts now ſpie. 
There Acts as glorious as the Sun, 
Are by her Veneration ſpun, 
In one of which I wou'd have brought 
A pure unſpotted abſtract Thought. 
Conſidering her as ſhe is good, 
Not in her Frame of Fleſh and Blood. 5 
Theſe Atoms then, all in her Sights | 
I bad him joyn, that ſo he might 
Diſcern between true Love's Creation, 
And that Love's Form that's now in Faſhion; 
Love, granting unto my Requeſt, 
Began to labour in my Breaftz _ 
But with the Motion he did make, 
It heav'd ſo high that ſhe did wake, 
Bluſh'd at the Favour ſhe had done, 
Then ſmil'd, and then away did run. 


SONG. 
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3 0: IN-.O6: 


"3-3 crafty Boy, that had full oft eſſay'd 
To pierce my ſtubborn and refiſting Breaſt, 
Bur ſtill the bluntneſs of his Darts betray'd, 
Reſolv'd at laſt of ſetting up his Reſt, 
Either my wild unruly Heart to tame, 
Or quit his Godhead, and his Bow diſclaim. 


So all his lovely Looks, his pleaſing Fires, 

All his ſweet Motions, all his taking Smiles; 

All that awakes, all that inflames Defires, 

All that ſweetly Commands, all that beguiles, py 
He does into one Pair of Eyes convey, * 
And there begs Leave that he himſelf may ſtay. 


And there he brings me, where his Ambuſh lay 

Secure, and careleſs to a ſtranger Land: 

And never warning me, which was foul Play, 

Docs make me cloſe by all this Beauty ſtand. 
Where firſt ſtruck dead, I did at laſt recover, 
To know that I might only hve to love her. 


So T' be ſworn I do, and do confeſs, 
The blind Lad's Pow'r, whilit he mhabits there; 
But I'll be ev'n with him nevertheleſs, 
If &er I chance to meet with him elſewhere. 
If other Eyes invite the Boy to tarry, 
I'll flie to hers as to a Sanctuary. 


THI — 


Upon the Black Spots worn by my 
Lady D. E. 
Madam, Fi 


1 Know your Heart cannot ſo guilty be, 
That you thou'd wear thoſe Spots for Vanity; 


Or 
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Or as your Beauties Trophies, put on one 

For every Murther which your Eyes have done; 

No, they're your Mourning-weeds for Hearts forlorn, 
Which tho' you muſt not Love, you cou'd not ſcornz 
Ta whom ſince cruel Honour do's deny 

Thoſe Joys cou'd only cure their Miſery; 

Yet you this noble Way to grace em Gund, 

Whilſt thus your Grief their Martyrdom has crown'd : 
Of which take heed you prove not Prodigal, 

For if to every common Funeral, 

By your Eyes martyr'd, ſuch Grace were allow'd, 

, Your Face wou'd wear not Patches, but a Cloud. 


—— 6 — | — 
FF you refuſe me once, and think again, 

I will complain, 
You are deceiv'd; Love is no Work of Art, 


It muſt be got and born, 
Not made and worn, 


: & gud one that has a Heart. | 
Or-do you think they more than once can dycz 
| Whom you deny. 
Whd tell you of a thouſand Deaths a Day, 
Like the old Poets feign 
| And tell the Pain 
They met, but in the common Way. 


Or do you think't too ſoon to yield, 
And quit the Field. 
Nor is that right they yield that firſt intreat 
Once one may crave for Love, 
But more wou'd prove | 
This Heart too little, that too great. 


Oh that I were all Soul, that I might prove 
For you 4s fit a Love, | 
E 2 As 
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As you are for an Angel; for I know 

None bur pure Spirits are fit Loves for you. 

You are all Etheril, there's in you no Droſs, 
Nor any Part that's groſs, 

Your courſeſt Part is like a curious Lawn, 

The Veſtal Relicks for a Covering drawn. 


Your other Parts, Part of the pureſt Fire, 
That &er Heav'n did inſpire; 

Make every Thought that is refin'd by it, 
AQ inteſſence of Goodneſs and of Wit. 


'Thus have your 1. reach'd to that Degree 


In Love's Philoſophy, 
That you can figure to your ſelf a Fire 
Void of all Heat, a Love without Deſire. 


Nor in Divinity do you go leſs, 

You think, and you profeſs, 
That Souls may have a Flenitude of Joy, 
Altho' their Bodies meet not to employ. 


But I muſt needs confeſs, I do not find 
The Motions of my Mind 

So purity'd as yet, but ar the beſt 

My Buy claims in them an Intereſt. 


I hold that perfect Joy makes all our Parts 
As joyſul as our Hearts. 

Our Senſes tell us, if we pleaſe not them, 

Our Love is but a Dotage or a Dream. 


How thall we then agree? You may deſcend, 
But will not, to my End. 

1 fain wou'd rune my Fancy to your Key, 

But canaot reach to that obſtructed Way. 


There refts but this, that whilſt we ſorrow here 
Our Bodics may draw near: 

And when no more their Joys they can extend, 

Then let our Souls begin where they did end. 


Pro- 
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Profer'd Love rejected. 


T is not four Years azo, 
I offer'd Forty Crowns, 
To lye with her a Night or ſo: 
She anſwer'd me in Frowns. 


Not two Years ſince, ſhe meeting me 
Did whiſper in my Ear, 

That ſhe wou'd at my Service be, 

If I contented were. 


I told her I was cold as Snow, 
And had no great Deſire; 

But ſhou'd be well content to go 
To Twenty, but no higher. 


Some three Months ſince, or thereabout, 
She that ſo coy had been, 

Bethought her ſelf, and found me our, 
And was content to ſin. 


I ſ\mil'd at that, and told her, I 
Did think it ſomething late: | 
And that I'd not Repentance buy, 
At above half the Rate. 


This preſent Morning early ſhe, 
Forſooth, came to my Bed, 
And Gratis there ſhe offer'd me 
Her High-priz'd Maiden-head. 


I told her that I thought it then 
Far dearer than I did, 
When I at firſt the Forty Crowns 
For one Night's Lodging by 

3 


53 


DIS- 
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DISDAIN. 


| 
/ A WY ſervent d artifices 
t ſerments aux vent jettex, 


Si vos amours & vos ſervices 


Me ſont des impartunitez ? 
II. 


Lamour a d'autres veux m appelle, 
Entendez qamais rien de my, 
Ne penſez nous rendre infidele 


A me teſmoignant vnſtre foy. 


III. 


L' amant qui mon amour poſſede | 
Eſt trop 2 de perfection, 


Et doublement il vous exceds 


De merit & d affection. 


7 


IV. 


Je ne puis eſtre refroidie, 

Ni rompre un cordage fi doux, 
Ni le rompre ſans perfulte, 

En d' eſtre perfidi pour vous. 


V's 
Vos attentes ſont toutes en vain, 
Le vous dire eft nous obliger, 
Pour vous faire epergner vas paines 


Du vous & du temps meſnager. Es 
a Englifs'd 
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Engliſ d thus by the Author. 
E 


O what end ſerve the Promiſes 

And Oaths loſt in the Air? 
Since all your proffer'd Service 
To me but Tortures are. | 


IT. 


Another now enjoys my Love, 

Set you your Heart at reſt : 

Think not me from my Faith to move, 
Becauſe you Faith proteſt. 


hee | © + 
The Man that do's poſſeſs my Heart, 
Has twice as much Perfection, 


And does excel you in Deſert, 
As much as in Affection. 


IV. 


I cannot break {o ſweet a Bond, 
Unleſs I prove untrue: 

Nor can I ever be ſo fond, 

To prove untrue for you. 


V. 
Your Attemps are but in vain, 
To tell you is a Favour: 
For things that may bc, rack your Brain 
Then loſe not thus your Labour. 


1 
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 LUTEA ALLANSON. 


- ſola es, nulla es. 


T* HO! you, Diana- like, have liv'd ſtill chaſt, 
Vet muſt you not, Fair, die a Maid at laſt; 

The Roſes on your Cheeks were never made 

To bleſs the Eye alone, and fo to fade; 

Nor had the Cherries on your Lips there being 

To pleaſe no other Senſe than that of ſeeing: ' 

You were not made to look on, tho” that be 

A Bliſs too great for poor Mortality : 

In that alone thoſe rarer Parts you havo, 

To better Uſes ſure wile Nature gave, 

Than that you put em to; to Love, to Wed, 

For Hymen's Rights, and for the Marriage-Bed 

You were ordain'd, and not to ly: alone; 

One is no Number, till that two be one. 

To keep a Maiden-Head but till fifteen, 

Is worſe than Murder, and a greater Sin, 

Than to have loſt it in the lawful Sheets, 

With one that ſhou'd want Skill to reap thoſe Sweets: 

But not to loſe't at all, by Venus, this, 

And by her Son, inexpiable is; 

And ſhou'd each Female guilty be o'th* Crime, 

The World wou'd have its End before its Time. 


Perjury excus d. 


LAS it is too late! I can no more 
Love now, than I have lov'd before: 
My Flora, tis my Fate, not I; 

And what you call Contempt, is Deſtiny. 
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] am no Monſter ſure, I cannot ſhow 

Two Hearts, one I already owe: 

And I have bound my ſelf with Oaths, and vow'd 
Oftner, I fear, then Heaven has cer allow'd, 
That Faces now ſhou'd work no more on me, 
Than if they cou'd not charm, or ] not ſee. 

And ſhall I break em? ſhall I think you can 
Love, if J cou'd, ſo foul a perjur'd Man? 

Oh no, *tis equally impoſſible that I 

Shou'd love again, or you love Perjury. 


—B— — 


A SONG. 
AST thou ſeen the Down in the Air, 
| When wanton Blaſts have toſt it? 
Or the Ship on the Sea, 
When ruder Winds have croſt it? 
Haſt thou mark'd the Crcodiles Weeping, 
Or the Foxes {lceping ? 
Or haſt thou view'd the Peacock in his Pride, 
Or the Dove by his Bride, 
W hen he courts for his Leachery ? 
Oh! ſo fickle, oh! ſo yain, oh! fo falſe, fo falſe is ſlie! 


* 


o 


Upon T. C having the P. 


ROTH, Tom, I muſt confeſs I much admir: 
Thy Water ſhou'd find Paſſage thro' the Fire: 
For Fire and Water never cou'd agree, 
Theſe now by Nature have ſome Sympathy : 
Sure then his Way he forces; for all know 
The French ne'er grants a Paſſage to his Foc: 
If it be ſo, his Valour I mult praiſe, 
That being the weaker, yet can force his Ways; 


— — = 


And 
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And wiſh, that to his Valour he had Strength, 
That he might drive the Fire quite out, at length : 
For, troth, as yet the Fire gets the Day. 

For evermore the Water runs away 


Upon the firſt Sight of my LA DT 
SEIMOUR. 


| Onder not much-if thus amaz'd I look, _ 
Since I ſaw you, I have been Planet-ftrook : 

A Beauty, and fo rare I did deſcrie, 6 

As ſhou'd I ſet her forth; you all, as I, 

Wou'd loſe your Hearts; for he that can 

Know her and live, he muſt be more than Man. 

An Apparition of ſo ſweet a Creature, | 

That, credit me, ſhe had not any Feature 

That did not ſpeak her Angel, But no more 

Such Heav'nly I hings as theſe we muſt adore, 

Nor prattle of; leſt when we do but touch, , 

Or ſtrive to know, we wrong her too too much., 


Upon L. M. Weeping. 


Hoever was the Cauſe your Tears were ſhed, 
May theſe my Curſes light upon his Head: 
May ke be firſt in Love, and let it be | 
With a moſt known and black Deformity, 

Nay, far ſurpaſs all Witches that have been 

Since our firſt Parents taught us how to ſin! 
Then let this Hag be coy, and he run mad 

For that which no Man elſe wou'd e'er have had: 
And in this Fit may he commit the Thing 

May him impenitent to th Gallows bring! 

Then might he for one Tear his Pardon have, 

But want that ſingle Grief his Life to ſave! 


And 
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And being dead, may he at Heav'n venture, 
But for the Guilt of this one Fact ne er enter. 


_ — lä 
2 


The deformd Mitreſs. 


Know there are ſome Fools that care 

Not for the Body, ſo the Face be fair; 

Some others too that in a Female Creature 

Reſpect not Beauty, but a comely Feature : 

And others too, t at for thoſe Parts in ſight 

Care not ſo much, ſo that the reſt be right 

Each Man his Humour has; and, faith, tis mine 
To love that Woman which I now define. 

Firſt I wou'd have her Wainſcot Foot and Hand 
More wrinkled far than any pleited Band 

That in thoſe Furrows, if I'd take the Pains, 

I might both ſow and reap all forts of Grains: 

Her Noſe I'd have a Foot long, not above, 
With Pimples embroider'd, for "thoſe I love; 
And at the end a comely Pearl of Snot, 
Conſidering whether it ſhould fall or not: 
Provided next that half her Teeth be out, 

Nor do I care much if her pretty Snout 

Meet with her 1 Chin, and both together 
Hem in her Lips, as dry as good Whit-Leather. 
One Wall-Eye ſhe ſha 8 for that's a Sign 
In other Bealts the beſt, why not in mine? 

Her Neck I'll have to be pure Jet at leaſt, 

With yellow Spots enamel'd; and her Breaſt: 
Like a Graſhopper's Wing both thin and lean, 
Not to be touch'd for Dirt, unleſs {wept chen; 
As for her Belly, tis no matter, ſo 

There be a Belly, and 

Yet if you will, let it be ſomething high, 

And always let there be a Timpany. | 


Pyr 


— — — — 
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But ſoft, where am I now! here I ſhou'd ſtride, 
Leſt I fall in the Place muſt be ſo wide; 

And paſs unto her Thighs, which ſhall be juſt 
Like to an Ants that ſcraping in the Duſt : 

Into her Legs I'd have Loves Iſſues fall, 

And all her Calf into a gouty Small : 

Her Feet both thick, and Eagle-like diſplaid 
The Symptoms of a comely handſome Maid. 

| As for her Parts behind, I ask no more, 

If they but anſwer thoſe that are before, 

I have my utmoſt Wiſh, and having ſo, 

Judge whether I am happy, yea or no. 


ads 


— — 


Non eſt mortale quod opto. 
Upon Mrs. A. L. 


HOU think'ft I flatter when thy Praiſe ] tell, 

But thou doſt all Hyperboles excel: 
For I am ſure thou art no Mortal Creature, 
But a Divine one thron'd in human Feature. 
Thy Piety is ſuch, that Heav'n by Merit, 
If ever any did, thou ſhou'dſt inherit: 
Thy EE is ſuch, that hadſt thou been 
'Temprecd as Eve, thou wou'dſt have ſhunn'd Fer Sin: 
So lovely fair thou art, that ſure Dame Nature 
Meant thee the Pattern of the Female Creature : 
Beſides all this, thy flowing Wit is ſuch, 
That were it not in thee, thad been too much 
For Wormun-kind : ſhou'd Envy look thee o'er, 
! wouw'd confeſs thus much, if not much more. 
L love thee well, yet wiſh ſome bad in thee, 
For, ſure I am, thou art too good for me. 


\ 


His 


- "© 
1 - 
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His DREAM 


O a {till ſilent Night, ſcarce cou'd I number 

One of the Clock, but that a golden Slumber 

Had lock'd my Senſes faſt, and carry'd me 

Into a W orld of bleſt Felicity, 

I know not how: F:rſt to a Garden, where 

The Apricock, the Cherry, and the Pear, 

The Strawberry, and Plumb, were fairer far 

Than that Eyc-pleaſing Fruit that caus'd the Jar 
Betwixt the Goddeſſes, and tempted more 

Than fair Atlanta's Ball tho? gilded o'er: 

I gaz'd a while on theſe, and preſently 

A Silver Stream ran ſoftly gliding by; 

Upon whoſe Banks, Lillies more white than Snow 
New fall'n from Heav'n, with Violets mix'd, did grow 
Whoſe Scent ſo chat'd the Neighbour-Air, that you 
Wou'd ſurcly ſwear Arabick Spices grew 

Not tar from thence, or that the Place had been 
With Musk prepar'd to entertain Love's Queen. 
Whilſt I admir'd, the River paſt away, 

And up a Grove did ſpring, green as in May, 
When April had been moiſt: upon whoſe Buſhes 
The pretty Robins, Nightingals, and 'Thruſhes 
Warbled their Notes ſo ſwcetly, that my Ears 
Did judge at leaſt the Mufick of the Sphears. 

Bur here my gentle Dream conveyed me 

Into the Place which I moſt long'd to ſee, 

My Miſtreſs Bed; who, ſome few Bluſhes paſt, 
And ſmiling Frowns, contented was at laſt 

To let me touch her Necks I not content 

With that, flipt to her Breaſt, rhence lower went, 
And then — I awak'd, 


— 
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VIEL all, my Love; but be withal as coy, 

As if thou knew'ſt not how to ſport and toy : 
'The Fort reſign'd with eaſe, Men Cowards prove 
And lazie wh Let me beſiege my Love, 

Let me deſpair at leaſt three times a Day, 
And take Repulſes upon each Eſſay: 
If I but ask a Kiſs, ſtrait bluſh as red 

As if I tempted for thy Maidenhead : 
Contract thy Smiles, if that they go too far; 
And let thy Frowns be {uch as threaten War. 
That Face which Nature ſure never intended - 
Shou'd &er be marr'd, becauſe *t cou'd ne'er be mended; 
Take no Corruption from thy Grandame Eve; 
Rather want Faith to fave thee, than believe 
Too ſoon: For, credit me, tis true, 
Men moſt of all enjoy, when leaſt they do. 


A CANDLE. 

1 E RE is a thing which in the Light 

Is ſeldom us'd, but in the Night 
It ſerves the Maiden Female Crew, 
The Ladies, and the Good- Wives too: 
They uſe to take it in their Hand. 
And then it will uprightly ſtand; 
And to a Hole they it apply, 
Where by its good will it would dye. 


It ſpends, goes out, and ſtill within 
It leaves its Moiſture thick and thin. 
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The Metamorphoſis. 


HE little Boy, to ſhew his Might and Pow'r, 
Turn'd Io to a Cow, Narciſſus to a Flow'r ; 
Transform'd Apollo to a homely Swain, 

And Fove himſelf into a golden Rain. — 
Theſe Shapes were tolerable, but by th* Maſs 

H'as Metamorphos'd me into an Afs. 
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HEN firſt, fair Miſtreſs, I did ſee your Face, 
I brought, but carried no Eyes from the Place : 

And ſince that time God Cid has me led, 

In hope that once I ſhall enjoy your Bed. 

But I deſpair ; for now, alas, I find, 

Too late for me, The blind does lead the blind. 


RY * 


* 


Upon Sir John Lau rence's bringing 


Water over the Hills to my Lord 


Middleſex's Houſe at Witten. 


ND is the Water come? ſure 't cannot be; 
| It runs too much _ Philoſophy ; 
For heavy Bodies to the Centre bend, 
Light Bodies only naturally aſcend. 
How comes this then to paſs? The good Knight's Skill 
Cou'd nothing do without the Water's Will: 
Then 'twas the Water's Love that made it flow, 


For Love will creep where well it cannot go. 1 


i 
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I with a Powder (end him Gra _ 
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A BARBER. 0: 


Am a "I vel and I'd have you know, 

A Shaver too, ſometimes no mad 'one tho”. 
The Reaſon why you ſee me now thus bare, 
Is *cauſe i always trade againſt the Hair: 
But yet I keep a State; Who comes to me, 
Who Cer he is, he muſt uncover d be, 
When I'm at work, I'm bound to find Diſcourſe 
To no great Purpoſe, of great Sweden's Force, 
Of Witel, and the Buùrſe, and what twill coſt 
To get that back which was this Summer loſt. 
So fall to praiſing of his Lordſhip $ Hair, 
Ne'er fo deform'd, I ſwear 'tis ſans compare: 
I tell him that the King's do's fit no fuller, 
And yet his is not half 10 good a Colour: 
Then reach a pleaſing Glaſs, that's made to lye — 
Like to its Maſte;, moſt notoriouſly: 1 
And if he muſt his Miſtreſs ſee that Day, 


. , 
* Dd 8 1. et. _—Y : 
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A SOLDIER. 
Am a Man of War and Might, 


And know thus much, that can fight, 
Whether I am i'th' wrong or rig! t, 


devoutly. 


No Woman under Heav'n I fear, 
New Oaths 1-c:n exactly ſwear, 
And forty Healths _ Bra'ns will bear 
| molt 5. 


* * 
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I cannot ſpeak, but I can do 
As much as any of our Crew; 
And if you doubt it, ſome of you 
| may prove me. 
dare be bold thus much ro ſa © 
If that my Bullets do but = Wren] - 


You would be hurt ſo Night and Day, 
Vet love me. 


To my Lady E. C at her going out of 
Bins... 4 


Muft confeſs, when 1 did part from you, 

I cou'd not force an Artificial Dew | | 
Upon my Cheeks, nor with a gilded Phraſe 
Expreſs how many hundred ſeveral ways | . 
My Heart was tortur'd, nor with Arms | 

In diſcontented Garbs ſet forth my Los: 

Such loud Expreſſions many times do come _ | 
From lizhteſt Hearts, great Griefs are always dumb; - 
The ſhallow Rivers roar, the deep are ſtill ; 2 | 
Numbers of painted Words may ſhew much Skill; 

But little Anguiſh and a cloudy Face 

Is oft put on, to ſerve both Time and Place: | 

The blazing Wood may to the Eye ſeem great, 
But 'tis the Fire rak'd up that has the Heat, 
And keeps it long: True Sorrow's like to Wine, 
That which is good does never need a Sign. 
My Eyes were Channels far too ſmall to be 
Conveyers of ſuch Floods of Miſery : 

And fo pray think; or if you'd entertain 

A Thought more charitable, ſuppoſe ſome Strain 
Of ſad Repentance had, not long before, | 
Quite empty'd for my Sins, that watry Store. | 
do ſhall you him oblige that ſtill will be 12 = 
Your Servant to his beſt 2281 „ 
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A PEDLER of Small Wares. 


Pedler I am, that take great care 
And mickle Pains for to ſell Small Ware: 
I had need fo, when Women do bu 


That in Small Wares trade fo — 2 
L. W. A Looking-Glaſs, wilt — you Madam, buy, 


A rare one 'tis indeed; for in it 
Can ſhew what all the World beſides can't do, 
A Face like to your own, ſo fair, ſo true. 


L. E. For you a Girdle, Madam; but I doubt me 
Nature has order d there's no Waſte about ye: 
Pray therefore be but pleas'd to ſearch my Pack, 

J here's no Ware that I have that you ſhall lack. 


L. E. L. M. Y ou Ladies, want you Pins? If that you do, 
T have thoſe will enter, and that ſtifly too: 
It's time you chuſe in troth, you will bemoan 
Too late your tarrying, when my Pack's once gone. 


L. B. L. A. As for you Ladies, there are thoſe behind 
Whoſe Ware perchance may better take your mind: 
One cannot pleaſe ye all; the Pedler will draw back, 
And with againſt humſelf, that you may have the Knack. 


_ * * = 1 —— — 


———— 


An Anſwer 10 fome Verſes wade in his 
| ; Praiſe. | 


HE Ancient Poets, and their learned Rhimes, 
T We {till admire in theſe our latter Times, 
And celebrate their Fames. Thus tho” they die, 

Their Names can never taſte Mortality : 

Blind Homer's Muſe, and Vingil's ſtately Verſe, 

W hile any live, ſhall never necd a Herle. E 
ince 
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Since then to theſe ſuch. Praiſe was juſtly due 
For what they did, What ſhall be {aid to you? 


Theſe had their Helps; they write of Gods and Kings, 


Of Temples, Battels, and ſuch gallant Things: 
But you of nothing; how — you have writ, 
Had you but choſe a Subject to your Wit? 
To praiſe Achilles, or the Trojan Crew, 
Shew'd little Art, for Praiſe was but their due. 
To ſay ſhe's fair that's fair, this is no Pains : 
He ſhews himſelf moſt Poet, that moſt feigns: 
To find out Virtues ſtrangely hid in me; 
Ay there's the Art, and Learned Poetry ! 
To make one ſtriding of a Barbed Steed, 
Prancing a ſtarely round: I uſe indeed 
To ride Bat Jewel's Jade; this is the Skill, 
This ſhews the Poet wants not Wit at Will. 

I muſt admire aloof, and for my part 

Be well contented, ſince you do't with Art. 


— 
tc 


2 


Love's BuRNniNG-GLASS. 


Ondering long how I cou'd harmleſs ſee 
Men gazing on thoſe Beams that fired me; 

At laſt J found, it was the Chryſtal Love 

Before my Heart, that did the Heat improve: 

Which by contracting of thoſe ſcatter'd Rays 

Into it ſelf, did ſo produce my Blaze. 

Now lighted by my Love, 1 ſee the ſame 

Beams dazle thoſe, that me are wont t inflame. 

And now I bleſs my Love, when I do think 

By how much I had rather burn than wink. 

But how much happier were it thus to burn, 

If T had Liberty to chuſe my Urn? way Ih 

But ſince thoſe Beams do promiſe only Fire, 

This Flame ſhall purge me of = Droſs, Deſire. 

. 2 


L 


1 Prone pins, 


_ The MIRACLE. 


F thou be'ſt Ice, I do admire | 
How thou cou'dſt ſet my Heart on fire 5 

Or how thy Fire cou'd kindle me, | 
Thou being 17 and _ melt thee ; 
But even my Flames, light at thy own, 
Have hardned thee * Stone 
Wonder of Love! that canſt fulfil, 
Inverting Nature thus, thy Will; 
Making Ice one another burn, 
W hilſt it ſelf do's harder turn. 


El puey iv padtdy 
A a . πι ; 
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Scire ſi liceret que debes ſubire, 
Et nos: ft Jubire, 8 ulchrum e 7 ire: 
Sed fi ſubire de * que debes ſcire, 

Drorſum vis ſeire, nam debes ſubire? 


Engliſn'd thus, 


If Man might know _. 
The Ill he muſt undergo, 
And ſnun it ſo, | 
Then it were good to know: 
But if he undergo, it, . 
Tho' he know it, 
What boots him know it? 


He muſt undergo it. | 
SONG. 
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2 \ | ed 
WII N, Deareſt, I but think of thee, 
Methinks all things that lovely be 
Are preſent, and my Soul delighted; 
For Beauties that from Worth ariſe, 
Are like the Grace of Deities, - + 1 
Still preſent with us, -tho' unſighte 


Thus whilſt I fit, and ſigh the Day 

With all his borrow'd Lights away, 

Till Night's black Wings do overtake me, 
Thinking on thee, thy Beauties then, 
As ſudden Lights do ileepy Men, 

So they by their bright Rays awake me. 


Thus Abſence dies, and dying proves - 
No Abſence can ſubſiſt with Loves 
That do partake of fair Perfection; 
Since in the darkeſt Night they may, 

By Love's quick Motion, find a Way 

To ſee each other by Reflection. 


The waving Sea can with each Flood 
Bath ſome high Promont, that has ſtood 
Far from che Main up in the River: 

Oh think not then but Love can do 

As much, for that's an Ocean too, 
Which flows not every Day, but ever. 


— 


De Expoſtulation. 
ye gage Deities, 


NE 

t pity Lovers Miſeries, 
Why ſhow] my own Unworthinefs 
Light me dag io | 


e 
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It is as natural, as juſt, ö 
Him for to love 3 needs T muſt; 

All Men confeſs that Love's a Fire, 

Then who denies it to aſpire? 


Tell me, if thou wert Fortune's Thrall, 
Wou'dſt thou not raiſe thee from the Fall? 
Seek only to o'crlook thy State a 
Whereto thou art condemn d by Fate? 
Then let me love my Coridon, 

And by Love's Leave, him Love alone: 
For I have read in Stories oft, 


That Love has Wings, and ſoars aloft, 


Then let me grow in my Deſire, 
Though I be martyr'd in that Fire: 
For Grace it is enough for me 

But only to love ſuch as he: 

For never ſhall my Thoughts be baſe, 
Though luckleſs, yet 5 — Diſgrace: 
Then let him that my Love ſhall — 

Or clip Love's Wings, or quench Love's Flame. 


* eo R—R—— lt. dt. Me. "TY — 


Detraction execrated. 


HOU Vermin Slander, 8 abject Minds 
Of Thoughts impure, by vile To animate, 

Canker of — hs fo thou and 

Nought but our Love, whereon to ſnew thy Hate? 
Thos never wert, when we two were alone; | 
W hat canſt thou witneſs then? thou baſe dull Aid 
Was uſeleſs in our Converſation, 

Where each meant more. than cou'd by both be ſaid. 

Whence hadſt thou thy Intelligence, from Earth? 

That part of us ne'cr knew that we did love: 

Or from the Air: Our gentle Sighs bad Birth 


Fi rom ſuch ſweet n as to Joy did move: 
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Our Thoughts, as pure as the chaſt Morning's Breath, 
When from the 2 s cold Arms it cr away, 


Were cloth'd in Words; and Maiden's:Bluſh has ay 
More Purity, more Innocence than they, 

Nor from the Water cou dſt, thou have this Tate, | 
No briny Tear has furrow'd her ſmooth Cheek 
And I was pleas'd, I pray what ſhou'd he ail 8 
That had her Love, for what elſe cou'd he ſeek? WT 
We ſhortned Days to Moments by Love $ Art, 1 
Whilſt our two Souls in amorous Ex 1 
Perceiv'd no paſſing time, as if a part 

Our Love had been of {till Eternity, 

Much leſs cou'd have it from the purer Fire, 

Our Heat exhales no Vapour from courſe Senſe, 


Such as are Hopes, or Fears, or fond Deſire; 
Our mutual Love it ſelf did recompence, 


Thou haſt no Correſ nce had in Heav' n, 

And th' Elemental World, thou ſeeſt, is free: _ 
Whence hadſt thou then this, ralking Monſter? eren 
From Hell, a Harbor fit for it and thee. 

Curſt be tir Officious Tongue that did addreſs 
Thee to her Ears, to ruin m Content: 
May it one Minute taſte fu 
Deſerving loos'd unpitied it lament! 
mull begs her B ght, and fo 

In Grief, thoſe Hours J Joy ſhortned to a Dram: | 
Each Minute I will! — r 
And in one Vear our e 9 
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I JNjutt Decrees, that do at as als; * 
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And yes ſo tame « Preſence | 
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As holding no Proportion, 

Changes into impoſſible Obelience. 

Let it ſuffice, that neither I do love 

In ſuch a calm Obſervance, as to weigh 
Each Word I ſay, | 

And each n Look t'approve 
That towards her do's move, 
Without ſo much of Fire 

As might, in time, kindle into Deſire. 

Or give me Leave to burſt into a Flame. 

And at the Scope of my unbounded Will 
Love her my fill, | 

No Superſcriptions of Fame, 3 
Of Honour or good Name, | 
No Thought but to improve 

The gentle and quick Approaches of my Love. 


But thus to throng and overlade a Soul 

With Love, and then to haye a Room for Fear, 
That ſhall all that controul. 

63 is it but to rear eh 
ur Paſſions and our Hopes on high, 
That thence they —— | ; 

The nobleſt way how to deſpair and die? 


— . * 


* 


A Prologue of the Author's, to a 
1 oh Maſque at W1TTEN. 


Xpect not here a curious River fine, 
E ur Wits are ſhort of that: alas the Time 
The neat refined ng of the Court 
We know not; if we did, our Country Sport 
Muſt not be too ambitious 'tis for Kings, | 
Not for their Subjects, to have ſuch rare I n R 
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Beſides tho, I confeſs, Paruaſſus hardly, 

Vet Helicon this Summer- time is dry: 

Our Wits were at an ebb, or very low, 

And to ſay truth, I think they cannot flow, 

But yet a ious Influence from you 
May alter Nature in our Brow- ſick Crew;. 
Have Patience then, we pray, and ſit a while; 
And, if a Laugh be too much, lend a Smile. 


= 
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LETTERS 


TO SEVERAL 


Eminent ' Perſons, c. 


Ortune and Love have ever been ſo in” 
: compatible, that it is no Wonder, Ma- 
dam, if having had ſo much of the one 
for you, I have ever found ſo little of the 
other for my ſelf : Coming to Town 
(and having rid as if I had brought Intel- 
ligence of a new-landed Enemy to the State) I find you 
gone the Day before, and with you, Madam, all that is 
conſiderable upon the Place; for though you have left 
behind you Faces, whoſe Beauties might well excuſe 
Perjury in others, yet in me they cannot, ſince to the 
making that no Sin, Loves Caſuiſts have moſt rational- 
ly 1e ed, that ſhe for whom we forſake, ought to be 
landſomer than the forſaken, which would be here im- 
| Na So that now a Gallery hung with Titians or 
andike's Hand, and a Chamber fill'd with "_ Ex- 
cellence, are the ſame Things to me; and the uſe that 
I ſhall make of that Sex now, will be no other than 
that which the wiſer ſort of Catholicks do of Pictures; 
at the higheſt, they but ſerve to raiſe my Devotion to 
you: Should a great Beauty now reſolve to take me in 
(as that is all they think belongs to it) with the Arrtille- 
J of her Eyes, it would be as vain, as for a Thief to 
et upon a new robb'd Paſſenger; You, Madam, have 
my Heart already, nor can you uſe it unkindly but with 
ſome Injuſtice, fince (beſides that it left a good Service 
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to wait on you) it was never known to ſtay ſo long, or 
ſo willingly before with an L. all, the Wages will 
not be high; for it hat h ht up under Plato- 
nicks, and knows no other W ay 0 being pa'd for Ser- 
vice, then by being commanded more; which Truth 


when you — you, have but to ſend to its Maſter 
and 


5 Tur bumble Srome, 
5 1-44 = F. 8. 
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- A Diſfwaſion from . 


ack, 
gs h your Diſeaſe be in the Number of thoſe that 
e. with Time than Precept, yet ſince 
it is lawful for every Man to practiſe upon them that are 
forſaken and given over (which I take to be your State) 
I will adventure to preſcribe to you; and of the Inno- 
cence. of the Phyſick you ſhall not need to doubt, ſince 
1 on aſſure you I Tate! it dail ſelf. 
begin Methodically,1 pd ould enjoin ou Travel; 
for a doth in a kind remove the Cauſe (removing 
the Oey, and anſwers the Phyſicians firſt Recipe, 
vomiting and purging but this would be too harſh, and 
indeed not agreeing to my Way. I therefore adviſe you 
to ſee her as often as you can, for (beſides that the Ra 
rity of Viſits endears them) this may bring you to ſur- 
prize her, and to diſcover little Defe&s, which thou . 
they cure not abſolutely, yet they qualifie the Fury of 

Feaver: As near as you can, let it — ly, 9 
ſhe is in Sickneſs, and Diſorder; for that will let you 
know ſhe is mortal, and a Woman, and the laſt would be 
enough to a wiſe Man: If you could draw her to diſ- 

Ka of things ſhe underſtands not, it would not be amiſs. 
Contrive your ſelf often into the Company of thecry'd 
up Beauties; for if you read but one Book; it — 
onder 
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Wonder if you ſpeak or write that ſtile; Variety will 
breed Diſtraction, and that will be a kind of diverting 
the Humour. | . 3 

I would not have you deny your {elf the little Things, 
(for theſe Agues are eaſier cured with Surfeits than Abſti- 
nence) rather, it you can, taſte all: for that (as an old 
Author faith) will let 2 ſee 

| the Thing for which we wooe, 
I: not worth ſo much ad. 

But ſince that here would be impoſſible, you mult be 
content to take it where you can get it. And this for 
your Comfort I muſt tell you, Fack, that Miſtreſs and 
Woman differ no otherwiſe then Frontemiack and ordi- 
nary which though a Man loves never ſo well, 
2 he ſurfeit of the laſt, he will care but little for the 
I would have you leave that fooliſh Humour, Fack, 
of ſaying you are not in love with her, and pretending 
you care not for her; for ſmother'd Fires are dangero 
and malicious Humours are beſt and ſafeſt vented — 
breathed out. Continue your Affection to your Rival 
ſtill, that will ſecure you from one way of loving, which 
is in ſpite; and preſerve your Friendſhip with her Wo- 
2 for who knows but ſhe may help you to the Re- 
medy. 

A jolly Glaſs and right 28 would much con- 
duce to the Cure; N aa e Scripture (by the 
way it is but Apochrypha) Woman is reſolved er 
than Wine, yet whether it will be ſo or not, when Wit 
is joined to it, may prove a freſh Queſtion. 

ing, as our Friend the late Ambaſſador hath wit- 
tily obſerved, would certainly cure it; but that is a kind 
of live Pigeons laid to the Soals of the Feet, a laſt Re- 
 medy, and, to ſay truth, worſe than the Diſcale. 

But, Fack, I remember I promis'd you a Letter, not 
a Treaty; I now expect you ſhould be juſt, and as I 
have ſhewed you how to get out of Love, ſo you (ac- 
cording to our Bargain) ſhould teach me how to get in- 
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to it. I know you have but one way, and will preſcribe 
me now to look upon Miſtreſs Howard; but for that 1 


muſt tell you afore-hand, that it is love as in Antipathy; 


The Capers. AAP. will make my Lord of Dorſet go 
from the Table, another Man will cat up.. And, ach, 
if you would make a viſit to Bedlam, you ſhall find, that 
there are rarely two there mad for the ſame thing. 

| Tour humble Servant. 


— — — — 


2 


T Hough, Madam, J have ever hitherto believ'd Play to 
be a nom, Foo it ſelf as meerly indifferent as Religi- 
on to a States-Man, or Love made in a Privy-Chamber; 
et hearing you have reſolvd it otherwiſe for me, my 
aith half alter without becoming more learned upon it, 
or once knowing why it ſhould do ſo; ſo great and juſt 
a Soveraignty is That your Reaſon hath above all others, 
that mine muſt be a Rebel to it ſelf, ſhould it not obey 
thus eaſily; and indeed all the Infalibility of Judgment 
75 mw roteſtarits have, is at this time wholly in your 
ands 
The Loſs of a Miſtreſs (which kills Men only in Ro- 
mances, and is ſtill digeſted with the firſt Meat we eat 
after it) had yet in me raiſed up ſo much Paſſion, and fo 
juſt a Quarrel (as 1 thought). to Fortune for it, that I 
could not but tempt herto do me right upon the firſt oc- 
caſion: yet, Madam, has it not made me ſo deſperate 
but that I can fit down a loſer both of that Time and Mo- 
ny too, when there ſhall be the leaſt fear of loſing you. 
And now, fince I know your Ladiſhip is too wile to 


ſuppoſe to your ſelf Impoſſibilities, and therefore cannot 


think of ſuch a thing, as of making me abſolutely good; 
it will not be without ſome Impatience that I ſhall at- 
tend to know what Sin you will be pleaſed to aſſign me 
in the room of this: Something that has leſs Danger a- 
bout it (I conceive it would he) and therefore if you 
pleaſe, Madam, let it not be Women: For to ſay truth, 
| 2 | 23 N 


it 1+ 
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it is a Diet I cannot yet reliſh, otherwiſe than Men dg © 
that on which they ſurfeited laſt. ky 

1-8" W Torr bumble Servant, 
* * X s 


0 P > » 2 N * ” 
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MApb Au, 5 . 
Efore this Inſtant J did not believe Warwicſhſtire the 
other World, or that Milcot Walks had been the 
bleſſed Shades. At my Arrival here I am faluted by all 
3 riſen from the dead, and have had Joy given me as 
prepoſterouſly and as impertinently oh give it to Men 
who marry. where they do not love. If I ſhou'd now 
die in carneſt, my Friends have nothing to pay me, for 
they have diſcharg'd the Rites, of Funeral Sorrow be- 
fore hand. Nor do I take it ill, that Report, which 
made Richard the Second alive ſo often after he was dead, 
ſhou'd kill me as often when I am alive; Ihe Advantage 
is on my fide: The only Quarrel I have, is, that they 
haye made uſe of the whole Book of Martyrs upon me; 
ind without all queſtion the firſt Chriſtians under the 
great Perſecution ſuffered not, in yoo Years, ſo many ſes 
reral Ways as I have done in fix Days in this lewd Town: 
This, Madam, may ſeetn ſtrange unto you now, who 
know the Company I was in; and certainly if at that 
time I had departed this tranſitory World, it had been 4 
Way they had never thought on; and this Epitaph of 
the panrards (changing the Names) would better have 
become my Grave-Stone, than any other my Friends the 
Poets wou'd have found out for me: 


AP FT AP. FH. 
Here lyes Don Alonzo, 
Slain by a Wound receiv d under 
ny His left Pap, _ 
The Orifice of which was ſo 

Small, no Chirtrgeon con 


Biſto⸗ 
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Diſcover it. 
eader, 
If thou won dſt avoid ſo ſtrange 
Death, 
Look not upon Lucinda's Eyes. 


Now all this Diſcourſe of dying, Madam, is but to let 


7 know how dangerous a thing it is to be long fron 


»1don, eſpecially in a Place which is concluded out of the 
World. If you are not to be frighted hither, I hope 
you are to be perſuaded; and if good Sermons, or good 
Plays, new Braveries, or freſh Wit, Revels, Madan, 
Masks that are to be, have any Rhetorick about then, 
here they are, I aſſure you, in Perfection; without ki 
leave of the Provinces beyond Seas, or the Aſſent d 
— — I write not this, that you ſhould think T value 
theſe Pleaſures above thoſe of Milcot: For I muſt her 

roteſt, I prefer the ſingle Tabor and Pipe in the grea 
all, far above them: And were there no more bes 
in: to a Journey than riding ſo many Miles (wou'd ny 
AXiirs conſpire with my Deſircs) your Ladiſhip ſhou'l 
find there, not at the Bottom of aLetrer, 


Madam, 
Tour bumble Servant 


— 


— — 


MADAM, 

Thank Heav'n we live in an Age in which the Wid- 
I dows wear Colours, and in a Country where the Wo 
men that loſe their Husbands may be truſted with Poiſon, 
Knives, and all the burning Coals in Europe, notwitt- 
ſtanding the Preſident of Sophonisha and Portia : Conf 
dering the Eſtate you are in now, I ſhou'd reaſonably 
imagine meaner Phyſicians than Seneca or Cicero might 
adminiſter Comfort. It is ſo far from me to imagine 
this Accident ſhou'd ſurprize you, that in my Opinion 


it ſhou'd not make you Wonder; it being not ſtrange r 
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all that a Man who had liv'd ill all his time in a Houſe, 
ſhou'd break a Window, or ſteal away in the Night 
through an unuſual Poſtern : You are now free, and what 
matter is it to a Priſoner whether the Feiters be taken 
off the ordinary way or not? If inſtead of putting off 
handſomely the Chain of Matrimony, he hath rudely 
broke it, tis at his own Charge, nor thou'd it coſt you 
a Tear; Nothing, Madam, has worſe Mien than coun- 
terteit Sorrow, and you muſt have the height of Wo- 
man's Art to make yours appear other, cſpecially when 
the Spectators ſhall conſider all the Story. | 

The Sword that is-plac'd betwixt a contracted Princeſs 
and an Ambaſſador, was as much a Husband, and the 
only difference was, that that Sword laid in the Bed, ri 
low'd one to ſupply its Place; this Husband deny'd all, 
like a falſe Crow ſet up in a Garden, which keeps others 
from the Fruit it cannot taſte it (elf : I wou'd not have 
you ſo much as enquire whether it were with his Gar- 
ters or his Cloak-bag Strings, not engage your ſelf to 
freſh Sighs by hearing new Relations. 

The Spaniſb Princeſs Leonina (whom Balzac delivers the 
Ornament of the laſt Age) was wiſe; who hearing aPoſt 
was {ent to tell her, 1 was dead, and knowing 
the 3 was in the way for that Purpoſe, ſent to 
ſtay the Poſt till the arrival of the Secretary, that ſhe 
might not he obliged to ſhed Tears twice. Of ill Things 
the leſs we know, the better. Curioſity wou'd here be 
as vain, as if a Cuckold thou'd enquire whether it were 
upon the Couch or a Bed, and whether the Cavalier pull'd 
off his Spurs firſt or not. EE in. 

I muſt confeſs it is a juſt Subject for our Sorrow, to 
hear of any that does quit his Station without his leave 
that placed him there; and yet as ill a Mien as this Act 
has; 'twas a-la: Romanſci, as you may ſee by a Line of 
Mr. Shakeſpear's, who bringing in Titinius after a loſt 
Battel, ſpeaking to h's Sword, and bidding it find out 
his Heart, adds | 

By your leave, Gods, this is aRoman's part 
„ b 'Tis 


84 Letters to ſeveral 


'Tis true, I think Cloak-Bag Strings were not then 
ſo much in Faſhion; but to thoſe that are not Sword. 
Men, the. way is not ſo deſpicable; and for my own 
Part, I aſture you Chriſtianity highly governs me in the 
Minute in which I do not wiſh, Sith all my Heart, that 
all vs Bergen in his Majeſly's three Kingdoms 
would find out this very Way of ſatisfying the 
and the World. e N 

J. . 


n 


S I R, 

83 the ſetling of your Family wou'd certainly much 
conduce to the ſetling of your Mind (the care of 
the one bring the trouble of the other) I cannot but 
reckon it in the Number of my Misfortuncs, that my 
Affairs deny me the Content I ſhou'd take to ſerve you init. 
It wou'd be too late now for me, I ſuppoſe, to ad- 
vance or confirm you in thoſe good Relolutions I left 
ou in, being confident your own Reaſon has been ſo 
juſt to you, as long before this to have repreſented a ne- 
ceſſity of redeeming Time and Fame, and of taking an 
handiome Revenge upon your ſelf for the Injurics you 

would have done your elf. | 
Change, I confeſs (to them that think all at once) muſt 
needs be ſtrange, and to you hateful, whom firſt your 
own Nature, and then Cuſtom, another Nature, have 
brought to delight in thoſe narrow and uncouth Ways 
we found you in. You mult therefore conſider that you 
have entred into one of thoſe near Conjunctions of which 
Death is the only honourable Divorce; and that you 
have now to pleaſe another as well as your ſelf; who 
though ſhe be a Woman, and by the Patent ſhe hath 
from Nature, hath Liberty to do ſimply; yet can ſhe 
never be ſo ſtrongly bribed againſt her ſelf, as to betray 
at on-e all her Hopes and Ends, and for your ſake reſolve 


to live miſcrably. Examples. of ſuch loving Folly our 
| imes 
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Times afford but few; and in thoſe there are, you ſhall 
find the Stock of Love to have been greater, and their 
2 richer to maintain it, than is to be feared yours 
Woman (beſides the Trouble) has ever been thought 
a Rent-Charge, and though, through the vain Curioſity 
of Man, it has often been incloſed, yet has it ſeldom been 
brought to improve or become protitable; it faring with 
marry'd Men, for the moſt part, as with thoſe that at 
great Charges wall in Grounds, and plant, who cheaper 
might have caten Mellons elſewhere, than in their own 
Gardens Cucumbers. 'The Ruins that either Time, 
Sickneſs, or the Melancholy you ſhall give her, ſhall 
bring, muſt all be made up at your Coſt: For that thing 
a Husband is but Tenant for Liſe in what he holds, and 
is bound to leave the Place Tenantable to the next that 
ſhall take it. To conclude, a young Women is a Hawk 
upon her Wings; and if ſhe be handſome, ſhe is the 
more ſubje t to go out at check; Falkners that can but ſel- 
dome ſpring right Game, ſhou'd ſtill have ſomething a- 
bout them to take them down with. The Lure to which 
all ſtoop in this World, is either garniſh'd with Profit 
or Plealure, and when you cannot throw her the one, 
you mult be content to ſhew out the other. This I ſpeak, 
not out of a Deſire to ingreaſe your Fears, which are al- 
ready but too many, but out of a Hope that when you 
know the worſt, you wil at once leap into the River, 
and ſwim through handſomely, and not (weather - braten 
with the divers Blaſts of Irrelolution) ſtand ſhivering up- 
on the Brink. | 
Doubts and Fears are of all the ſharpeſt Paſſions, and 
are ſtill turning Diſtempers to Ditcaſes ; through theſe falſe 
ee "tis, all that you ſec is like Evening Shadows, 
diſproportionable to the Truth, and ſtrangely longer 
than the true Subſtance: Theſe (when a — 2h way 
of living and Expence, ſuitable to your Fortune, is re- 
prefented to you) makes you in their ſtead ſce Want and 
Bepgary z thruſting upon _ Judgment 9 
5 | 3 1 or 
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for Likelyhoods, which they with eaſe may do; ſince, a 
——1 Gand, they betray the Succours that Reaſon 
offers. 
Tis true, that all here below is but diverſify'd Folly, 
and that the little Things we laugh at Children for, we 
do but act our ſelves in great; yet is there difference gf 
Lunacy, and of the two, Ihad much rather be mad with 
him, that {when he had nothing) thought all the Ships 
that came into the Haven his; than with you, who 
(when you have ſo much coming in) think you have 
nothing: This Fear of loſing all in you, is the ill Ifſue 
of ta worſe Parent, deſire of getting in you: So that if 
you wou'd not be Paſfion-rent, you muſt ceaſe to be co- 
vetous: Mony in your Hand is like the Conjurers De- 
vi, which, while you think you have, that has you. 
The rich Talent that God hath given, or rather lent 

you, you have hid up in a Napkin, and Man knows no 
difference betwixt that and Treaſures kept by Spirits, 
but that yours is the harder to come by. To the guard- 
ing of theſe golden Apples, of neceſſity muſt be kept 
thoſe never- et ping Dragons, Fear, Jealouſie, Diſtruſt, 
and the like; fo that you are come to moralize Æſch, 
and his Fables of Beaſts are become Propheſies of you; 
for while you catch'd at the Shadow, uncertain Riches, 
you have loſt the Subſtance, true Content. 

The Defire IT have ye ſhou'd be yet your ſelf, and that 
your Friends ſhou'd have occaſion to bleſs the Providence 
ot Misfortune, has made me take the Boldneſs to give 
you your own Character; and toſhew you your ſelf out of 
your own Glaſs: And though all this tells you but where 

you are, yet it is ſome part of a Cure to have ſearch'd 
the Wound. And for this time we mult be content to 
do like Travellers, who firſt find out the Place, and then 
e Sdrans bet ts 
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My noble Lord, | Wo 6 
OUR humble Servant had the honour to rece ve 
from your Hand a Letter, and had the Grace upon 
the ſight of it to bluſh. I but then found my own Neg- 
ligence, and but now cou'd have the Opportunity to 
ask Pardon for it. We have ever ſince been upon a 
March, and the Places we are come te, have afforded- 
rather Blood than Ink : And of all things, Sheets have 
been the hardeſt to come by, eſpecially thoſe of Paper. 
If theſe few Lines ſhall have the Happineſs to kiſs youth 
Hand, they can aſſure, that he that ſent them knows 
none to whom he owes more Obligation than to ye ur 
Lordſhip, and to whom he would more willingly pay. it; 
and that it muſt be no leſs than neceſſity it ſelf that can 
hinder him from often preſenting it. „ne hath no 
whit altered me, I am ſtill the humble Servant of m 
Lord — that I was, and when I ceaſe to be fo, I mu 


ceaſe to be | v7.4 
| . John Suckling. 


— — mY 
4 


8 CE you can breath no one Deſire that was not 
mine before it was yours — or full as ſoon, (for 
Hearts united never knew divided Wiſhes) I muſt chide 
you, dear Princeſs, not thank you, for your preſent ; and 
(if at leaſt I knew how) be, angry with you for jerding 
him a Bluſh, who needs muſt bluth becauſe you ſent him 
one. If you are conſcious of much, what am I then? 
who guilty am of all you can pretend to, and ſomethin 

more —— unworthineſs. But why ſhou'd you at all 
(Heart of my Heart) diſturb the Happineſs you have ſo 
newly given me? or make Love fecd on Doubts, that 
never yet cou'd thrive on ſuch a Diet? If I have grant- 
ed your Requeſt ——— Oh Why will you ever 
ſay that you have ;:{tudy'd me, and give ſo great an In- 
tance to the contrary? that 8 If —— ſpeaks 1 

4 
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if I wou'd refuſe what you deſire, or cou'd ; both which 
are equally impoſhble. My dear Princeſs, there needs 
no new Approaches where the Breach is made already; 
nor muſt you ever ask any where, but of your fair ſelf, 
for any thing that ſhall concern | 

| Tour humble Servant. 


_'Y 


5 — . 


. 


* 


My deareft Princeſs, ” 
B T that I know I loye you more than ever any did 
DD any, and that yet I hate my ſelf becauſe I can love 
you no more, I ſhou'd now molt unſatisfy'd diſpatch a 
way this Meſſenger. | 

he little that I can write to what I wou'd, makes me 
think Writing a dull Commerce, and then how 
can I chuſe but wiſh my ſelf with you to ſay the 
reſt. My Dear Dear, think what Merit, Virtue, Beau- 
ty, what and how far Aglaura with all her Charms can 
ablige, and ſo far and ſomething more I am 


Tour humble Servant. 


nr r — 
A Letter to a Friend to diſſwade him from 
marrying a Widow which he formerly had 


been in love with, and quitted. 


T this time, when no hot Planet fires the Blood, 
. and when the Lunaticks of Bedlam themſelves are 
truſted abroad; that you ſhou'd run mad, is, Sir, not 
ſo much a Subject for your Friends Pity, as their Wonder. 
"Tis true, Love is a natural Diſtemper, a kind of Small 
Pox: Every one either hath had it, or is to expect it, 
and the ſooner the better. ans! 

Thus far you are excuſed : But having been well cured 

of a Feaver, to court a Relapſe,to make Love the ſecond 

6 im 
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time in the ſame Place, is (not to flatter you) neither 
better nor worſe than to fall into a Quagnire by chance, 
and ride into it afterwards on purpoſe: "Tis not Love, Tom, 
that doth the Miſchief, but Conſtancy, for Love is of the 
Nature of a burning-Glaſs, which kept ſtill in one Place, 
freth, changed often, it doth norhing; a kind of glowing 
Cal, which with ſhifting from-Hand to Hand a Man 
eaſily endures. But then to marry! Jom: Why, thou 
hadſt better to live boneſt. Love thou know'ſt is Blind, 
what will he do when he hath Ferrers on, thinkeſt thou? 

Doſt thou know what Marriage is? *Tis curing of 
Love the deareſt way, or waking a % Gameſter out of 

a winning Dream; and after a long E xpectation of a 
ſtrange Banquer, a Preſentation of a homely Meal. Alas! 
Tom, Love ſeeds when it runs up to Matrimony, and is 
good for nothing. Like ſome Fruit Trees, it muſt be 
tranſplanted if thou would'ſt have it active, and bring 
forth any thing. | 

Thou now, perchance, haſt vowed all that can be vow- 
ed to any one Face, and think'ſt thou haſt left nothin 
unſaid to it: Do but make Love to anotber, and if thou 
art not ſuddenly furniſh'd with new Language, and freſh 
Oaths, I will conclude Cupid hath uſed thee worſe than 
ever he did any of his Train. 

Aſter all this, to marry a Widow, a kind of chem Meat! 
What a fantaſtical Stomach haſt thou, that canſt not eat 
of a Diſh *'till another Man hath cut of it? Who wou'd 

waſh after another, when he might have freſh Water 
enough for asking? 5 F 
© Life is ſometimes a long Journey i To be tyed to ride 
upon one Beaſt ſtill, and that halſ-tyr'd to thy Hand too! 

ink upon that, Tam. 5 | 
" Well; If thou muſt needs warry (as who can tell to 
what height thou haſt ſinned?) let it be a Maid, and no 
Widow: For (as a modern Author hath wittily reſolved 
in this Caſe) *tis better, if a Man muſt be in Prifon, to 
lye in a private Room, than in the Hole, 


An 
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An Anſwer to the foregoing Letter, 


"Eaſe to wonder, honeſt Fack; and give me leave to 
pity thee, who laboureſt to condemn that which thou 
confeſſeſt natural, and the ſooner had, the better. 

Thus far there needs no Excuſe, unleſs it be on by be- 
half, who ſtileſt ſecond Thoughts (which are by all al- 
low'd the Beſt) a Relafſe, and talkeſt of a Quagmire where 
no Man ever ſtuck faſt, and actuſeſt Conſtancy of Miſ- 
chief in what is natural, and adviſedly undertaken. 

"Tis confeſt, that Love changed often doth nothing; nay 
tis nothing; for Love and Change are incompatible : But 
where it is Lept fixt to its firſt Object, mou it bury not, 
yet it warms and cheriſbetb, ſo as it needs no Tranſplantation 
or change of Sil to make it fruitful; and certainly, if Love 
be natural, to marry is the beſt Recipe for living honeſt. 

Yes, I know what Marriage is, and know you know 
it not, by terming it the deareſt way of curing Love: For 
certainly there goes more Charge to the keeping of a Fra- 
ble full of Horſes, than que only Sreed; and much of Va- 
nity is therein beſides: When, be the Errand what it will, 
this one Steed ſhall ſerve your Turn as well as twenty 
more. Oh! if you cou'd ſerve your Steed ſo! 

Marriage turns pleaſing Dreams to raviſhing Realities, 
which out-do what Fancy or Expectation can unto 
themſelves. | 

That Love doth ſeed when it runs into Matrimony, is 
undoubted Truth; how elſe ſhould it increaſe and multi- 
fly, which is its greateſt Bleſſing. 

'Tis not the want of Love, nor Gupid's Fault, if ev 
Day afford not new Language, and new Ways of expreſ- 
ſing Affection: It rather may be cauſed through an ex- 
ceſs of Foy, which oftentimes ſtrikes dumb. 

Theſe things conſidered, I will marry ; nay, and to prove 
the ſecond Paradox falſe, I'll marry a Widow, who is ra- 
ther tl e chewer, than thing Chewed, How 2 

taltica! 
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- taſtical is he, who will be an Hour in plucking on a ſtrait 
Boot, when he may be forthwith furniſh'd with enow 
that will come on eaſily, and do him as much Credit, 
and better Service? Wine, when firſt Broach'd, drinks not 
half fo well as after a while drawing. Wou'd you not 
think him a Madman, who, whilſt he might fair and ea- 
ſily ride on the bearen Road-Way, ſhould trouble himſelf 
with breaking up of Gaps? A well wayed Horſe will fafe- 

convey thee to thy Journeys end, when an unback*d 
Filly may by chance give thee a Fall: Tis Prence-like to 
' marry a Widow, for tis to have a Taſter. $ 

"Tis true, Life may prove a long Juerney; and fo, be- 
lieve me, it muſt do, a very long one too, before the Beaſt 
you talk of prove hr d. Think you upon that, Fack. 

Thus, Tick thou ſee'ſt my well- ta en Reſolution of 
marrying, and that a Widow, not a Maid; to which Iam 
much induced out of what Pyrbagoras faith (in his 244 
Get. cuniculorum) that it is better lying in the Hole, than 
ſirting in the Stocks. 


= "% — 


* 
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7 HE N 1 receive your Lines, my Dear Princeſs, 

and find there Expreſſions of a Paſſion; though 
| Reaſon and my own Immerit tell me, it muſt not be 
for me; yet is the Cozenage fo pleaſing to me, that I 
(brib'd by my own Deſires) believe them ſtill before the 
other. Then do I glory that my Virgin-Love has ſtay'd 
for ſuch an Object to fix upon, and think how good the 
Stars were to 'me, that kept me from -quenching thoſe 
Flames (Youth or wild Love furniſh'd me withal) in 
common and ordinary Waters, and reſerved me a Sacri- 
fice for your Eyes. — While Thouzht thus ſmiles 
and ſolaces himſelf within me, cruel Remembrar ce breaks 
in upon our Retirements, and tells ſo fad a Story, that 
(truſt me) I forget all that pleaſed Fancy ſaid before, 
and turns my THfoughts to where I left you. Then I 
conſider that Storms neither know Courtſhip, nor P 153 

an 
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and that thoſe rude Blaſts will often make you a Priſo- 
ner this Winter, it they do no worſe. 

While I here enjoy freſh Diverſion, you make the 
Sufferings more, by having Leiſure to conſider them; 
nor have I now any way left me to make mine equal 
with them, but by often conſidering that they are not ſo: 
For the Thought that I cannot be with you to bear my 
Share, is more intolerable to me, then if I had born more 
— — But I was only born to number Hours, 
and not enjoy them - - yet can I never think 
my ſelf unfortunate, while I can write my ſelf 


AGLAURA, 
Her humble Servant, 


— 


U 


W HEN I conſider, my Dear Princeſs, that I have 
no other Pretence to your Favours, than that 
which all Men have to the Original of Beauty, Light; 
which we enjoy not that it is the Inheritance of our Eyes, 
but becauſe things moſt excellent cannot reſtrain them- 
| ſelves, but are ours, as they are diffuſively good; then 
do I find the Juſtneſs of your Quarrel, cannot, but 
bluſh to think what I do owe, but much more to think 
what I do pay, ſince I have made the Principal ſo great, 
by ſending in ſo little Intereſt — W hen you have 
receiv'd this humble Confeſſion, you will not, I hope, 
conceive me one that wou'd (though upon your bidding) 
enjoy my ſelf, while there is ſuch a thing in the World, 
as i 


— 


AGLAURA — 
Her humble Servant, 
J. 8. 


S Q 
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O much (Dear ) was I ever yours, ſince I had 
firſt the Honour to know you, and conſequently fo 
little my ſelf ſince I had the Unhappineſs to part with 
ou, that you your ſelf, Dear, without what I wou'd 
b „cannot but have been ſo juſt as to have imagin'd the 
1 of your own Letters; though indeed they have 
but removed me from one Rack, to {et me on another; 
from Fears and Doubts I had about me of your Welfare, 
to ann Unquietneſs within my ſelf, till I have deſerv'd 
this Intelligence. | : 

How pleaſingly troubleſome Thought and Remem- 
brance have been to me ſince I left you, I am no more 
able now to expreſs, than another to have them ſo. You 
only cou'd make every Place you came in worth the 
thinking of, and I do think thoſe Places worthy my 
Thought only, becauſe you made them ſo. But I am 
to leave them, and I ſhall do't the willinger, becauſe the 
Gameſter ſtill is ſo much in me, as that 1 love not to be 
told too often of my Loflcs: Yet every Place will be 
alike, ſince every good Object will do the ſame. Vari- 
ety of Beauty and of Faces (quick Underminers of Con- 

to others) to me will be but Pillars to ſupport it; 
ſince when they pleaſe me moſt, I moſt ſhall think of 


3 5 

In ſpite of all Philoſophy, it will be hotteſt in my Cli- 
mate, when my Sun is fartheſt off; and in ſpite of all 
Reaſon, I proclaim, that I am not my ſelf but when I 


am 
Tours wholly. 


12 Deſire in thoſe that love be ſtill like too 
much fail in a Storm, and Man cannot fo caſily ſtrike, 
or take all in when he pleaſes : Yet (deareſt Princeſs) be 
it never ſo hard, when you ſhall think it dangerous, I 
ſhall not make it difficult, though — Well, 1 * is 

ve, 
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Love, and Air is Airz and (though you are a Miracle 
your ſelf) yet do not I believe that you can work any; 
without it I am confident you can never make theſe two, 
thus different in themſelves, one and the ſelt- ſame thing; 
when you ſhall, it will be ſome ſmall Furtherance to- 


wards it, that you have 1 
Tour bumble Servant, 


7. S. 


Who ſo truly loves the fair Aglaura, that he vill ne- 
ver know Deſire, at leaſt not entertain it, that brings not 
Letters of Recommendation from her, or firſt a fair 
Paſport. 


My Dear Dear, | 
Hink I have kiſs'd your Letter to nothing, and now 
know not what to anſwer. Or that, now I am 
anſwering, I am kiſſing you to nothing, and know not 
how to go on! For you mult pardon, I muſt hate all I 
| ſend you here, becaule it expreſſes nothing in reſpect of 
what it leaves behind with me. And oh! why ſhou'd I 
write then? Why ſhou'd I not come my felt? Thoſe Ty- 
rants, Buſineſs, Honour, and Neceſſity, what have they 
to do with you and I? Why ſhou'd we not do Love's 
Commands, before theirs whole Soveraignty is but uſurped 
upon us? Shall we not ſmell to Roſes, *cauſe others do 
look on? Or gather them, cauſe there are Prickles, an 
ſomething that would hinder us? Dear I fain wou 
and know no hindrance but what muſt come 
from you and why ſhou'd any come? ſince 
*tis not I, but you muſt be ſenſible how much time we 
loſe, it being long ſince I was not my ſelf, but 


Tours, 


Dear 


— 


Eminent Perſons. 95 


Dear Princeſs, | | 
P Inding the Date of your Letter ſo young, and havin 


an Aſſurance from — who at the ſame time hear 

from Mr. that all our Letters have been delivered 
at BI cannot but imagine ſome ill Miſtake, and that 
you have not received any at all. Faith I havenoneinWelch- 
Man; and though Fear and Suſpicion look often ſo far 
that they overſee the Right, FS when Love holds the 
Candle, they ſeldom do miſtake ſo much. My deareſt 
Princeſs, -I ſhall long, next hearing you are well, to 
hear that they are fate: For though I can never be a- 
ſhamed to be found an Idolater to ſuch a Shrine as yours, 
yet ſince the World is full of prophane Eyes, the beſt 
way, ſure, is to keep all Myſteries from them, and to let 
Privacy be (what indeed it is) the beſt part of Devoti- 


on. So thinks, 
g | My D. D. P. 


Tur bunible Servant. 


- 


— 


— 


——_ 


81 NCE the inferior Orbs move but by the firſt, 
without all queſtion Deſires and Hopes in me are to 
be govern'd {till by you, as they by it. What mean theſe 
Fears then, Dear Princeſs? 5 | 
Though Planets wander, yet is the Sphere that car- 
ries them the ſame ſtill; and though Withes in me may 
be extravagant, yet he in whom they make their Motion 
is, you know my dear Princeſs, 


Tours, and wholly to be diſpos'd of by you. 
And *ti2'we hear from you, though (according to the 


Form of a concluding Letter) we ſhou'd now reſt, we 


Dear 
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Dear Princeſs, . 
T5 parting be a Sin (as ſure it is) what then to part 

from you! If to extenuate an 111 be to increaſe it, 
what then now to excuſe it by a Letter? That which 
we wou'd alledge to leſſen it, with you perchance has 
added to the Guilt already, which is our ſudden leaving 
you. Abruptneſs is an Eloquence in parting, when ſpin- 
ning out of time, is but the weaving of new Sorrow. 
And thus we thought, . not being able to diſtinguiſh 
of our own Acts, the Fear we may have ſinn'd farther 
than we think of, has made us ſend to you, to know 
whether it be mortal or not. 


* 4 * 


8 


—_ 


For the Two Excellent Siſters. 


T Hough I conceive you, Ladies, ſo much at Leiſure 
that you may read any thing, yet ſince the Stories 
ot the Town are meerly amorous, and found nothing but 
Love, I cannot, without betraying my own Judgment, 
make them News for Wales. Nor can it be leſs impro- 
per to tranſport them to you, than for the King to ſend 
2 ot C. over Ambaſlador this Winter into Green- 

ana. | | ad 
It wou'd want Faith in ſo cold a Country as Angleſey, 
to fay that your Couſin Dutcheſs, for the quenching of ſome 
fooliſh Flames about her, has endured quietly the Loſs of 
much of the King's Favour, of many of her Houſes, and 

of moſt of her Friends. | WE: 
Whether the Disfigurement that Travel or Sick- 
neſs has beſtow'd upon B. W. be thought ſo great by the 
Lady of the Ifle, as 'tis by others, and whether the Al- 
teration of his Face has bred a Change in her Mind 
it never troubles you —— Ladies. What old Loves 
are decay d, or what new ones are ſprung up in their 
room; whether this Lady be too diſcreet, or that Ca- 
valier not ſecret enough; are things that eoneern * 
| * 
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inhabitants of Angleſey not at all. A fair Day is better 
welcome and more News, than all that can be ſaid in 
this kind: And for all that I know now, the Divel's 
Chimney is on fire, or his Pot ſeething over, and all 
Nrth-Wales not able to ſtay the Fury of it. Perchanee 
while 1 write this, a;great black Cloud is ſliling from 
M:ſtrefs Thomaſſer bleak Mountains over to Barow-Hill, 
there to diſgorge it ſelf with what the Sea or worſe Pla- 
ces edit /with befare „ „%% won 

It may be the honeſt Banks about you turn Bankrupt 
too and break; and the Sea like an angry Creditor ſei- 
ſes upon all, and hath no Pity, becauſe he has been put 
off ſo long ſrom time to time. For variety (and it is not 
1 ſome boiſtrous Wind flings up the Hangings; 
and thinking to do as much to your Cloaths, finds a Re- 
ſiſtance, and ſo departs, but firſt breaks all the Win- 
dows about the Houſe for it in Revenge. 

Theſe Things now we that live in London cannot help, 
and they are as great News to Men that ſit in Boxes at 
llark-Fyerg as the Affairs of Love to Flannel-W cavers. 

For my own part, I think I have made a great Com- 
plement, when J have wiſht my ſelf with you, and more 
than I dare make good in Winter; and yet there is none 
wou d venture —— for ſuch a Happiueſ than 


CT 
_ | - I a 


The Wine-Drinkers to the Waters 
 Drinkers, Greeting. 
W Heres by your Ambaſſador two Days fince ſerit 
unto us, we underſtand that you have lately had 
Plot to ſurpriz (or to ſpeak more properly) ro fake 
the Waters; and in it have not only a. little miſcarfy'e; 


but alſo met with ſuch Difficulties, that unleſs you be 
ſpeedily relicy'd, you are li ks to ſuffet in the Waren, 
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We, as well out of Pity to you, as out of Care to oy 
State and Common-Wealth (knowing that Women hay 
ever been held neceſſary, and that nothing reliſheth ſo 
well after Wine) have ſo far taken it into our Conſide 
ration, that we have neglected no Means ſince we hear 
of it firſt, that 1 be for your Contents, or the 
of the Cauſe; and therefore to that Purpoſe * 
had divers Meetings at the Bear at the Bridge - foot, au 
now at length have reſolv'd to difpatch to you one 
our Cabinet- Council, Colonel Towng, with ſome flight 
Forces of Canary, and ſome few of Sherry, which n 
doubt will ſtand you in good ſtead, if they do not mut 
ny and grow too head-ſtrong for their Commander; hin 
Captain Puffe of Barton follow with all Expedition, 
with two or three Regiments of Claret z Monſieur & 
Granville, commonly call'd Lieutenant Szrurt, ſhall lea 
up the Reer of Rhenifh and White. Theſe Succoun 
thus timely ſent, we are confident will be fufficient t 
hold the Enemy in play; and till we hear from you x 
ain, we ſhall not think of a freſh Supply: For te 
aters (though perchance they have driven you into 
ſome Extremities, and divers times forc'd their Paſlags 
through ſome of your beſt guarded Places ) yet have they, 
if our Intelligence fail us not, hitherto had the worſt a 
ic ſtill, and evermore at length plainly run away fron 
you. | 


Given under our Hands at the Bear, 
this fourth Day of July. 


5 
_— 
* *** 


— 


82 Joy (the thing we all fo court) 1s but 257 
O ſtript of our Fears, pardon me if I be ſtill preſ 

at it, and like thoſe that are curious to know their For 
tunes aforehand, deſire to be ſatisfy d, though it diſplez 
ſes me afterward. To this Gentleman (who has as much 
Inſight as the t'other wanted Eye-fight) I have com 
mitted the Particulars, which would too much ſwell 


U „ © wee Ra - 
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Lette#: If they ſhall not pleaſe you, tis but ftcſh Suh- 
ect {till for IK epentance Fe ever did that make me 
quarrel with any thing but my own Stars. To ſwear 
new Oaths from this Place, were but to weaken the 
Credit of thoſe I have ſworn in another; if Heav'n be to 
forgive you now for not believing of them then, (as ſure 
5 it was a Sin) Heav'n forgive me now for ſwearing of 
them chen (for that was double Sin.) More than I am I 
cannot be, nor liſt 7 
= Tour 45 F. 8. 
I am not ſo ill a Proteſtant as to believe in Merit, yet 
if * leaſe to give Anſwer under your own Hand, ſuch 
as I 


for ever rely upon; if I have not deſery'd it al- 
ready, it is not impoſſible but I may. 


To a Couſin (who till low'd young Girls, and 
when they came to be — quitted 
them, and fell in Love with freſ®) at his 
Father's Requeſt, who defired he might be 
perſuaded out of the Humour, and marry. 


Honeſt CHARLES; | 

ERE there not Fools enow before in the Com- 
| mon- Wealth of Lovers, but that thou muſt bring 
bp a new Sect? Why delighted with the firſt Knots 
Roſes, and when they come to blow (can fatisfie the 
Senſe, and do the end of their Creation) doſt not care 
for them? Is there nothing in this fooliſh tranſitory 
World that thou ᷑anſt find out to ſee thy Heart upon, 
bur that which has newly left off making of dür- By 
and is but preparing it ſelf for Loam, and a Green-Sick- 
heſs? Seriouſly, Charles, and without Ceremony, tis 
very fooliſh, and to love Widows is as tolerable a Hu- 
| H 2 mor, 
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mour, and as juſtifiable as thine for Beaſts thy 
have been rid off their Legs are as much for a Man's Ut, 
as Colts that are unway'o, and will not go at all: © 
Why the Devil ſuch young Things? Betore theſe up 
derſtand what thou would'ſt have, others wou'd hay 
granted. Thou doſt not marry them neither, nor am 
thing elſe. *Sfoot, it is the Story of the Jackanapes an 
the Partridges; thou ſtareſt after a Beauty "tl it is loſty 
thee, and then let'ſt out another, and ſtareſt alter tha 
"till it is gone too: Never conſidering that it is heres 
in the Thames, and that while it runs up in the Middl, 
in runs down on the Sides; while thou contempla! 
the coming in Tide and flow of Beauty, that it ebbswitt 
thee, and that thy Youth goes out at the ſame time: 
After all this too, ſhe thou now art caſt upon will hae 
much ado to avoid being ugly. Pox on't, Men will far 
thou wert benighted, and wert glad of any Inn. Well 
Charles, there is another Way, if you cou'd find it cu. 
Women are like Melons; too green, or too ripe, ar 
worth nothing; you muſt try till you find a right one. 
Taſte all, but hark you Charles, you ſhall not nec 
to eat of all, for one is ſufficient for a Surfcit. 
| | Tour humble Servant. 


I ſhou'd have perſuaded you to Marriage, but to del 

ingeniouſly, I am a little out of Arguments that way a 
this preſent : "Tis honourable, there's no queſtion ont, 

but what more, in good Faith I cannot readily tell. 


2 


»n— 
* — — — - 
v_ _ 


Map am, x 
9 i O tell you that neither my Misfortunes nor my Sic 

did draw from me ever fo many Sighs as my De. 
t arture from you has done, and that there are yet ! eu 
in mine Eyes left undry'd for it; or that Melancholy ha 
ſo deeply ſeiz d me, that Colds and Diſeaſes hereaf® 


| Nall not need above half their Force to deſtroy ne, 
Tak wou 
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wou'd be I know ſuperfluous and vain, ſince ſo 1 — a 
Goodneſs as yours, cannot but have out- believ'd already 
what I can write. RL, | 

He never knew you, that will not think the loſs of your 
Company greater than the Imperi liſts can all this time 
the loſs of all their Companics; and he ſhall never know 
you that can think it greater than I, who though I ne- 
ver had neither Wiſdom nor Wit enough to admire you 
to your Worth, yet had my Judgment ever ſo much 
right in it, as to admire you above all. And thus he 


ſays, that darcs ſwear he is 
Tour moſt devoted Servant. 


Py * 
—— 4 A * kd P 


Minayn, e 

* E Diſtruſt J have had of not being able to write 
to you any thing which might pay the Charge of 

Reading, has perſuaded me to forbear kiſſing your Hands 
t this Diſtance: So, like Women that grow proud, be- 
cauſe they are chaſte; I thought I might be negligent, 
decauſe I was not troubleſome. And, were [I not ſafe 
n your Goodnels, I ſhou'd be, Madam, in your Judg- 
ment; which is too juſt to value little Obſervances, or 
think them neceſſary to the right honouring my Lady. 

Your Ladyſhip, I make no doubt, will take into Con- 
id:ration, that Superſtition hath ever been fuller of Ce- 
remony than the true Worſhip. When it ſhall concern 
any part of your real Service, and I not throw by all 
Reſpects whatſoever to manite{t my Devotion, take what 
Revenge you pleaſe. Undo me, Madam: Reſume my 
peſt Place and Titic ; and let me be no longer 

Dur humble Servant. 


pO 
— —__——— 
* ” 


MADAM, : | 
Y the ſame Reaſon the Ancients made no Sacrifice 
to Death, ſhou'd your Ladyſhip ſend me no Let- 


ters; ſince there has been no Return on my Side. But 
H 3 the 


—— 


„„ — es 


— 
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the truth is, the Place affords nothing; all our Days at 
(as the Women here) alike, and the difference of Fay 
does rarely ſhew it ſelf; ſuch great State do Beauty and 
the Sun keep in theſe Parts. 12 Company with my 
own Horſes, Madam, to avqid that of the Men; andhy 
this you may gueſs how great an Enemy to my living 
contentedly my Lady is, whoſe Converſation has brought 
me to ſo fine a Diet, that whereſogver I go I nut 
ſtarve: All Days are tedious, Companies troubleſome, 
and Books themſelves (Feaſts heretofore) no Reliſh in 
them. F pray. you to be the Cauſe of all this, excuſ: 
me, Madam, reſent; and continue preremptory in 
the Reſolution I have taken to be, 


Madam, during Life, 
Tour bumbleſt Servant. 


-- 


9 „ 
* 


Mapam, | 

UT that I know your Goodneſs is not mercenary, 
D and that you receive Thanks, either with as much 
Trouble as Men ill News, or with as much Wonder as 
Virgins unexpected Love, this Letter ſhould be full of 
them. A ſtrange proud Return you may think I make 
you, Madam, when I tell you, it is not from every Bo- 
dy I would be thus obli 43 and that if I thought you 
did me not theſe Favours becauſe yop love me, I ſhould 
not love you becauſe you do me theſe Favours. This 
is not Language for one in Affliction, I confe's, and up- 
on whom 1t may be at this preſerit a Cloud is breaking; 
but finding not within my ſelf I have deſerv'd that Storm, 
I will not make it greater by apprehending it. 

After all, leſt, Madam, you ſhould think I take your 
Favours as Tributez to my great Grief, I here declare, 
that the Services I ſhall be able to render you, will beno 
longer Preſents, but Payments of Debts, ſince I Gor? do 

„„ nothing 


- — — ads. Moi © a 
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nothing for you hereafter, which I was not oblig'd to do 
before. | u 


15 
Tour moſt bumble and faithful Servant. 
— — — —ä— — — | = 4 
My Noble FRIEND, 


$ N AT you have overcome the Danger of the Land 
and of the Sea, is News moſt welcome to us, and 
with no leſs Joy receivd amongſt us than if the King of 
Sweden had the ſecond time overcome Tilley, and again 
paſs'd the Meine and the Rhine, Nor do we in this look 
more upon our ſelves and private Intereſts, than on the 
Publick, ſince in your Safety both were compriſed. And 4 
though 2 had not had about you the Affairs and Se- 
crets of State, yet to have left your own Perſon upon the 
To, had been half to undo our poor Iſland, and the 
Loſs muſt have been lamented with the Tears of a whole 
Kingdom. | | | 

But you are now beyond all our Fears, and have no- 
thing to take heed on your ſelf, but fair Ladies. A pret- 
ty Point of Security; and ſuch a one as all Germany can- 
not afford. We here converſe with Northern Beauties, that 
had never Heat enough to kindle a Spark in any Man's 
Breaſt, where Heav'n had been firſt fo mercitul, as to 
put in a reaſonable Soul. 8 

There is nothing either fair or good in this part of the 
World; and I cannot name the thing can give me any 
Content, but the Thought that you enjoy cnough other- 
where: I having ever been, fince I had the firit Honour 
to know you, 


Tours, more than his mn. 


H 4 17 
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« My LORD, 


1 wr perſuade one that has newly Ship-wrack'd upon 
a Coaſt to imbark ſuddenly for the fone Place again, 
or your Lordſhip to ſeek that Content you now enjoy in 
the Innocence of a Solitude, among the Diſorders and 


Troubles of a Court, were, Ithink, a thing the King him- 


- ſelf (and Majeſty is no ill Orator) wou'd find ſome 


Difficulty to do. And yet when I conſider that great 


Soul of e like a Spider, working all inwards, and 


ſending forth nothing,” bur like the cloiſter'd School 
mens Divinity, threads fine and unprofitable; if Ithought 
you wou'd not ſuſpect my being ſerious all this while, 
for what I ſhow'd now ſay, I wou'd tell you that I can- 
not but be as bold with you as your Ague is, and for a 
— time, whether you will or not, entertain you ſcur- 

When I conſider you look (to me) like I cannot 
but think it as odd a thing, as if I thou'd ſee Van Dike 


with all his fine Colours and Penſils about him, his Frame, 


and right Light, and every thing in order, and yet his 

Hands ty'd behind; and your Lordſhip muſt excuſe me, 

if upon it I be as bold. | | 
The wiſeſt Men and greateſt States have made no 


Scruple to make uſe of brave Men, whom they had laid 


by with ſome Diſgrace; nor have thoſe brave Men, ſo 


laid by, made ſcruple, or thou iht it a Diſgiace to ſerve 


again, when they wer? call'd to it afterwards. 

| Theſe general Motives of the State and common good 
I will not ſo much as once offer up to your Lordſhip's 
Confiderationythough (as 'tis fit) they have ſtil} the up- 
per end; yet, like great Oleo's; they rather make a ſhew 


than provoke Appetite. There are two things which I 


ſhall not be aſhamed to propound to you, as Ends, ſince 
the greater part of the wiſe Men of the World have not 
been aſhamed to make them theirs; and if any has been 
found to contemn them, it hath been ſtrongly to be ſu- 


ſpected that either they could not eafily attain to them, 


or Elſe that the readieſt way to attain to them was to con- 
| | temn 
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temn them. Theſe two are Honow and Wealthz and 
though you ſtand poſſeſt of both of them, yet is the firit 
in your Hands like a Sword, which, it not through Ne- 
ghgence, by Miſchance hath taken ruſt, and needs a lit- 
tle clearing; and wou'd be much handſomer a Frelent to 
Poſterity, if you your ſelf in your Life-time wipe it off. 
For your Eſtare (which it may be had been more, had 
it not been too much) the ugh it is true that it is fo far 
from being contemptible, that it is nobly con petent, yet 
muſt it be content to undcrgo the ſame Fate grea'er 
States (Common-wealths themſelves) bave been and arc 
ſubject to; which is, when it comes to be divided in it 
ſelt, not to be conſiderable. Both Honour. and Eſta:e are 
too fair and ſweet Flowers, to be without Prickles, or to 
be gathered without ſome Scratches. * 
nd now, my Lord, I know you have nothing to 
urge but a kind of incapability in your ſe'f to the Service 
of this State, when indeed you have made the only Bar 
you have, by imagining you have one. | 
I confeſs (though) had Vice ſo large an Empire in the 
Court, as heretofore it has had, or were the Times ſo 
dangerous that to the living well there, wiſe Conn 
were more neceſſary than Virtue it felt; Xcur Lordſh p 
would have Reaſon (with A ſap's Country-Mouſe/ to 
undervalue all Change of Condition; ſince a quiet 
Mediocrity is ſtill » Ys preferred before a troubled Su- 
perfluity; but theſe Things are no more, and if at any 
time they have threatned that Horizon, like great Clouds, 
either they are fallen of themſelves to the Ground, or 
elſe, upon the appearing of the Sun, (ſuch a Prince as 
ours is) they -have_vaniſh'd, . and left behind them clear 
and fair Days. To deſcend to parts, Envy is lo leſſen'd, 
that it is almoſt loſt into virtuous Emulation, every Man 
truſting the King's Judgment ſo far, that he knows 
na better Mea'ure of his own Merit, than his Rc- 
ward, The little Word behind the Back, and undoing 
Whiſper, which, like pulling off a Sheat-Rope at Sea, 
fackens the Sail, and makes the gallanteſt Ship Rog 
ns 
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ſtill; that that heretofore made the Faulty and the Inno» 
cent alike guilty, is a muß I believe, now ſo forgot, 
or at leaſt ſo unpractis'd, that thoſe that are the worſt, 
have Le iſure to grow good, before any will take No- 
tice they have. been otherwiſe, or at leaſt divulge it. 

"Tis true, Faction there is; but tis as true, that it is as 
Winds are, to clear, and keep Places free from Corru 
tion; the Oppoſitions being as harmleſs, as that of the 
meeting- Tides under the Bridge, whoſe Encounter makes 
it but more eaſie for him that is to paſs. To be a little 

leaſant in my Inſtances; the very Women have ſuffer'd 
Reformation, and wear through the whole Court their 
Faces as little diſguiſed now, as an honeſt Man's Actions 
ſhou'd be, and if there be any have ſuffer'd themſelves to 
be gained by their Servants, their Ignorance of what 
they granted may well excuſe them from the Shame of 
what they did. So that it is more than poſſible to be great, 
and good; and we may ſafely conclude, ifthere be ſome 
that are not ſo exact, as much as they fall ſhort of it, juſt 
ſo much they have gone from the great Original, God; 
and from the beſt Copies of him on Earth, the King and 
the Queen. 

To conclude, if thoſe Accidents or Diſaſters which 
make Men grow leſs in the World (as ſome ſuch, my 
Lord, have happen'd to you) were inevitable as Death, 
or, when they were once enter'd upon us, there were 
no Cure for them, Examples of others wou'd fatisfic me 
for yours; but ſince there have been that have deliver'd 

themſelves from their Ills, either by their good Fortune, 
or Virtue, twou'd trouble me that my Friends ſhou'd 
not be found in that Number, as much as if one ſhou'd 
bring me a Catalogue of thoſe that truly honoured my 
Lord of — and I ſhou'd not find among the firſt, 
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To Mr. HENRY GERMAN, in the 
beginning of Parliament, 1 649. 


SIX, At | 5 


WHA it is fit for the King to do ſomething ex- 
traordinary at this preſent, 1s not only the Opinion 
of the Wiſe, but the Expectation. Men obſerve him 
more now than at other times; for Majeſty in an E- 
clipſe, like the Sun, draws Eyes that wou'd not ſo much 
as have look'd towards it, if it had ſhi. ed out, and a 
peared like it ſelf. To lye ſtill now, wou'd, at the bel 
ſhew but a Calmneſs of Mind, not a Magnanimity 
ſince in Matter of Government, to think well (at any 
Time, much leſs in a very active) is little better than to 
dream well. Nor muſt he ſtay to act *rill his People de- 
ſire, becauſe tis thought nothing reliſhes elſe ; for therefore 
bath nothing reliſh'd with them, becaule the King hath for 
the moſt part ſtay d till they have deſired, done nothing 
but what they have or were petitioning for. But, that 
the King ſhou'd do, will not be ſo much the Queſtion, 
as what he ſhou'd do. And certainly, for a King to 
have right Counſel given him, is at all times ſtrange, and 
at this preſent impoſſible. Hs Party, for the molt part, 
(I wou'd that were modeſtly ſaid, and it were not all} 
have ſo much to do for their own Preſervation, that th 
cannot (without breaking a Lay in Nature) intend ano- 
thers. Thoſe that have Courage have not perchance 
Innocence, and ſo dare not ſhew themſelves in the Kin?'s 
Buſineſs; and if they have Innocence, they want Parts 
to make themſelves conſiderablez fo conſequently the 
things they undertake. Then, in Court, they give 
ana Pons * as they believe the King inclin'd, deter- 
mine his Good by his Deſires, which is a kind of ſettin 
the Sun by the Dial, Intereſt which cannot err, by P: 
ans which may, rp. F 
* : th 4 In 
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In going about to ſhew the King a Cure, now a Man 
ſhou'd firit plainly ſhew him the Diſeaſe. But to Kings, 
as to ſome kind of Patients, it is not always proper to 
tell how ill they be, and it is too like a Country Clown 
not to ſhew the way, unleſs he know from whence, and 
diſcourſe of things betore | 

Kings may be miſtaken, and Councellors corrupted ; 
but true Intereſt alone (ſaith Monſieur de Rogan) cannot 
err. It were not amils then to find out the Intereſt, 
for ſetting down right Principles betore Concluſions, is 
weighing the Scales before we. deal out the Commodity. 

Se the great Intereſt of the King is, A Union 
with his Penjle, and whoſoever hath told him otherwiſe 
(as the Scripture ſaith of the Divel) was à Seducer from 
zhe firſt. If there ever had been any one Prince in the 
whole World that made a Felicity in this Life, and left 

fair Fame aftcr Death, without the Love of his Subjects, 
there were ſome Colour to deſpiſe it. X 

There was not among all our Princes a greater Courti- 
er of the People than Richard the Third? not ſo much 
out of Fear, as out of Wiſdom. And, ſhall the worft 
of our Kings have ſtriven for that? and ſhall not the 
beſt? (it being an Angelical 2 to gain Love.) 

There are two things in which the People expect to 
be fatisfy'd; Religion and Juſtice; nor can this be done 
by any little Acts, but er and Kingly Reſolutions. 

If any ſhall think that by dividing the Factions (a good 
Rule at other times) he ſhall maſter the reſt now, he 
wil be ſtren ely deceiv'd; for in the beginning of things 
that wou'd do much, but not when whole Kingdoms 
are reſolv'd. Of thoſe now that lead theſe Parties, if 
you cou'd take off the major Number, the leſſer wou'd 
govern, and do the ſame things ſtill; nay, if you cou'd 
take off all, they wou'd ſet up one, and follow him. 

And of h great Conſequence it is for the King to 
reſume this Right, and be the Author himſelf, let any 
body judge; ſince as Caumneus ſid, thoſe that have _ 
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Art to pleaſe the People, have commonly the Power to 
raiſe them. | 
To do things ſo that there ſhall remain no Jealouſie, 
is very neceſſary, and is no more than really reforming, 
that is, pleaſing them. For to do things that ſhall 
grieve hereafter, and yet pretend Love ſamonaſt Lovers 
themſelves, where there is eaſieſt Faith) will not be ac- 
cepted. It will not be enough for the King to do what 
they deſire, but he muſt do ſomething more; I mean 
(by doing more) doing ſomething of his own, as throw- 
ing away things they call not for, or giving things they 
expected not. And when they ſee the King doing the 
ſame things with them, it will take away all Thought 
and Apprehenſion that he thinks the things they have 
already done ill. 7, + 7 75 
Nov if the King ends the Digerences, and takes a- 
way Suſpect for the future, the Cafe will fall out to be 
no worſe than when two Duelliſts enter the Field, where 
the worſted Party (the other having no ill Opinion of 
him) hath his Sword given him again, without further 
Hurt, after he is in the others Power. But otherwiſe 
it is not ſafe to imagine what may follow, ſor the Peo- 
le are naturally not valiant, and not much Cavalier. 
Now it is the Nature of Cowards to hurt where they 
can receive none. They will not be content (while 
they fear and have the upper Hand) to fetter only Roy- 
alty, but perchance (as timorous Spirits uſe). will not 
think themſelves ſafe while that is at all. And poſſibly, 
this is the preſent State of things. 122 
In this great Work (at leaſt to make it appear perfect 
and laſting to the Kingdom) it is neceſſary the Queen 
really join; for if ſhe ſtand aloof, there will ſtill be Su- 
ſpicions; it being a received Opinion in the World, that 
ſhe hath a great ntereſt in the King's Favour and Power. 
And to invite her, ſhe is to conſider with her ſelf, whe- 
ther ſuch great Virtues and eminent Excellencies (though 
they be highly admir'd and valu'd by thoſe that know 
ber) ought to reſt ſatisfy'd with ſo narrow a Payment as 
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the Eftimation of a few? Arid whether it be not more 
proper for a great Queen to arrive at univerſal Honour 
and Love, then private Eſteem and Value. 

Then, how becoming a Work, for the Sweetneſs and 
Softnels of her Sex, is compoſing of Differences, and u- 
niting Hearts? And how proper for a Queen, reconci- 
lin King and People? : EOF en. 

'There is bat one thing remains, which whiſper'd 
abroad, buſies the King's Mind much (if not di it) 
in the midſt of theſe great Reſolutions, and that is, the 
Preſervation of ſome Servants, whom he thinks ſome- 
what hardly torh from him of late; which is of ſo tend- 
er a Nature, I ſhall rather propound ſomething about 
it, then reſolve ir. F 55 

The firſt Query will be, Whether, as things now ſtand, 
(Kingdoms in the Ballance) the King is not to follow 
Nature, where the Conſervation of the more general 
ſtill commands and governs the leſs. As Itbn by parti- 
cular Sympathy ſticks to the Loadſtone, but yet if it be 
oin'd with a great Body of Iron, it quits thoſe particu- 

ar Aﬀections to the Loadſtone, and moves with the o- 
ther, to the greater, the common Country. 

The ſecond will be, Whether, if he cou'd preſerve 
thoſe Miniſters, they can be of any uſe to him hereafter ? 
Since no Man is ſerved with a greater Prejudice, than 
he that employs 9095 Inſtruments, or not beloved, 
though able and deſerving in themſelves. | | 

The third is, Whether, to preſerve them; there be any 
other way than for the King to be firſt right with his 
People? Since the Rule in Philoſophy muſt ever 
hold good, nibil dat quod non haber. Before the King 
have Power to ſave, he muſt have Power. * 

Laſtly, Whether the Way to preſerve this Power be 
not to give it away? For the People of England have 
ever been like Wantons, which pull and tug as long as 
the Princes have pulbd with them, as you may ſee in 
Henry III. King John, Edward Il, and indeed, all the 
troubleſome and unfortunate Reigns; but when they 

i lave 


— 


| Eminent Perſons. 111 
have let it go, they come and put it into their Hands 


again, that chey lay on; as you may ſee in Queen 
Elizabetb. ee n ! | W | 
I will conclude with a Prayer (not that I think it 
needs at this preſent. Prayers are to keep us from what 
may be, as well to preſerve us from what is) Thar the 
King be neither too ſenfible of what is witbout him, nur 200 
reſolved from what is within him. To be ſick ot a dange- 
rous Sickneſs, and find no Pain, cannot but be with loſs 
of Underſtanding z (*Tis an Aphoriſm of Hippocrates )and | 
on the other Side, Opiniaſtrie is a ſullen Porter, and (as 
it was wittily ſaid of Conſtancy) ſhuts out oftentimes 
better things than ir lets in. 


— —— —2— c ye 

MT LORD, 

BY T that you do and fay things in Scotland now (my 

Lord) unfit for a Subject to hear, I ſhou'd 
have hop'd your Lordſhip, by a true Relation of the Paſſa- 
es there, wou'd have diſabus d your humble Servant 
Here. Diſtance and Mens Fears have ſo enlarg d the 
Truth, and fo diſproportion'd every thing about the 
Town, that we hade made the little Troop of Diſcon- 
tents a 28 Army; and already meaſure no Scachman 
but by his Evening Shadow). 

We hear ſay you have taken Livery and Seiſin of Nor- 
thumberland, 4. there are that have given in Cumberland 
for quietneſs ſake, and are content to think it part of 
Scotland becauſe it was ſo barren. London Scriveners begin 
to with they had St. Michael-Mounz's Mens Security for 
the Borderers they have ſtanding bound in their Shops; 
and the Witheringtons and Howards Eſtates are already 
freely diſpos d to the needier Rebels. Much of this part 
of the World is in A but not all, my Lord: There 
are that have read the Chronicles, and they find the 
Enxgliſb oftner march'd into Edinburgh, than the Scots in- 
0 1 . 6 23 


1 


Your 


t12 Letters 10 ſeveral 


Your old Friend, Alderman (a learned Bard, 
and a great Inn-feer into Times) faith, it is a Byle bro- 
ken out in the Brecch of the Kingdom, and that when 
it s ripe, it will heal of it ſelf: Others uſe a handſomer 
Similitude, and compare Scotland to a Hive of ſwarming 
Bees, which they fay the King watches to reduce them 
for the better. There is a ſaucy kind of Intelligence 
about the Town, of ten thouſand Pounds that ſhou'd be 
ſent by my Lord M. for Redemption of Affairs there: 
But this the wiſer ſort ſuſpects; * beſides that his Ma- 
jeſty buys his own again, they {ay none but the King 
wou'd give ſo much for it. 

Some are ſcandaliz'd at the Word of Union, and; pro- 
teſt they find no Reſemblance betwixt this New Cove- 
hant and our Saviorr's: Others wonder why they wou'd 
wake uſe of Religion, rather than their Povert "hoe the 
Cauſe of their Mutining, ſince the ono is ever r lülpedted, 
and the other none wou'd have diſputed. 

In ſhort, while one part of the Town is in whiſper, 
and ſerious, the other part ſmiles. I therefore deſire 
your Lordſhip to ſend me, Word in what State things 
ftand there, that I may know of which ſide to be: But I be- 
feech you think it notany inbred Love to Miſchief, that 
I now ſend to enquire how Rebe lion proſpers; but im- 
page it to a certain fooliſh and greedy Curioſity in Man's 

ature of News, and remember that he that hath this 
Deſeaſe about him is 


| Tour humble chene. 


Good Mr. Alderman, 
1 is moſt true (I confeſs) that we do fay wiper 
on 


unfit for you to hear there, and tor this v 
will forbear Particulars: But this I do , Mr. A Idcerman) 


not t ſo much out of Fear for my ſelf, as care for you; for 
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though you write in the Preſent Tenſe, and uſe the Par- 
zicle (n, which is a kind of an excluſive Word, yet 
it is well known a Scorchman at all times might ſpeak 
what an Engliſhman durſt not hear. It ſeems, Sir, ſtrange 
to me, that in the beginning of your Letter you gave us 
me Name of Rebels, when none are more his Majeſty's 
moſt humble Subjects than we, as in the Front of our 
Petitions and Meſſages moſt plainly appears: True it is, 
that in caſe the King will not do what we wou'd have 
him, we have provided Arms; and have perſuaded thoſe 
here, and ſent to others abroad to aſſiſt us: But that we 
have at any time deny'd our ſelves to be his molt faithſul 
SubieQts (by your Favour Mr. Alderman) I think will 
hardly appear. For the taking of Livery and Sein of 
Northumberland (if there be any ſuch rea ole apr you 
nor my Lord ought to be troubled at it, for that 
is 2 Buſineſs belongs to the Law, and upon a Trial had 
here in Edinburgh — any of the Covenant, no Que- 
ſtion but there will be a ſpeedy end of it. The thing I 
moſt wonder at, is, that our old Friend ſhou'd be ſo 
much miſtaken, as to call Scarland the breech of the 
Kingdom, ſince you know that is a part of all the reſt 
moſt ſubjeg, and 1s {till put to endure the Laſh; fo that 
in all likelihood it ſhou'd rather be your Country than 
For your Simile of the Bees, and reducing us to the 
better, you may aſſure his Majeſty from me, that it will 
not quit coſt: For both his Predeceſſors and himſelf 
have found ſufficiently, that, hived or unhived, we yield 
not much Hony. WEE | 

Now, Sir, fer our new Covenants having relation to 


the other, you muſt know, That though it is not abſo- 
lutely alike in all, yet in ſome things it doth not diſagree z 
and in this eſpecially it ſuits, That there is bur little care 
taken for ſettling High-Commiſſion Courts in either.. 
The laſt Scruple that troubles you is, why in this caſe * 
we have made uſe of Religion (which py fan is apt 
to doubt) rather than * (Which no | 


an wou'd 
have 
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have diſputed;) and to ſay Truth in this, I was ſome. 
thing unſati:fy'd my ſelf, until I had ſpoken with one of 
the learneder of the Covenant, who told me, That he 
had obſerv'd very few to thrive by publiſhing their Po- 
verty, but a great many by pretending Religion. And 
now I doubt not, but I have in pa't ſatisfy'd your Cur: 
oſity; there remains only that I give you my Opinion, 
concerning which Party you ought to be of; and ac- 
cording to the Friendſhip that is betwixt us, I will deal 
pany with you, that if you had no more to loſe than 
ome of us have, this wou'd be no ill fide, (for you fer 
how God hath bleſs'd the Hollanders.) But as your are, 
Londen is no ill Place; for ſhou'd you bring your Mom 
hither, the Temptation wou'd be too ſtrong for the Men: 
And like a hungry Man brought to a ſtrange Table, we 


ſhou'd fal to, without much enquiring whoſe the Meat 
Was. 


— 
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An Anſwer to a Gentleman eras 
150 enquire after the Scottiſh Buſt 
He 5 . | 


SIX, 


TY AT you may receive an Account of the Scott 
Buſineſs, and why there hath been ſuch Irreſolution 
and Alteration about the Levies lately; it is fit you know 
that this Northern Storm (like a new Diſeaſe) hath (0 
far pos'd the Doctors of State, that as yet they have not 

iven it a Name; though perchance they all firmly be 
hs it to be Rebellion: And therefore, Sir, it 1510 
Wonder, if theſe do here as the Learned in Phyſich 
who when they know not certainly the Grief, preſcribe 
Medicines ſometimes too ſtrong, ſometimes too ve ; 
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The truth is, we here conſidef the Scortiſb Affair much 
after the rate that Mortals do the Moon; the Simpler 
think it no bigger than a Buſhel, and ſome (too wile) 
e it a vaſt World, with ſtrange things undiſco- 
ver d in it; certainly two ill Ways of caſting it up, ſince 
the firſt wou d make us too ſecure, the other too fearful. 
I confeſs I know not how to mcet it in the middle, or 4 
ſet it right, nor do I think you have; ſince I ſhou'd be- | 
lieve the Queſtion to be rather A King or no King, there, 
than A Biſbop or no Biſhop. In great Mutinies or Inſur- 
rections of this Nature, Pretenſions ſpeciouſly conſciona- 
ble were never wanting, and indeed are neceſſary; for 
| Rebellion it ſelf is ſo ugly, that did it not put on the 
Vizard of Religion, it wou'd fright rather than draw 
People to it; and being drawn, it cou'd not hold them 
without it. n 
Imaginary Cords that ſeem to faſten Man to Heav'n, 
have ty d things here below ſurer together than any o- 
ther Obligation. If it be Liberty of Conſcience they ask, 
tis a fooliſh Requeſt, ſince they have it already, and 7 
muſt have it in deſpight of Power: For as Theodwick the 
Goth ſaid to the Fews, Nemo cqgitur credere invitus. If 
the Exerciſe of that Liberty, tis dangerous. For not 
| three Men are of the ſame Opinion in all, and then each 
Family muſt have a War within it ſelf. Look upon their 
long Preparations, (and conſider withal Prophecy is 
keal'd, and therefore they cou'd not foretel this Book 
ſhou'd be ſent unto them) and you will conclude they 
rather employ'd Conſcience, than Conſcience employ'd . 
them, Enquire after ther Leaders, and you w.ll hardly 
find them Apoſtles, or Men of ſuch San-tiry, that they 
ſhou'd order Religion. Leſt himſelf (if his Story were 
ſearch'd) wou'd certainly be found one, 'who bcauſe 
he cou'd not live well there, took uꝰ a Trade of kill'n » 
Men abraad, and now is return'd for Chriſt's Sake to 
kill Men at home. If you will have my Opinion, I 
think their Quarrel to the King is, that which they may 
have to the Sun; he doth not warm and viſit them, a» 
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much as others. God and Nature have plac'd them in 
the Shade, and they are angry with the King of England 
tor it. To conclude, this is the caſe: The great and 
wiſe Husbandman hath planted the Beaſts in Out-Fields, 
and they wou'd break Hedges to come into the Garden, 
I his is the Belief of | | 


Tour bumble Servant. 


SIR, 


W E are at length arriv'd at that River, about the 
| uncven running of which, my Friend Mr. Wil. 
lian: Shakeſpear makes Henry Hotſpur quarrel ſo highly 
with his Fellow-Rebels; and for his ſake I have — 
tomething curious to conſider the Scantlet of Ground that 
angry Monſieur wou'd have had in, but cannot find it 
cou'd deſerve his Choler, nor any of the other fide ours, 
did not the King think it did. Ihe Account I ſhall now 
give you of the War will be but imperfect, fince I con- 
cerve it to be in the State that part of the four and 
twenty Hours is in, which we can neither call Night nor 
Day: I thowd judge it dawning towards earneſt, did 
not the Lords Covenanters Letters to our Lords here 
ſomething divide me. So, Sir, you may now imagine 
us walking up and down the Banks of Tweed like the 
Tmwer Lions in their Cages, leaving the People to think 
what we wou'd do if we were let looſe. The Enemy 
is not yet much viſible, (it may be it is the Fault of the 
Climate, which brings Men as {lowly forwards as Plants:) 
But it pives us Fears that the Men of Peace will draw 
all to a Numb ſhew, and ſo deſtroy a handſome Oppor- 
tunity which was now offered, of producing glorious 
Matter for future Chronicle. 

Theſe are but Conjectures, Sir: The laſt part of my 


Letter I reſerve for a great and known Truth, which is, 
that I am, Sir, 


Pur moſt humble Servant, &c. 
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LORD, | | 
A T this Inſtant it is grown a Calm greater than the 
Storm, and if you will bekeye the Soldier, worſe 
Good Arms and Horſes are already cheap, and there is 
nothing riſen in value but a Scotebman. Whether it be 
(my Lord) the Word Native, or the Ring' good Nature, 
we know not; but we find, they really have that Mercy 
on Earth, which we do but hope for from Heav'n; for 
can they ſin ſo faſt, as they are forgiven? 
Some (and not unreaſonably) perchance will imagine 
that this may invite good Subjects to be ill; and that, as 
the Sun melts Ice, but hardens Clay, Majeſty, when it 
ſoftens Rebellion, may make Allegiance ſtubborn. Ir 
(my Lord) they ſhall more ſtraitly now beſiege the 
King's Ear, and more boldly ingroſs Suits; Poſt rity muſt 
tell this Miracle, that there went an Army from the 
South, of which there was not one Man loſt, nor any 
Man taken Priſoner but the King. 
All we have, to raiſe the preſent Joys above the future 
Fears, is, that we know Majeſty hath not ſwallow'd dpwn 
ſo ſevere Pills, as it was thought Neceſſity wou'd pre- 
ſcribe for the purging and ſetting it ſelf right. 
| Tour bumble Servant. 

Ge en ” ee 

HE little Stops or Progreſſes which either Love of 
1 the Publick, private Fears, Niceties of Honour or 
Jealouſie, have cauſed in the Treaty now on foot, arrive 
at me ſo ſlowly, that unleſs I had one of Mr. Davenan!'s 
Barbary: Pigeons, (and he now employs them all, he 
fays, himſelf for the Queen's Uſe) I durſt not venture to 
ſend them, Sir, to you; leſt coming to your Hands ſo 
late, you fhou'd for the Map to ſee whether my 
Quarters were in England or in Barbary. The truth is, 


I am no firſt Favourite to any I's of Secrets at this ti — ; 
mo 3 wh ut 
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but when they come from Council, attend the ſhort 
Turn with thoſe that are; and as in diſcharge of Pieces, 
ſe: a Whiſper K off ſome good ſpare of ti me before I 
hear it; ſo ſatisfio my Thirſt of Novelty from the Stream, 
not from the Fountain. | 

Our very Thoughts are hardly News; and while I now 
intend to write you other Mens (for my own are not 
worthy of Knowledge) it is not without fome Fear tha 
they have already fent them to Nhiteball themſelves. 

There are, Sir, here that have an Opinion, Necedlity, 


not good Nature, produc'd this Treaty; and that the 


ſame Neceſſity which made them thus wiſe for Peace, 
will make them as Deſperate for War, if it ſucceed. not 
ſuddenly. | | | 

Some conceive little Diſtruſts among themſelves will 
facilitate the Work, and that the Danger now growa 
nearer, will divide the Body, by perſuading each Man 
to look to his own particular Safety: So we ſee Men in 
Ships, while there is Hope, aſſiſt each other; but when 
the Wreck grows viſible, leave the common Care, and 
conſult only their own Eſcape. 

There are ſome imagine, this Treaty of either fide is 
not ſo much to beget a good Peace as a good Cauſe; 
and that the Sub ect cou'd do no leſs than humbly peti - 
tion, not to appear a Rebel; nor the King no leſs than 
graciouſly to hear thoſe Petitions, not to appear * 
rant; and that when one Party ſhall be found unreaſo · 
nable, the other will be thought excuſable. F. &. 


8 1 R, : | 
Send to you now to know how we do here; for in 
my Lady Kent's well being, much of ours conſiſts: 
If I am the laſt, you muſt impute it to the Tendernels 
of my Fears, which durſt not enquire into ſo great a Mi 
fortune, or to the coming of bad News, which ever comes 
lateſt thither, whither it knows it ſhall be 2 


* 
5 
© 
, 
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come. For I confeſs, the Report of ſo great a N 
as my Lady Kent's, wou'd give me more Trouble than half 
the Sex, although amongſt the reſt a Miſtreſs or two 


took their Fortunes. And though ſuch Excellence cannot 


change but for the better, yet you muſt excuſe us that 
enjoy the Benefit of her Converſation here, it we are 
content Heav'n ſhau'd only give her the Bleſſing of the 
Old Teſtament, and for a while deter thoſe of the New. 
The only Comtort I have had in the midſt of Variety of 
Reports hach been, that I have ſeen nothing of extraor- 
dinary in the Element of late; and I conceive it but 
reaſonable, that ſo general an Ill as my Lady Kent's Death 
vou'd be, ſhou'd be proclaim'd by no leſs than what 
fortels the evil of great Princes, or the beginning of 
eat Plagues; when ſo unlucky a Minute ſhall arrive 
wou'd conclude, the virtuous and better fort of Peo- 
ple have loſt ſome of their Power and Credit above; 
and that the Sins are more particularly puniſhed of him, 

that 1s 
Her much obliged, and Sir, your moſt bumble Servant, 


J. S. 


—— * mn — —_— 


LADIES, 
HE Opinion of things, is the meaſure, of their va- 
I lue, as was wiſcly ſaid of a Nciceof King Gorbudube's: 
Know then, that it another than the Coronet had re- 
ceived, this Scrip, he won'd not perchance have valued 
it ſo highly. The Hi! Leaves had not ſo much con'ul- 
tation about them, nor were they ſo chargeable as 
theſe are like to be. We have firſt ſent them to Secre- 
tary Cook, imagining nothing but a State-Key cou'd un- 
lock thoſe Myſt:rics. Now we are in queſt of an 
Arabick Figure-Caſter, for as much of it as, we conceive 
is Chaldee or Syriack : The Coronet believes there are 
noble things in it; but what Beaumont ſaid of Worth 
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wrapt up in revell'd Skin, he ſaith of this, who wou'd 

o into and fetch it out? Indeed the Opinions about it 
55 been diffe rent, ſome thought it a little againſt the 
State; others a Ballad with the Pictures the wrong way; 
and the moſt diſcreet have gueſs'd it to be a Collection of 
Charms and Spells, and have adventur'd to cut it into 


Bracelets, to be diſtributed and worn by now People 
as Remedies againſt Cramps, and Tooth-achs, only we 
will preſerve the Faces. - And for Miſtreſs Delanae's, we 
do not deſpair but Fandike may be able to Copy it; 
Threeſcore Pounds we have offer'd, and I think fow:- 
{core will tempt him. For Miſtreſs T. there are in that, 
cer'ain je ne ſcay quoys, which none but thoſe that have 
ſtudy'd it, can diſcover, and Sir Anthony ſhall hold his 
Hand *till Mr. H. comes to Town. This all the Favour 


can be done in this Buſineſs, by 
Tour bumble Servant, 


Js 


9 
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SIR, 
ES T you think I had not as perfectly forgot you, a 


you Glory to have done me: Let theſe Lines aſſure 
you, that if at any time I think of you, it is with as 


much Scorn, as you vainly hitherto may have ſuppoſed 


it has been with Affection. A certain general Com- 
paſſion is in me, and Pity of poor Follies, of which Num- 
5 I take this to be one. A Triumph where there has 


been no Conqueſt, has perſuaded me to let you know 


thus much. | 
And now if that you have had ſo much Faith, as that 


you cou'd believe a. thing ſo impoſſible as that of my 


oving of you, wou'd you but reduce your ſelf to believe 


a thing ſo reaſonable, as that there never was any ſuch 
Matter, you wou'd make me ſtep into a Belief, rhat you 
never had the good Thoughts f 
l 1 : a0 $47 L 1270 
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HERE was —— Ofcldom happy Word of was! a 

time when I was not Mountferat, and fure there was 
a time too, when all was handſome in my Heart; for you 
were there dear Princeſs, and fill'd the Place alone. 


Were there O wretched Word again, and ſhou'd 
you leave that Lodging, more wretched than Mountferat 
needs muſt be. | | 
MY 2 25 Tour humble Servant, 

* s. 


F th 


e 
Hough Writing be as tedious to me, as no doubt 
Reading will be to thee, yet conſidering that I 
ſhall drive that Trade thou ſpeak'ſt of to the Indies, and 
for my Beds and Rattles have a Return of Gold and Pearl; 
I am content for thy ſake, and in private thus to do Pe- 
nance 1n a Sheet. | | 
| Know then, Dear Carew, that at eleven laſt Night, 
flowing as much with Love as thon halt ebbed, thy Let- 
ter found me out. I read, conſider'd, and admir'd, and 
did conclude at laſt, that Horſeley Air did excel the Wa- 
ters of the Bath; juſt ſo much as Love is a more noble 
Diſeaſe than the Pox. 8 
No wonder if the Counteſſes think time loſt, till they 
be there: Who wou'd not be where ſuch Cures flow ! 
The Care thou haſt of me, that I ſhou'd Traffick right, 
draws me by ＋ of Gratitude to perſuade thee to bot- 
tle up ſome of that, and ſend it hither to Town; thy 
Returns will be quicker than thoſe to the Indies, nor 
need'ſt thou fear a vent ſince the Diſeaſe is Epidemical. 
One thing more, who knows, wou'dſt thou be curi- 
- ous in the Search, but thou may'ſt find an Air of contra 
- Virtue about thy Houſe, which may, as this deſtroys, 
ſo that create Affection; if there cou'dit. * 
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Gredeline and Graſs- FE 
Shall ſometimes be ſeen 

Its Arms to in-twine 

About the W oodbine. 


In honeſt Proſe thus: We wou'd carry our ſelves firſt, 
and then our Friends, manage all the little Loves at Court, 
make more Tower-Work, and be the Duke of B. of 
our Age, which without it, we ſhall never be. Think 
on't therefore, and be aſſur'd, That if thou join'ſt me 
in the Patent with thec, in the height of all my Great- 
neſs I will be thine, all but what belon2s to Deſdemonna, 


which is juſt as I mean, to venture at thy Horſe-Race 
Saturday come Sevennight. 4 
F. & 


— 


— 


T is none of the leaſt Diſcourteſies Mony hath done 


us Mortals, the making things eaſie in themſelves, 
and natural, difficult: Young and handſome People 
wou'd have come together without halt this Trouble, if 
that had never been : This wou'd tell you, Madam, that 
the Offer having nothing about it of new, begot in our 
oung Lover very little of any thing elſe but Melanchol- 
y, which notwithſtanding l cou'd eaſily perceive) grew 
rather from a Fear of his Father's Mind, than a Care of ſa- 
tisfying his own, that perſuaded me to throw in all, 
and add the laſt Reſerve which fortunately turn'd the 
Scale; the Cavalier ſetting a greater rate, and truly, upon 
the Kindneſs of it, thanuponthe thing; and in that ſhew- 
ed the Courteſie of his Judgment, as well as his Ability; 
the Uncle is no leſs ſatisfy'd th.n the Nephew, and both 
are confident to draw -to the ſame Thoughts, to 
whom, as it was fit, I have left the Office. 


Ard 
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And now, Madam, you may ſafely conclude the Cauſe 
to be removed out of Plato's Court into Cupid'sz from 
the God of Monies, to the God of Love; who it he 
break not off old Cuſtomers, will quickly diſpatch them, 


ſince he ſeldom delays thoſe that have paſt their Trials 
in the other Place. 
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larg d, which frighted the Lady into 4 cold 

Sweat, and which had like to have made me an 
Atheiſt at Court, and your Lordſhip no very good 
Chriſtian. I am not ignorant that the Fear of So- 
cinianiſm aft this time, renders every Man that 
offers to give an Account of Religion by Reaſon 
ſuſpected to have none at all; yet I have mage 1» 
Scruple to run that Hazard, not knowing why 8 
Man fhou'd not uſe the beſt Weapon his Creator hath 
given him for his Defence. That Faith was by the 
Apoſiles both highly exalted, and ſeverely enjoyn'd, 
is known to every Man, and this upon excellent 
Grounds ; for it was both the eaſieſt and beſt Way 
of converting ; the other being tedious, and almoſt 
uſeleſs : For but few among thouſands aretapable of it, 
and thoſe few not capable at all times of their Life, 
Judgment being required. Tit the beſt Servant our $4- 
viour &uer bad upon Eant b, was ſo far from neglectin 
or contemning Rea ſon, that his Epiſtles were admir d, 
even by thoſe that embrac'd not the Truths he de- 
liver d. And indeed, had the Fathers of the Church 
only bid Men Believe, and not told them why, they 
had ſlept now un-Sainted in their Graves, and as 


much 


123 you here (my Lord) that Diſcourſe en- 
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much benighted with Oblivion, as the ordinary Pa. 
riſh-Prieſts of their own Age. | 
That Man is dereiuable, is true, but what part 
within him is not likelier than his Reaſon ? For as 
Manilius ſaid, | OY POR | 
' Nam neque decipitur ratio nec decipit-unquam. 
And how unlikely is it that that whith gives us 
the Prerogative above other Creatures, and wholly 
entitles us to future Happineſs, ſbou d be laid aſide, 
and not uſed to the acquiring of it ? 2 Fa 
But by this time (my Lord) you find how apt 
thoſe which have nothing to do themſelues, are to 
be others trouble. I ſhall only therefore let you 
now, that your Commands to my Lord of Middle- 
| ſex are performed; and that when you have freſh 
ones, you canmt place them where they will be more 
willingly receiv'd, than by, 


| Your humble Servant, 


Bath, Sep. 2. 


Jonx SUCKLING. 
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—== Mong the Tiuths (my Lord) which we re- 
ceive, none more reaſonably commands 
our Bclicf, than thoſe which by 40! Meh, 
= at 4] times have been adentel to. In 
— this Number and higheſt I place this great 
ne, that there is 4 Deity; which the 
waole World, bark been ſo eager to embrace, that ra- 
ther than it wou'd have none at all, it hath too often 
been contented with a very mean one. 

That there ſhou'd be a great Diſpo ſer and Oidevey of 
all Things, a wiſe Rewarder and Phniſher of Good and 
Evil, — * Tren pear d ſo equitable to Men, that by Inſtinct 
Wy have ſo concluded it neceſſafy ; Nature (which 

nothing in vain) having ſo far imprinted it in us all, 
that ſhon'd the Envy of Predeceſſors ben the Secret to 
Succeeders, they yet Wu find it out. Of all thoſe little 
Ladders with ich * we ſcale Heaven, 158 climb « to 
our Maker, that ſeems to me not the worſt, of w 
Man is the firſt Step. For, but by examiving how 


that cou'd contribure nothin to mine own Being, thou'd 
* 


* 


130 An Account of 


be here, I come to ask the ſame Queſtion for my Father, 
and ſo am led in a direct Line to a firſt Producer, tha 
muſt be more than Man. For if Man made Man, wh 
dy d not I when my Father dy'd? Since according to tha 
Maxim of the Philoſophers, be Cauſe taken away, the 
Effect does not remain. Or if the firſt Man gave himſelf 
being, why hath he it not ſtill? Since it were unrealonable 
to imagine any thing cou'd have Power to give it {elt Life, 
that had no Power to continue it. That there is then: 
God, will not be ſo much the Diſpute, as what this God 
is, or how to be worthip'd, is that which hath troubled 
poor Mortals from the firſt, nor are they yet in quiet 
So great has been the Diverſity, that ſome have almoſt 
thought God was no leſs delighted with Variety in hi 
Service, than he was pleaſed with it in is Works. l 
wou'd not be amiſs to take a Survey of the World from 
its Cradle; and with Varro, divide it into three Ages: 
The Unknown, the Fabulous, and the Hiſtorical. 4 

The firſt was a black Night, and diſcover'd wothing; 
the ſecond was a weak and glimmering Lighbr, repreſen- 
ing things imperfectlyand more falſely; the laſt (more claꝶ 
left handſome Monuments to Poſterity. The 'wikwr 
I place in the Age before the Flood, for that'Delupc 
ſwept away all things as well as Men, and left not b6 
much as Footſteps to trace them by. The Fabulous be- 
gan after the Flood; in this time Godheads were cheap, 
and Men not knowing where to chuſe better, made De. 
ities one of another. Where this ended, the Hiſtorical 
took beginning: For Men began to ingrave in Pilla, 
and to commit to Letters, as it were by joint Conſent : 
For the three great Epoches or Terms of Accompt wer 
all eſtabliſh'd within the Space of 30 Years : The 
Grecians reckoning from their Olympiades ; the Roman: 
from the building of their City; and the Babyloman 
from their King Lone. To bring into the Scale with 


the Chriſtian Religion any thing out of the firſt Age, e 
cannot, becauſe we know nothing of it. 


Lg 


And 
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And the Second was ſo Fabulous, that thoſe which took 
it up, afterwards ſmil'd at it as ridiculous and falſe (which 
though was eaſier for them to do than to ſhew a true.) 
In the Hiſtorical, it improved, and grew more refin'd: 
But here the Farbers entred the Field, and fo clearly gain'd 
the Victory, that I ſhou'd ſay nothing in it, did I not 
know it {till to be the Opinion of good Wits, that the 
particular Religion of Chriſtians has added little to the 
general Religion of the World. Let us take it then in 
its Perfecter Eſtate, and look upon it as in that Age which 
was made fo glorious by the bringing forth of ſo many 
admirabl: Spirits, and this was about the 80 Olympiad, 
in the Year of the World 3480, for in the Space of an 
* hy — — — that . war _ 
of, Socrates, Plato, Ariſtotle, Architas, Iſocrates, Pythago- 
rar, Epicurus, Heraclitus, Nenopbon, — Anaxagoras, 
Democritus, benes, Parmemdes, Zenocrates, Theophra- 
ftes, Empedocles, Tymens, with divers others, Orators and 
Poets. Or rather for they had their Religion one from 
another, and not much different, let us take a view of it 
in that Century in which Nature (as it were to oppoſe 
the Grecian Inſolence) brought forth that happy Birch 
of Roman Wits: Varro, Cicero, Caſar, Livie, Saluſt, 
Virgil, Horace, Vitruvius, Ovid, Pliny, Cato, Marcus Bru- 
n and this was from Pumus Sula, his Conſulſhip to 


I 
that of Auguſtus, 270 Years aſter the other. And to faythe 
truth, a great part of our Religion, either directly or 
indirectly hath been profeſſed by Heathens; which I 
conceive not ſo much an exprobation to it, as a confir- 
mation; it being no derogating from Truth, ' to be 
warranted by common Conſent. | 1 
Firſt then, the Creation of the World is deliver'd 
amoſt' to the ſame in the Phenician Stories with that in 
1 from ao the ——— their 5 and Ovid 
e beginning of his That all things were 
made by God, was held by Plato, and others; that Dark- 
wſs was before Light, by | Thales, that the Stars were 
made by God, by Ararus ; that Io was infuſed int rhings 
4 
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by the Breath of God, Virgil; that Man was made of Duff 


Heſiod, and Homer; that zhe firſt Life of Man mas imSim- 
flicity and Nakedneſs, the Aigyptians taught: And from 
thence the Po ts had their Golden Age. That in the juſt 
times Mens Lives laſted a thouſand Tears, Beroſus, and o- 
thersz that ſomething Divine was ſeen amongſt Men, 'till 
that the Greatneſs of my Sins gave them cauſe to remme, 
Catullus; and this be that writes the Story of Columbuz, 
reports from the Indians of a great Deluge, almoſt all. 
But to the main, they hold ove God, and though Multi- 
flicity hath been laid to their Charge, yet certainly the 
clearer Spirits underſtood theſe, petty Gods as things, not 
as Deities z {cond Cauſes, and ſeveral Virtues of the great 
Power; by Neptune, Water; Jun, Air; by 1 Earth; 
by Vulcan, Fire; and ſometimes one God ſignity d many 
things, as F:fiter the whole Word, the whole Heaven; 
and ſometimes many Gods, one thing, as Ceres, Fum 
magna, the Earth. They concluded thoſe to be Vice 
v:-hich we do; nor was there much Difference in their 
Virtues only Chriſtians have made ready Belief the 
higheſt, ' which they wou'd hardly allow to be any. 
They held Rewards for the Good, and Puniſhments for 
the Ill; had their Elizium, and their Hell; and that they 
thought the Pains Eternal there, is evident, in that they 
believ'd from thence. was no Return. They proporti- 
on'd Sufferings hereafter, to Offences here; as in Tanta- 
lus, Siſyt bus, and others, among which that of Conſci- 
ence (the Worm that never dies) was one, as in the 
Vulture's gnawing of Prometheus s Heart, and Virgil's u 
lieſt of Furies thund'ring in Piritbous's Ear, was not 0 
ſcurely ſhown; and yet nearer us, they held the Num- 
ber of the Elect to be but ſmall, and that there ſhou'd 
be a laſt Day in which the World ſhou'd periſſi by Fire. 
Laſtly they had their Prieſts, Temples, Altars. 

We have ſeen now the Parallel, let us enquire whe- 
ther thoſe things they ſeem to have in common with 
us, we have not in a more excellent manner, and whe- 


ther the reſt in which we differ from all the Wen. 
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take not up with Reaſon. To begin then with their 
Jupiter (for all before were but little Stealths from Mes 
Works) how much more like a Deity are the Actions 
our Stories declare our God to haye done, than-what the 
Ethnick Authors del ver of theirs? How excellent and ele- 
vated are our Deſcriptions of him? Theirs looking as if 
they knew that Power only by their Fears, as their Sta- 
tues erected to him declare: For When he was Capirolis 
ms,” he appear'd with Thunder; when Lariaris, b 
ſmear'd with Blood; when Feretrius, yet more terrible. 
We may gueſs what their Conceptions were, by the Wor- 
ſhip they gave him: How tull of Cruelty were their Sa- 
crifices ? it being receiv'd almoſt through the whole 
World, that Gods were pleas'd with the Blood of. Men : 
And this Cuſtom neither the Grecian Wiſdom, nor Ro- 
- Civility abol:\h'd, as appears by Sacrifices to Bac- 
- Then the Ceremonies of Liber Pater, and Ceres, how 
obſcene? and thoſe Days which were ſet apart for th e 
Honour of the Gods, c-lebrated with ſuch Shews as Caro 
himſelf was aſhamed to be preſent at. On the contra- 
7 our Services are ſuch, as not only Cato, but God him- 
elf may be there: We worſhip him that is the pureſt 
Spirit, in purity of Spirit; and did we not believe what 
the Scriptures del wer from himſelf, yet wou'd our Rea- 
ſon perſuade us that ſuch an Eſſence cou'd not be pleas'd 
with the Blood of Beaſts, or delighted with the Steem af 
Fat: And in this Particular, Chriſtians have gone beyond 
all others, except the Mabometaus; beliics whom the e 
has been no Nation that had not Sacrific, and was not 
guilty of this pious 1 6 | 
That we have the ſame Virtues with them is very true; 
but who can deny that thoſe Virtues have receiv'd addi- 
tions from Chriſtianity, conducing to Mens better li- 
ving together? Revenge of Injurics, Muſes both took 
himſelf, and allow'd by the Law to others; Cicero and 
Hiſtorle plac'd it in e e We extol patient 
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bearing of Injuriesz and what =_ the one, what trout 
ble the other would give the World, let the indifferent 
judge. Their Juſtice only took care that Men ſhou'd no- 
do wrong: Ours, that they ſhou'd not think it, the ve, 
ry coveting ſeverely forbidden: And this: holds too in 
Chaſtity, Deſire of a Woman unlawfully being as much 
a Breach of the Commandment, as their enjoying, 
which ſhew'd not only the Chriſtians Care, but Wiſdom 
to prevent ill, who provided to deſtroy it where it was 
weakeſt, in the Cradle, and declar'd, he was no lefs than 
a God which gave them theſe Laws; for had he been 
but Man, he never would have provided or taken care 
for what he could not look into, the Hearts of Men, and 
what he could not puniſh, their Thoughts. W hat Cha- 
rity can be produced anſwerable to that of Chriſtians? 
Look upon the Primitive times, and you ſhall find that 
(as if the whole World had been a private Family) they 
{ent from Province to Province, from Places far di- 
ſtant, to relieve them they never ſaw nor knew. 

Now for the Happineſs which they propoſed: if they 
take it as the Heathens underſtood it, it was an Elizium, 
a Place of bleſſed Shades, at beſt but a handſome retire- 
ment from the Troubles of this World: If according to 
the duller Fews, Feaſtings and Banquettings; (for it is 
evident that the Sadducees, who were obſervers of the 
M >faical Law, had but faint Thoughts of any thing to 
come) there being in Myſes Books no Promiſes but of 
Temporal Bleſſings, and (if any) an obſcure Mention of 
Eternity. The Mabometans are no leſs ſenſual, making 
the renewing = r. high — a Woman . 

reat Eyes, and dreſs'd up with a little more Fancy, t 
fa and belt Good. 4 | 

Then the Hell; how gentle with the Heathens? but 
the rowling of a Stone, filling of a Sjeve with Water, 
ſitting before Banquets, and not daring to touch them, 
exerciſing Trade and Buſineſſes they had on Earth; 
with the Mabomerans but a Purgatory acted in the Grave, 
ſome Pains inflicted by a bad Angel, and thoſe 1 

| > ne 
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and mitigated top, by an aſſiſting good one. Now for 
the Fews, as they no Hopes, ſo they had no Fears; 
ſo that if we conſider it rightly, neither their Puniſhments 
were 1 enough to deter them from doing ill, nor 
their Rewards high enough to invite Men to ſtrictneſs ot 
Lite; for ſince every Man is able to make as good a Hea- 
ven of his own, it were unxeaſonable to perſua e him 
to quit that certain Happineſs, for an uncertainty : 
Whereas Chriſtians with as much more noble conſide- 
ration both in their Heaven and Hell, took care not 
only for the Body, but the Soul, and for both, above 
Mans Apprehenſion. hn 7 
The ſtrangeſt, though moſt Epidemical Diſea'e of al 
Reli ions, has been an Imagination Men have hid; that 
the impoſing painful and difficult things upon themſelves, 
was the belt way to appeaſe the Deity, grofly thinking 
the chief Service and Delight of the Creator to canli 
in the Tortures and Sufferings of the Creature, How 
laden with chargeable and unneceſſary Ceremonies the 
Jews were, their Feaſts, Circumciſions, Sacrifices, great 
Sabbaths, and little Sabbaths, Faſts, Buri ils, and Feed, 
almoſt all their Worſhip, ſufficiently- declare: And that 
the Mabometans are much more infected, appears by the 
cutting of the Prepuces, wearing Iron Rings in the Sk n 
of their fore Parts, launcing themſelves with Knives, 
putting out their Eyes upon the fight of their Prophets 
omb, and the like. Of theſe laſt we can ſh.w no 
Patterns amongſt us: For though there be ſuch a thing 
as whipping of the Body, yet it is but in ſome parts of 
Chriſtendom, and there perchance too, more ſmil'd at 
than practis d. Our Religion teacheth us to bear Affficti- 
ons patiently when they fall upon us, but not to force 
them upon our-ſelves: For we believe the God we 
ſerve, wile enough to chuſe his own Service, and there- 
fore preſume not to add to his Commands. With the 
Jews, it is true, we have ſomething in common, but ra- 
ther the Names than Things: Our Faſts being more the 
Medicines of the Body, than the Puniſhments of it, 
K 4 Spiritu- 
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Spiritual, as our Sabbaths; both good Mens delight, 
not their Trouble. | | 

But leſt this Diſcourſe ſhou'd ſwell into a Greatneſs, ſuch 
as wou'd make it look rather like a Defence which I had 
Jabour'd to get, than an Account which I always car- 
ry about me; I will now briefly examine, whether we 
believe not with Reaſon, thoſe things we have different 
from the reſt of the World. Firſt then, for the perſua- 
ſion of the Truth of them in general: Let us conſider 
what they were that convey'd them to us: Men (of 
all the World) the moſt unlikely to plot the Cozenage 
of others, being themſelves but fimple People, without 
Ends, without Deſigns, ſeeking neither Honour, Riches, 
nor Pleaſure, but ſuffering (under the contrary) Ipno- 
miny, Poverty, and Miſery ; enduring Death it (elf, nay 
courting, it : All which are things diſtaſteful to Nature, 
and ſuch as none but Men ſtrangely aſſured wou'd have 
undergone. Had they feign'd a Story, certainly they 
wou'd not in it have regiſtred their own Faults, nor 
delivered him whom they propounded as a God, igno- 
miniouſly crucified: Add to this the Progreſs their 
Doctrine made abroad, miraculous above all other, ei- 
ther before pr ſince, other Religions were brought in 
with the Sword, Power forcing a Cuſtom, which by de- 
greg uſurp'd the Place of Truth: This cven Power it 
elf oppoſing, For the Romans (contrary to their 
Cuſtom, which entertain'd all Religions kindly,) perſecu- 
ted this: Which by its own Strength ſo. poſſeſſed the 
Hearts of Men, that no Age, Sex, or Condition, re- 
fuſed to lay down Life for it. A thing ſo rare in other 
Religions, that among the Heathens, Socrares was the 
ſole Martyr : And the Fews (unleſs of ſome few under 
 Manaſſes and Antiochus) have not to boaſt of any. If 
ve caſt our Eyes upon the healing of the Blind, curing 
the Lame, ir from the Grave, and bur with a 
Touch or Word, we muſt conclude them done by more 
than human Power; and if by any other, by no Ill; 
Theſe buſie not themſelves ſo much about the youu of 
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Man. And this Religion not only forbids by Precept the 
Worſhip of wicked Spirits, but in Fact deſtroys it where- 
ſoever it comes. Now as it is clear by Authors imparti- 
al (as being no Chriſtians) that ſtrange things were cone, 
ſo it is plain they were done without Impoſture. Deiu- 
ſions ſhun the Light: Theſe were all acted openly, the 
_ Enemies both of the Maſter and Diſciples daily 
looking on. Bur let us deſcend to thoſe more principal 
Particulars, which ſo much trouble the curious Wits ; 
Theſe I take to be the Incarnation, Paſſion, Reſurrefion, 
and Trinity. 1 ot | | 1 
For the firſt, That Man ſhou'd be made without Man, 
why ſhou'd we wonder more at it in that time of the 
World, than in the Beginning? much eaſier, certainly, 
it was here, becauſe nearer the Natural Way; Woman 
being a more prepared Matter than Earth. T hoſe great 
Truths and Myſteries of Salvation, wou'd never have been 
receiv'd without Miracles; and where cou'd they more 
opportunely be ſhown, than at his Entrance into the 
orld, where they might give Credit to his following 
Actions and Doctrine? So fl it is from being againſt m 
Reaſon to think him thus born, that it wou'd be el 
it to believe him otherwiſe; it being not fit that the Son of 
God ſhou'd be produced like the Race of Men. That hu- 
man Nature may be aſſumed by a Deity, the Enemy of 
Chriſtians, Julian, confirms; and inſtances himſelf) in 
Aſculapius, whom he will have deſcend from Heav'n 
in mortal Shape, to teach us here below the Art of Phy- 
fick. Laſtly, That God has liv'd with Men, has been the 
rms Fancy of all Nations; every Particular having this 
'radition, that the Deity at ſome time or other conver- 
ſed amongſt Men. Nor is it contrary to Reaſon to be- 
lieve him reſiding in Glory above, and yet incarnate here: 
So in Man himfelf the Soul is in Heaven when it re- 
mains in the Fleſh, for it reacheth with its Eye the Sun; 
why may not God then being in Heaven, be at the ſame 
time with us in the Fleſh? fince the Soul, without the 
Body, wou'd be able to do much more than with it, G04 
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God much more than the Soul, being the Soul of the 
Soul. But it may be urged: as more abſtruſe, how all in 
Heaven, and all in Earth? Obſerve Man ing (as 
you have done ſeeing) Is not the ſame Speech, at the in- 
ſtant jt is uttered, all in every Place? Receives. not each 
particular Ear, alike, the whole? And ſhall not he much 
more be Ubiquitary than the Voice of Man? For the Paſ. 
. ſom (to let alone the Neceſſity of ſatisfying divine Juſtice 
this way, which, whoſoever reads more particularly our 
Divines, ſhall find rationally enforced) we find, the 
Heathen had ſomething near to this (though, as in the 
reſt, imperfeR ) for they ſacrificed ſingle Men for the Sins 
of the whole * or . Porphyrins having laid 
this Foundation, Ihat the 2 Happineſs of the Soul is to 
ſee God, and that it cannot ſee him unpurify'd, concludes, 
That there muſt be a Way for the cleaning of Mankind, 
and proceeding to find it out, he tells that Arts and Sci- 
ences {crve but to fet our Wits right in the Knowledge 
= things, and _— us 2 * „ 
ike Judgement he gives of purgi Ihaurgie, and b 
the Miſteries of — — ode things —— 
but to ſome few, whereas this cleanſing ought to be uni- 
verſal for the benefit of all Mankind: In the end reſolves, 
that this cannot be done but by one of the three In- be- 
ings, Which is the Word they uſe to expreſs the Trinity 
by. Let us ſee what the divineſt of the Heathens (and his 
Maſter Plato) delivers, to Admiration, and as it were 
Prophetically, to this Purpoſe. That @ trul 51. Man be 
ſhewn (ſaith he) it is neceſſary that be be ſpite of bis Orna- 
7 that be muſt be accounted by others amicked Man, 
be ſcoffed at, put in Priſon, beaten, nay be crucify'd; and 
certainly for him that was to appear the higheſt Example 
of Patience, it was neceſſary to undergo the higheſt Tri- 
al of it, which was an wndeſerved Death. . 
Concerning the Reſurrettion, I conceive the Difficul 
to lye not ſo much upon our Lord, as us, it being wit 
eaſie Reaſon imagined, that he which can make a Body, 
can lay it down, and take it up again. There is _ 
thing 
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thing more that urges and preſſes us: For if in our Eſtate 
we promite our ſelves hereafter, there will be no need of 
Food, Copulation, or Excrement, to what purpoſe ſhou'd 
we have a Mouth, Belly, or leſs comely Parts? It being 
ſtrange to imagine God to have created Man, for a Mo- 
ment of time, a Body. conſiſting of Particulars, © which 
ſhou'd be uſeleſs to all Eternity. Beſides, why ſhou'd 
we deſire to carry that along with us which we are a- 
ſhamed of here, and which we find ſo great a Trouble, thar 
very wiſe Men (were it not forbidden) wou'd throw it off 

ore it were worn out? To this I ſhou'd anſwer, that 
as the Body is Partner in well or ill doing, ſo it is but juſt 
it ſhou'd in the Rewards or Puniſhments hereafter : 
And though by reaſon of Sin we bluſh ar it here, yer 
when that ſhall ceaſe to be, why we ſhou'd be more 
aſhamed than our firſt Parents were, or ſome in the laſt 
diſcover'd parts of the World are now, I cannot under- 
ſtand. W ho knows but theſe unſightly Parts ſhall remain 
for good ule, and that putting us in Mind of our imper- 
fect Eſtate here, they ſhall ſerve to increaſe our Content 
and Happineſs there? What kind of thing a glorify'd Body 
ſhall be, how chang'd, how refin'd, who knows? Nor is 
it the meaneſt Invitement to me now, to think that my 
Eftate there, is above my Capacity here. There remains 
that which does not only quarrel with the likelyhood 
of a Reſurrection, but with the $92 99g z alledging, 
that Man corrupted into Duſt, is ſcatter d almoſt into in- 
finite, or devoured by irrational Creature, goes into A- 
liment, and s part of it, then that Creature per- 
chance is like Food to another: And truly did we 
doubt of God's Power, or not think him omnipotent, 

this were a Labyrinth we ſhou'd be loſt in: But it were 
hard, when we ſee every petty Chymick in his little Shop 
bring into one Body things of the ſame kind, though 
ſcatter'd and diſorder'd, that we ſhou'd not allow the 
great Maker ofall things to do the ſame in his ownUniverſe. 

There remains only the Miſtery of the T#:niry: to 
the Difficulty of which, the Poverty and Narrowneſs 
of Words have made no ſmall Addition, vt. 
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St. Auſtin plainly ſays the Word Perſon was taken up 
by the Church for want of a better; Nature, Subſtance, 
0 ence, Hypoſtaſis, Suppnſitum, & Perſona, have caus'd 
ſharp Diſputes amongſt the Doctors; at length they are 
contented to let the three firſt and three laſt ſignific 
the ſame thing. By all of them is underſtood ſome- 
thing Compleat, Perfect and Singular: In this only they 
differ, that Nature, Subſtance, Eſſence are communica- 
ble ad quid & quo (as they call it;) the other are not 
at all: But enough of this; thoſe that were the imme. 


_ diate Conveyers of it to us, wrapt it not up in any of 


theſe Terms. We then hold God to be one, and but 
one, it being groſs to imagine two Omnipotents, for then 
neither wou'd be ſo; yet ſince this good is perfectly good, 
and perfect Goodneſs cannot be without perfect Love, 
nor perfect Love without Communication, nor to an un- 
equal or created, for them it muſt be inordinate; we con- 
clude a ſecond Coeternal though Begotten: Nor are theſe 
contrary (though my ſeem to be ſo.) Even in created 
Subſtances, that one thing may come from another, and 
yet that from whence it comes, not be before that which 
comes from it; as in the Sun and Light. But in theſe 
high Myſteries, Similitudes may be the beſt Arguments. 
In Metaphyſicks they tell us, that to the conſtituting of 
every Being, there is a Poſſe juz eſſe, from whence there is 
a Sapientia ſui efſe, and from theſe two proceedeth an 
Amr ſui eſſe ; and though theſe three be diſtinct, yer 
they make up one perfect Being. Again, and more fami- 
liarly 3 there is a hidden Original of Waters in the Earth, 
from this a Spring flows up, and of theſe proceeds a Stream: 


This is but one Eſſence, which knows neither a before, nor 


an after, but in order, and (that too) according to our con- 
{idering of it; the Head of a Spring, is not a Head, but 
in reſpect of the Spring; for if ſamething flow'd not from 
it, it were no Original, nor the Spring a Spring if it did 
not flow from ſomething, nor the Stream a Stream but 
in reſpect of both: Now all theſe three are but one 

f 2 4 2 Water, 
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Water, and though one is not the other, yet they can 
hardly be conſidered one without the other. Now, 
though I know this ſo far from a Demonſtration, that it 
is but an imperfect Inſtance (perfect being impoſſible of 
infinite by finite things) yet there is a Reſemblance great 
enough to let us ſee the Oy. And here the Eye of 
Reaſon needed no more the Spectacles of Faith, than for 
theſe things of which we make ſympathy the cauſe, as in 
the Load-Stone, or Antipathy, of which every Man al- 
moſt gives Inſtance from his own Nature: Nor is it here 
ſo great a Wonder that we ſhou'd be ignorant; for this is 
diſtant and removed from Senſe; theſe near and ſubject 
to it: and it were ſtranger for me to conclude that God did 
not work ad extra, thus one and diſtin& within himſelf, 
becauſe I cannot conceive how begotten, how proceed- 
ing; than if a Clown ſhow'd ſay the Hand of a Watch did 
not move, becauſe he cou'd not give an Account of the 
Wheels within. 80 far it is from being unreaſonable, 
becauſe I do not underſtand it, that it wou'd be unreaſo- 
nable I ſhou'd: For why ſhou'd a created Subſtance com- 
prehend an uncreated? a circumſcribed and limited, an 
uncircumbſcrib'd and unlimited? And this I obſerve in 
thoſe great Lovers and Lords of Reaſon, quoted by the 
Fathers, 8 res, Tri ſmegiſtus, Plato, Numenius, Plotinus, 
Proclus, Amelius, and Avicen, that when they ſpoke of 
this Myſtery of the Trinity, of which all writ ſomething, 
and ſome almoſt as phinly as 'Chriſtians themſclves, that 
they diſcuſſed it not as they did other things, but deli- 
vered them as Oracles which they had received them- 
ſelves, without Diſpute. 11. 
Thus much of Chriſtian Profeſſion compared with 
others: I ſhou'd ſhew now which' (compared within it 
ſelf) ought to be preferred; but this is the Work of every 
Pen, perhaps to the Prejudice of Religion it ſelf. This 
Excuſe (though) it has, that (like the chief Empire,) 
having nothing to conquer, no other Religion to oppoſe 
or diſpute againſt, it hath been forced to admit o C 
Wars, and ſuffer under its own Ex cllency. 
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Dramatis Perſons... - 


Kr NG, in love with Aglaura. | 
Therſames, Prince, in Love with Aglaura. 

Orbella, Queen, at firſt Miſtreſs to Tariff, in love with | 
Ariaſpes. 8 ä ] 
| Ariaſpes, Brother to the King. 


Liriff, otherwiſe Sorannez diſguiſed, Captain of the Guard, 
in lde with Orbella, Brother to 1 


Iolas, A Lord of the Council, ſeeming Friend to the Prince, 


but a Traitor; in love with Semanthe. 


Aglaura, In Love with the Prince, but nam'd Miſtreſs to 
the King. 


| Oriames, A young Lord Antiplatonick, Friend to the 


Prince. ; 

| Philan, the ſame. 

| Semanthe, in love with Ziriff; Platonick, 
Orithie, in love with T herſames. 
Paſithas, a faithful Servant. .. 
Iolinas Aglaura's Wai ing Woman. 


Courtiers, Huntſmen, Prieſt, Guard, &c. 
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VE thought upon r; and cannot tell which way 
] Onght I can ſay now ſbou d advance the Play: 
For Plays are either good, or bad; the 
(If they do beg) beg to be underſtood ; 
And in good Faith, that has as bold a Sound, 
As if a Beggar ſhou'd ask twenty Pound, 
—— Men have ix not about them. 
Then (Gentlemen) if rightly. underſtood, 
The bad do need leſs Prologue than the good: 
140. it chance the Plot be lame, or blind, 
Ill clath'd, de form'd throughout, it needs muſt find 
Comp&ſfions It is a Beggar without Art. 
But it falls out in Penny-worths of Wit, ; 
As in all Bargains elſe; Men ever get 
All they can in; will have London Meaſure, 
A Handful rover in their very Pleaſure. 
And now ye have't;, be cou d not well deny ye, 
And I dare ſwear bes ſcarce a Saver by ye. 


PROLOGUE 
To the C O R. T. 


Hoſe common Paſſions, Hoges and Fears, that till 
The Poets firſt, and then the Prologues fill, 

In this our Age, he that writ this, by me, 

Proteſts againſt as modeſt Foolery. 

He thinks it an odd _ be in Pain, 
For nothing elſe, but to ons again; yy 
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Who writes to Fear is ſo; had he not writ, 

You ne'er had been the Judges of his Wit; 

And when he had, did he but then intend 

To pleaſe himſelf, he ſure might have his end 
Without th Expence of Hope, and that he had 
That made this Play, although the Play be bad. 
Then Gentlemen be thritty, ſave your 8 
For the next Man, or the next Play that comes; 
For Smiles are nothing, where Men do not care, 
And Frowns as little, where they need not fear. 


TO THE 


1 


HIS (Sir) to tbem; but unto Majeſty, 
All he has ſaid before, be does deny. 
Tet not to Majeſty : that were to bring 
His Fears to 8 but for the Queen and King, 
Nor for your ſelves; and that be dares not ſay, 
lou are his Sovereigns another way; 
Tour Souls are Princes, and you have as good 
A Title that way, as ye bave by Blood | 
T5 Govern, and your Power here is more great 
And _— than in the Royal Seat. 
There Men diſpute, and but by Law obey, 
Here is no Law ar all, but that ye ſay. 
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Euter Iolas and Iolina. 


Arry'd? and in Dianas Grove! 
n.. So was th· Appointment, or my 
n cace deceiv'd me. 
. V.. Has. Marry'd! 
Now by thoſe Pow'rs that tie thoſe 
| retty Knots, 
Tis very fine, good Faith *tis wondrous fine. 
Joli. hat i is, Brother? 
Jolas. Why, to marry, Siſter 
T' enjoy *twixt lawful and unlawful thus 
A Happineſs, ſteal as 'twere ones own. 
Dianas Grove, ſay'ſt thou? [Scratches his Head. 
Ioli. That's the Place; the hunt once up, and all 
Engag'd in the Sport, they mean to leave 
The Company, and ſteal unto thoſe Thickets, 
Where there's a Prieſt attends chem. 
Lola. And will they lye together, think'ſt thou? 
oli. Is there Diſtinction of Sex, think you? 
Or Fleſh and Blood? = 
| 2 
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Jolas. True; but the King, Siſter! 
Juli. But Love, Brother! | 


olat. Thou ſay'ſt well; 'tis fine, tis wondrous fine. 
Diana's Grove 


Joli. Yes, Diana's Grove. . 
But, Brother, if you ſhou'd ſpeak of this now. 
Jolas. Why, thou know'ſt a drowning Man holds not a 
thing ſo faſt. 
Enter Semanthe, ſhe ſees Tolas, and goes in again. 


Semanthe! ſhe ſhuns me too. 
Joli. The Wound feſtred ſure! 
The Hurt the Boy gave her, when firſt 
She look'd abroad into the World, is not yet curd. 
Iolas. What Hurt? 
lili. Why, know you not 
She was in Love long ſince with young Zoranues, 
6 b Brother) and the now Queen's betroth'd ? 
ola. Some ſuch ſlight Ta'e I've heard. 
Joli. Slight! She yet does weep, when ſhe but hears 
Fim nam'd, a 
And tells the prettieſt, and the ſa deſt Stories 
Of all thoſe civil Wars, and thoſe Amours, 
That, truſt me, both my Lady and my ſelf 
Turn weeping Statues ſtill. 
Toles. Piſh, tis not that. 
"Tis Ziriff, and his freſh Glories here 
Have rob'd me of her. 
Since he thus appear'd in Court, 
My Love has langiſh'd worſe than Plants in Drought. 
But Time's a good Phyſician. Come, let's in: 
The King and Queen by this time are come forth. 
[ Exeunt. 


Enter Servingmen to Liriff. 

1 Serv. Yonder's a Crowd without, as if ſome ſtrange 
Sight were to be ſeen to Day here. | 

2 Serv. Two or three, with Carbonadoes afore in- 

ſtead of Faces, miſtook the Door for a Breach; and at the 
opening of it, are ſtriving ſtill which ſhou'd enter wy 

| | 3. Ser, 
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; Serv. Is my Lord buſie? | Loc kr. . 
Enter Ziriff as in his Study. 
1. Serv. My Lord, there are ſome Soldiers without 


Zir. Well! I will diſpatch them preſently. 


2 Serv. Th' Ambaſſadors from the Caduſiau: 00. 
Zir. Shew them the Gallery. 


z Serv. One from the King | ; AN 
Zir. Again; I come, I come. [¶ Exeunt Servingten. 
Ziriff ſolus. 

Greatneſs, thou vainer Shadow of the Princes . 

Begot by mere Reflection, nouriſh'd in Extreams; 

Firſt taught to creep, and live upon the Glance, 

Poorly to fare, till thine own 5 er Strength 

Bring thee to ſurfeit of thy ſelf at laſt. 

How dull a Pageant wou 4 this States-Play ſeem 


To me now, were not my Love and my Revenge 
Mix'd with it? 


Three tedious Winters $ have J waited h 


Like pres Chymiſts blowing till the Coals, 


And {till expecting when the bleſſed Hour 
Wou'd come ſhou'd make me Maſter of 


The Court Elixir, Power, for that turns all: 

Tis in Projection now; down, Sorrow, down, | 
And ſwell my Heart no more; and thou wrong d Gboſt 
Of my dead Father, to thy Bed again, 

And fleep ſecurely ; 

It cannot now be long, for ſure Fate muſt, 

As't has been cruel, d a while be juit.. [Brie 
Enter King and Lords, the Lords entreating for Pri ners. 

King. 1 fay they ſhall not live; our Mercy | 

Wou'd turn Sin, ſhou'd we but uſe it &erz © 

Pity and Love the Boſles only be Geh 

Of Government, meerly for Show and Ornament; 

Fear is the Bit that Man's proud Will reſtrains, 


And makes its Vice its Virtue — See it done, 


L3 
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Enter to them the Queen, Aglaura, and Ladies : The King 

addreſſes himſelf to Aglaura. 

So early, and ſo curious in your Dreſs, Fair Miſtreſs? 

Theſe pretty Ambuſhes ny Traps for Hearts, 

Sct with ſuch Care to Day, look like Deſign : 

Speak, Lady, is't a Maſſacre reſolv'd? 

Is conquering _ one grown tedious Sport ? 

Or is the number of the taken ſuch, 

That for your Safety you muſt kill out- right? 

Ag). Did none do greater Miſchiet, Sir, than 1, 
Heav'n would not much be troubled with ſad Story, 
Nor would the quarrel Man has to the Stars 
Be kept alive ſo ſtrongly. 

King. When he does leav't 
Woman muſt take it up, and juſtly too, 

For robbing of the Sex, and giving all to 525 
Aal. Their Weakneſſes you mean, and I confe's, Sir, 
King. The greateſt Subjects of their Power or Glory 

Such gentle Rape thou act'ſt upon my Soul, 

And with fuch pleaſing Violence doſt force it ſtill, 

That when it ſhou'd reſiſt, it tamely yields, 

Making a kind of haſte to he undone, 

As if the way to Victory were loſs, 

And Conqueſt came by Overthrow. 

Enter an Expreſs delivering @ Packet upon his Knee. 

The King reads, 


Qu. Pretty! 
[Looking um a Flower in one of the Lady's Head. 
Is it the Child ON ature, or of ſome fair Hand? 


La. Tis as the Beauty, Madam, of ſome Faces: 
Art's iſſue only. 
King. Therſames, 
This concerns you moſt; brought you her Picture? 
Exp. Something made up for her in haſte I have. 
OED | [Ire ents the Picture. 
King. If ſhe does owe no part of this fair Dower 
Unto the Painter, ſhe is rich enough. 


Al. 
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Agl. A kind of merry Sadneſs in this Face 


Becomes it much. 

King. There is indeed, Aglaura, | 
A pretty Sullenneſs dreſs'd up in Smiles, Yr 
That ſays this Beauty can both kill and ſavre. 
How like you her, Tberſames? cow 

Ther. As well as any Man can do a Houſe 
By ſeeing of the Portal; here's but a Face, 

And Faces, Sir, are things I have not ſtudieds 
I have my Duty, and may boldly ſwear, 
What you like beſt will ever pleaſe me moſt. 
King. Spoke like Therſames, and my Son. 
Come! the Day holds tair, | 
Let all the Huntſmen meet us in the Vale, 3 
We will uncouple there. [ Exeunt. 
Ariaſpes ftays bebind. | 

Ari. How odd a thing a Crowd is unto me! 

Sure Nature intended I thou'd be alone; 
Had not that old doting Man- Mid wife Time | 
Slept, when he ſhou'd: have brought me forth, I had 


Been ſo too Studies and ſcratches his Head. 
To be Born near, and only near a Crown 
| Enter Tolas. 


Lolas. How now my Lord? 
What? walking o'th' tops of Pyramids? 
W hiſpering your ſelf away | 
Like a deny'd Lover? Come! to Horſe, to Horſe, 
And I will ſhew you ſtreight a Sight will pleaſe you, 


More than kind Looks from her you dote upon 
Aiter a falling out. | 


Ari. Prethee what j$'t? 
Das. I'll tell you as 19g k 
Euter Huntſmen 2 and whaoping. 
Huntſ. Which Way? which Way? 
| Enter T ＋ eg and Aglaura muffled. 

Ther. This is the Grove, 'tis ſomewhere here within. 
[Exennt. 


L 4 Enter 


[Exeunt. 
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Enter, dgging of them, Ariaſpes and Jolas. 
Jolas. Gently! gently ! 
Enter Orſames, Philan, a Huntſman, and two Courtiers. 
Huntſ. No hurt, my Lord, I hope? 
Orſa. None, none, e 
Thou wou'dſt have warranted it to another, 
If I had broke my Neck: 
What? doſt think my Horſe and I ſhew Tricks? 
That which way ſoever he throws me, 
Like a Tumbler's Boy, I muſt fall ſafe ? . 
Woas there a Bed of Roſes there ? would I were Funuch 
if I had not as lief h'a fallen in the State, as where I did; 
the Ground was as hard, as if it had been pav'd with Pla- 
tonick Ladies Hearts, and this unconſcionable Fellow 
asks whether I have no hurt. Where's my Horſe ? 
1 Gurt. Making Love to the next Mare, I think. 
2 Gurt. Not the next I aſſure you, 
He's gallop't away, as if all the Spurs i' th' Field 
Were in his Sides. 3 
Orſa. Why there's it: the Jade's in the Faſhion too. 
Now tas done me an Injury, he will not come near me. 
Well, when I hunt next, may it be upon a ſtarv'd Cow, 
Without a Saddle too. 
And may I fall into a Saw-pit, and not be taken up, but 
with ſuſpicion of having been private with my own Beaff 
there, Now I better conſider on't too Gentlemen, tis 
but the ſame thing we do at Court; here's every Man ſtri- 
vg who ſhall be foremoſt, and hotly purſuing of what 
he ſeldom overtakes, or if he does, it's no great matter. 
Phi. He that's beſt hors'd, that is, beſt friended, gets 
in ſooneſt; and then all he has to do is to laugh at thoſe 
that are behind. Shall we help you, my Lord? 


Orſa. Prithee do — ſtay! 
To be in view, is to be in favour, 
Is it not? N | 

Phi. Right. 


And he that has a ſtrong Faſhion againſt him, hunts up- 
on a cold Scent, and may in time come to a loſs. 0 
a, 


— 
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Orſa. Here's one rides two Miles about, while another 
leaps a Ditch and is in before him. | | 

Pbi. Where note the indirect way's the neareſt. 

Orſa. Good again— | 

Phi. And here's another puts on, and falls into a Quag- 
mire, (that is) follows the Court 'till he has ſpent all 
(for your Court Quagmire is want of Mony) there a Man 
is ſure to ſtick, and then not one helps him out, if they 
do not laugh at him. | 

1 Court. What think you of him, that hunts after my 
Rate, and never ſees the Deer? 

2 Court, Why he is like ſome young Fellow, that follows 
The Court, and never ſees the King. 

Or/2. To Spur a Horſe *till he is rir'd, is 

Phi. To importune a Friend 'till he be weary of you. 

Orſa. For then, upon the firſt occaſion, y are thrown off, 
As I was now. 

Phi. This is nothing to the catching of your Horſe, 
Orſames. | 

Orſa. Thou ſay'ſt true, I think he is no tranſmigrated 
Philoſopher, and therefore not _ to be taken with 
Morals. Gentlemen, your help the next I hope will 
Be yours, and then 'twill be my turn Exennt. 

Enter again, Marryed, Therſames, Aglaura, Prieſt. 
. Fear not, my Dear; if when Love's Diet 
Was bare Looks, and theſe ſtoln too, 
He yet did thrive; what then 
Will he do now, when every Night will be 
A Feaſt, and every Day freſh Revelry? 

Agl. Will he not ſurfeit, when he once ſhall come 
To groſſer Fare, my Lord, and fo grow ſicͤk? 
And Love once ſick, how quickly will it dye? 

Ther. Ours cannot; 'tis as immortal as the things 
That elemented it, which were our Souls: 
Nor can they c'er impair in Health, for what 
Theſe holy Rites do warrant us to do, 

More than our Bodies wou'd for quenching thirſt. 
Come let's to Horſe, we ſhall be mift, © | 


For 
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For we are Envy's Mark, and Court Eyes carry far. 
Your Prayers and Silence, Sir--- * 0 the Prieſt.] ¶ Exeunt 
| Enter Ariaſpes and Iolas. 

Ari. If it ſucceed, I wear thee here, my Iolas — 
 Jolas. If it ſucceed? will Night ſucceed the Day? 
Or Hours one to another? is not his Luſt 
The Idol of his Soul? and was not ſhe 
The Idol of his Luſt? as ſafely he might 
Have ſtoln the Diadem from off his Head, 

And he wou'd leſs have miſs'd it. 

You now, my Lord, muſt raiſe his Jealouſie, 
Teach it to look through the falſe Optick Fear, 
And make it ſee all double: Tell him the Prince 
Wou'd have thus preſum'd, but that he does 
Intend worſe yet; and that his Crown and Life 
Will be the next Attempt. 

Ari. Right; and I will urge 
How dangerous 'tis unto the preſent State, 

To have the Creatures and their Followers | 
Of the next Prince (whom now all ſtrive to pleaſe) 
Too near about him. 

Flac. What if the Malecontents that uſe 
To come unto him were diſcovered? 

Ari. By no means, for 'twere in vain to give 
Him diſcontent (which too mult needs be done) 

If they within him gav't not nouriſhment. | 

Jolas. Well, I'll away firſt, for the Print's too bi 
If we be ſeen together ⸗.;q Exit. 
Ari. I have ſo fraught this Bark with hope, that it 

Dares venture now in any Storm, or Weather; 
And if he Sink or Split, all's one to me. 
«© Ambition ſeems al things, and yet is none, 


“ Bur in diſguiſe ſtalks to Opinion 

c And fools it into Faith, for every thing: 

"Tis not with the aſcending to a Throne: 

As tis with Stairs, and Steps, that are the fame 
For to a Crown, each Humour's a Degree; 

And as Men change, and differ, ſo muſt we. 


The 
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The name of Virtue doth the People pleaſe, 

Not for their Love to Virtue, but their Eaſe, 

And Parrot Rumour I that Tale have taught. 

By making Love I hold the Woman's Grace, 

'Tis the Court double Key, and entrance gets 

To all the little Plots. The fiery Spirits 

My Love to Arms hath drawn into my Faction; 

All, but the minion of the Time, is mine, | 

And he ſhall be, or ſhall not be at all. 

He that beholds a Wing in pieces torn. 

And knows not that to Heav'n it once did bear 

The high-flown and ſelfaleſs' ning Bird, will think 

And call them idle Subjects of the Wind: 

When he that has the Skill to imp and bind 

Theſe in right places, will thus Truth diſcover; 

That borrow'd Inſtruments do oft convey 

The Soul to her propos'd Intents, and where 

Our Stars deny, Art may ſupply oo [Exit 
Enter Semanthe, Orithie, Orſames, and Philan. 

Sem. Think you it is not then 
The little Jealouſies, my Lord, and Fears, 
Joy mixt with Doubt, and Doubt reviv'd with Hope, 
That Crowns all Love with Pleaſure? theſe are loſt 
When once we come to full Fruition 
Like waking in che Morning, when all Night 
Our Fancy has been fed with ſome new ſtrange Delight. 
Orſa. J grant you, Madam, that the Fears and Joys, 
Hopes and Deſires, mixt with Deſpairs and Doubts, 
Do make the Sport in Love ; that they are. 

The very Dogs by which we hunt the Hare: 
But as the Dogs would ſtop, and ſtraight give o'er 
Were it not for the little thing before; 

So wou'd our Paſſions; both alike muſt be 

Fleſh'd in the Chaſee. 

Ori. Will you then place the Happineſs, but there, 
Where the dull Plow-man, and the Plow-man's Horſe 
Can find it out? Shall Souls refin d not know 
How to preſerve alive a noble Flame, 

But let it Die, burn out to Appetite? 
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Sem. Love's a Camelion, and would live on Air, 
Phyſick for Agues, ſtarving is his Food. 
G75 Why! there's it now! a greater Epicure 
Lives not on Earth? my Lord and I have been 
In's Privy Kitchin, ſeen his Bills of Fare 
Sem. And how, and how, my Lord? 
Orſa. A mighty Prince, 
And full of Curiofity—— Harts newly ſlain 
Serv'd up intire, and ſtuck with little Arrows 
In ſtead of Cloa ves 
Phi. Sometimes a Chick plumpt up 
With Broth, with Cream, and Claret mingled 
For Sauce, and round about the Diſh 
Pomegranate Kernels, ſtrew'd on Leaves of Lillies. 
Orſa. Then will he have black Eyes, for thoſe of late 
He teeds on much, and for variety 
The gray — 
Phi. You forget his cover'd Diſnes 
Of Jene-ſtrays, and Marmalade of Lips, 
Perfum'd by Breath ſweet as the Beans firſt Bloſſoms. 
Sem. Rare! 
And what's the Drink to all this Meat, my Lord? 
Orſa. Nothing but Pearl diffolv'd, Tears ſtill freſh fetch'd 
From Lover's Eyes, which if they come to be 
Warm in the Carriage, are ſtreight cool'd with Sighs. 
Sem. And all this rich Proportion perchance 
We would allow him: | | 
Orſa. True! but therefore this is but his common Diet; 
Only ſerves 
When his chief Cooks, Liking and Opportunity, 
Are out o' the way; for when he feaſts indeed, 
"Tis there, where the wiſe People of the World 
Did place the Virtues, i'th' middle - Madam. 
Ori. My Lord, there is ſo little hope we ſhou'd convert 
And if we ſhou'd, fo little got by it, | (you, 
That we'll not loſe ſo ama upon't as Sleep, 
Your Lordſhip's Servant 


Orſa. Nay, Ladies, we'll wait upon you to your G ; 
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Phi. Prithee let's ſpare the Compliment, we ſhal do no 

Orſ. By this Hand I'll try. (good. 

They keep me faſting, and I muſt be praying. [Exennt. 
Aglaura undreſſmg of ber ſelf, Iolina. | 

Azl. Undreſs me — 5 
Is it not late, Tolina? 

It was the longeſt Day, this ——— T 
Enter Therſames. 
Ther. Softly, as Death it ſelf comes on, 
When it docs ſteal away the ſick Man's Breath, 
And Standers by perceive it not, 
Have I trod the Way unto theſe Lodgings. 
How wiſely do thoſe Powers | 7 
That give us Happine's, order it? 
Sending us ſtill Fears to bound our Jo 
Which clſe wou'd overflow and loſe themſelves. 
See where ſhe its, | 
Like Day retir'd into another W orld. 
Dear mine! where all the Beauty Man admires 
In ſcatter'd Pieces, docs united lye; 
Where Senſe does feaſt, and yet where ſweet Deſire 
Lives in its longing, like a Miſer's Eye, 
Thar never knew, nor ſaw Satiety; 
Tell me, by what Appoaches muſt I come 
To take in what remains of my Felicity ? 

Aal. Needs there any new ones, where the Breach 
Is made already? you are entred here — 
Long ſince, Sir, here, and I have given up all. 

Ther. All but the Fort; and in ſuch Wars as theſe, 
Till that be yielded up, there is no Peace, 

Nor Triumph to be made. Come! undo, undo, 
And from theſe envious Clouds ſlide quick 

Into Love's proper Sphere, thy Bed. 

The weary Traveller, whom the buſie dunn 

Hath vext all Day, and ſcorch'd almoſt to Tinder, 
Ne'er long'd for Night as I have long'd for this. 

What rude Hand is that ? One krtecks haſtily. 
Go Iolina, ſec, but let none enter ·y ¶Iolina gos: to the Door. 
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boli. Tis Ziriff, Sir, 
Ther._— Oh | 
Something of Weight hath fallen out it ſeems, 
Which in his Zeal he cou'd not keep till Morning. 
But one ſhort Minute, Dear, into that Chamber — 
Enter TZiriff. 

How now ? 

Thou ſtart'ſt, as if thy Sins had met thee, 

Or thy Father's Ghoſt; what News Man? 

Zir. Such as will ſend Blood of haſty Meſſages 

Unto the Heart, and make it call 

All that is Man about you into Council. 

Where's the Princeſs, Sir? 
Ther. What? What of her? 
Zir. The King muſt have her 
Ther. How? | 
Zir. The King mult have her. | 
Ther. Though fear of worſe makes ill ſtill reliſh better, 

And this look handſome in our Friendſhip, Ziriff, 

Yet ſo ſevere a Preparation 

There needed not; come come! what is't? 

[ Ziriff leads him to the Door, and ſhews bim a Guard. 

A Guard! Therſames thou art loſt; betray'd 

By faithleſs and ungrateful Man, 

Out of a Fg: | 
Hie ſteps between the Door and him, and draws. 

The very thought of that | 

Will lend my Anger ſo much noble Juſtice, 

That wert thou Maſter of as much freſh Life, 

As th'aſt been of Villany, it ſhou'd not ſerve, 

Nor ſtock thee out, to glory, or repent 

The leaſt of it. 7 
Zir. Put up; put up! Such unbecoming Anger 

have not ſeen you wear before. ; 

What? draw upon your Friend? [Diſcovers bimſel. 

Do you believe me right now ? —— 


er. I ſcarce believe mine Eyes —— Zorannes ! 


Thus 


* Zir. The ſame, but how prefery'd, or why 
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Thus long diſguis'd to you, a freer Hour muſt ſpeak. 

That y*are betray'd is certain, but by whom, 

Unleſs the Prieſt himſelf, I cannot gueſs. 

More than the Marriage though he knows not of. 

If you now ſend her on theſe early ſummons, 

Before the Sparks are grown into a Flame, 

You do redeem th* Offence, or make it leſs; 

And, on my Life, yet his intents are fair, 

And he will but beſiege, not force Affection. 

So you gain time; if you refuſe, there's but 

One way; you know his Power and Paſſion. 
Ther. Into how ſtrange a Labyrinth am I 

Now fall'n? What ſhall I do, Zorannes? 
Zir. Do, Sir, as Seamen that have loft their Light 

And Way; ſtrike Sail, and lye quiet a while. 

Your Forces in the Province are not yet 

In readineſs, nor is our Friend Zephines 

Arriv'd at Delphos 2 is ripe, beſides —— 
Ther. Good Heav'ns, did I but dream that ſhe was mine? 

Upon Imagination did I climb up to 

This height? ler me then wake, and die. 

Some courteous Hand {ſnatch me from what's to come, 

And &'er my W rongs have being let them end, 
Zir. How poor, and how unlike the Prince is this? 

This Trifle Woman does unman us all; 

Robs us ſo much, it makes us Things of Pity. 

Is this a time to loſe our Anger in, 

And vainly breathe it out? when all we have 

Will hardly fill the Sail of Reſolution, 

And make us bear high enough for Action. 


Ther. T have done, Sir, pray chide no more; 
The Slave whom tedious Cuſtom has enur'd, 


And taught to think of ny as of Food, 
Counting it but a neceſſary of Life, + 
And fo digeſting it, ſhall not ſo much as once 
Be nam d to Patience, when I am ſpoken of: 
Mark me; for I will now undo my (elf 


160 A G, LA U RD r. 


As willingly, as Virgins give u all firſt 
To them "They Love Ef b | 105 57 75 go out. 


Mo Stay, Yr, 'twere fit Aglaura yet were ke ö 
N Lill difmiſs che Güird, 


be my ſelf again. LENA. 
Lin now, 7 


Ahe In how much worſe Estate am 
Than if I ne'er had known her; Privation 
| Is a Miſery as much above bare Ration 
As that is ſhort of Happineſs: 

So when the Sun does not appear, 
'Tis darker cauſe it once was here. 

Enter Liriff, ſpeaks to Orſames and. ain balf entred 

Zir. Nay, 

There needs no Force, where there is no Reale. 
I'll ſatisfie the King my ſelf. 

Ther. Oh, *r's well y'are come, $414 
There was within me freſh Rebellion 
And Reaſon was almoſt unking'd again. 

But you ſhall have her, Sir Goss out 20 ztch 1 
Zir. What doubtful Combats in this noble Touthe. 
Paſſion and Reaſon have! | 

| Euter Therſames leading Aglaura. 10% 


w 


* 


Ther, Here, Sir wr. IA uvs ur, and gta e, 


Ael. What mearis the Prince, my Lord? 

Zir. Madam, his wiſer Fear wb taught him to ache, 
His Love, and make i it look a little rude at 8 
3 that do concern all that you hape fro m 

1 this Night force bigs away: 

leſt you ou dt have tempted him to tay, 
( 2 hich he did doubt you ied wou'd prevadl) 
He left you thus. He does deſire by me : 
You wou'd this Night lod * in the little Tower, oe 
Which is in my Comman the Reaſons e 
Himſelf will ſhortly tell yon 


Agl. "Tis Grange, -but Lam all | Obedience, 


„ „ 
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Air 
Enter Therſames, and Tolas a Lord of the Council. 


— Told him fo, Sir, urg'd twas no common Knot, 
Thar to the tying of it two powerful Princes, 
Virtue and Love were join'd, and that f 
A greater than theſe two was now 
Ingag'd in it; Religion; but 'twould not do, 
The Cork of Paſſion boy'd up all Reaſon fo, - _ 
That what was ſaid ſwam bur o'th' top of th' Ear, 
Ne'er reach'd the Heart. N 
Ther. Is there no way for Kings to ſhew their Power, 
But in their Subjects Wrongs? no Subject neither 
But his own Son? | | | 
Lolas. Right, Sir: 
No Quarry for his Luſt to gorge on, but on what 
You fairly had flown at, . 
Well —— wer't not the King, or wer't indeed 
Not you, that have ſuch Hopes, and ſuch a Crown 
To venture; and yet | 
Tis but a Woman. | : 
Ther. How? that but again, and thou art more injurious 
Than he, and woul't provoke me ſooner. | 
lat. Why, Sir? 
There are no Altars yet addreſs'd unto her, 
Nor Sacrifice; if I have made her'leſs |, 12 
Than what ſhe is, it was my Love to you 
For in my Thoughts, and here within, I hold her 
The nobleſt Piece Nature er lent our Eyes, 
And of the which, all Women elſe, are but ; 
Weak Counterfeits, made up by her Journey - Men: 
But was this fit to tell you? _ 2 F 
know you value but too high all that, 1 
And in a Loſs we ſhou'd not make things more 
Tis miſeries Happineſs, that we can make it leſs 


By Art thay a forgerfulneſs our Ills 
Yer who an o ĩt here? * — . 
N When 


= 
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When cv'ry Voice, mult needs, and ev'ry Face, 
By ſhewing what ſhe was not, ſnew what ſhe was. 
Ther. I'H inſtantly unto him —— | Dram. 
Jolas. Stay, Sir; | | 
Thought be the utmoſt of my Fortune's Hope 
Jo have an equal Share of Ill with you; 
Yet I cou'd wiſh we ſold this Trifle Life 
At a far dearer rate, than we are like to do, 
Sin e 'tis a King's the Merchant. 
Ther. Ha! | | 
King, I! 'tis indeed, 5 
And there's no Art can cancel that high Bond. 
Jolas. He cools again. [To himſelf. 
Truc, Sir, and yet methinks to know a Reaſon— 
For paſſive Nature ne'er had glorious end, 
And he that States Preventions ever learn'd, 
Knows, tis one Motion to ſtrike and to defend. 
Enter Serving-man. ers 
Serv. Some of the Lords without, and from the King, 
They fay, watt you. ons 
Ther. W hat ſubtil State trick now? | 
But one Turn here, and I am back, my Lord — { Ext. 
 folas. This will not do; his Reſolution's like 
A skilful Horſeman, and Reaſon is the Stirrop; 
W hich though a ſudden Shock may make 
It looſe, yet does it meet it handſomely again. 
Stay, 't muſt be ſome ſudden Fear of Wrong 
To her, that may draw on a ſudden Act 
From him, and ruin from the King; for ſuch 
A Spirit will not, like common ones, be 
Rais'd by every Spell, tis in Loves Circle 
Only "twill aPpPcar. ; | 
Enter Thetſames. | 
the Burthen of my Wrongs 


Ther. I cannot bear 
One Minute longer. 
a Why 1 the 22 oy A : 

ber. They do pretend the dafety e State 
Nox, nothing but my Marriage with Grdnfia 


Can 


a a. lk. A Yom 
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Can ſecure th adjoini 0 
Confinement during Life for ah A Kren, 1 
Dianas Nunnery for her And at that Nunnery, Das 
Allegiance in me, like the String of a Watch 
Wound up too high, and torc'd above the Nick, 

Ran back, and in a Moment was unravelPd all. 

Blat. Now by the Love I bear to Juſtice, © (crime, 
That Nunnery was too ſevere; when virtuous Love $2 
What Man can hope to ſrape a Puniſhment, 

Or who's indeed ſo wretched to deſire it ? 
ber. Right! 
Jolas. What Anſwer made you, Six? 

© Ther. None; they gave me till to ren 
And eier that be, 1 | 
Muſt know our Deſtin | 
Come Friend let's in, there is no fleeping now 
For time is ſhort, and we have much to do. [ Exeuut. 

Enter Orſames, Philan and Courtiers. 

. Judge you, Gentlemen, if I be not asunfortunate 
As a GE Thinks himſelf upon the Loſs 
Of the laſt Stake; this is the firſt She d 
lever {wore too heartily, and, by thoſe Eyes, 
Ithink I had continued unperjur d a whole Month, 

1 2 0 ny — ſay. c 
] ——— „Al 

07 ſa. OT run mad berwixt— — 

2 Cour. How! Mad! Fin 
Who? Semanthe? + 

Orſa. Yea, yea, mad; ask Philen elle. 

People that want clear Intervals talk not 

80 wildly: I'll tell you Gallants; tis now, ſince en! 1 
Found my ſelf a little hot, and quivering bout the Heart, 
Some ten Days ſince, a tedious Agus, irs z 
1 ad little Whiſper pack, 

e gracious Glance, and little 

2 made from th' Hand unto the Lip, 
I came to viſit her, and, as you know we uſe, 
Breathing a Sigh ortwo r of Prologue, 


Told 


© 
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Told her, that in Loves Phyſick twWas a Rule, 
Where the Diſeaſe had Birth to ſeek a Cure; | 
had no fooner nam'd Love to her, but ſhe 9 
Began to talk of Flames, and Flames, 5 
Neither devouring, nor devour'd, of Air, | 
And of Camelion | 1 
1 Cour, O the Platonicks! - (ſhip's merry, 

2 Cour. Thoſeof the new Religion in Love! your Lord: 
Troth, how do you like the Humour on't? 

Orſæ. As thou wou'dſt like red Hair, or Leanneſs, 
In thy Miſtreſs; ſcurvily ; 'tdoes worſe with Handſomneſ, 
Than ſtrong Deſire wou'd do with Impotence . 

A meer Trick to inhance the Price of Kiſſes ———- 

Phi. Surely theſe filly Women, when they fred 
Our Expectation ſo high, do but like 
Ignorant Conjurers, that raiſe a Spirit 
Which handſomely they cannot lay again. 

Orſa. True, tis like ſome that nouriſh up | 
Young Lions, till they grow ſo great, they are afraidof 
Themſelves; they dare not grant at laſt, 
For fear they ſhou'd not ſatishe. 4 

Phi. Who's for the Town? I muſt take up again. 

Orſa. This villainous Love's as changeable as the Phi. 
loſopher's Stone, and thy Miſtriſs as hard to compals too! 

Phi. The Plaronicł is ever ſo; they are as tedious 
Before they come to the Point, as an old Man 
FalPn into the Stories of his Loutln. 

2 Cour. Or a Widow into the Praiſes of her firſt Husband 

Orſa. Well, if ſhe-hold out but one Month longer, 
I” I do not quite forget I &er beleaguer d there, | 
And remove the Siege to another Place, may all 
The Curſes beguil'd Virgins loſe upon their perjur'd Lover 
Fall upon me. eee e 

Phi. And thou wilt deſerve them all. 

Orſa. For what?; uli 

Phi. For being in the N of thoſfſe 
That took away the Prince's Miſtreſs from him. 
Orſa. Peace, that will be redeem'd — — 
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put on this Wildneſs to diſguiſe my. "2 | EY 
There are brave things in Hand, hark1 'thy harper 

1 Cour. Some ſevere Plot upon a Maidenhead. ra 
Theſe two young Lords make Love, 
As Embroiderers work againſt # Mask; Night and Day; 
They think Importunity a nearer ke than Merit, 07.3 
And take Women as School-Boys catc hey mh ie nn 
Hunt em up and down '' till they, are wearys' a 
And fall down before 'em. 2 Deen 

Orſa. Who loves the Prince, fails not: -\ 

Phi. And I am one; my Injuries : are great as nen 
And do perſuade as ſtrongly. 

Orſa. I had command 15 brin thee; 3 (2:01 
Fail not, and in thine own 555 iſe. . 

Phi. Why in diſguiſe? Ls, 

Orſa. It is the Princes Policy and Love: 
For if we ſhou'd miſcarry, 
Some one taken mighr'betray the reſt; 
Unknown to one another, f N 
Lach Man is ſafe in his own Valor e 001 

2 Cr. And what Mercer'sW ife are you to cheapen now, 
Inſtead of his Silk? ye 

Orfa, Troth; 'tis not fo; tis but aCouſ nof rhine--- 
Come Philan, let's along 1 2 

Euter Queen Orbella ln 4 

Orb. What is it thus within whiſpering Remorks, 
And calls Love Tyrant? all Powers, but his, 
Their Rigour, and our Fear, have made Divine! 
But every Creature holds of him by Senſe, + 
The ſweeteſt Tenure; yea! but my Husband's Bender 
And what of that? Dota rmleſs Birds or A 
Ask Leave of curious Heraldry at all? | lh 
Does not the Womb of one fur Spring e 
Bring unto the Earth many ſweet Rivers. 
That wantonly do one a chace, Am. att 
And in one Bed, kiſs, mingle, and embrace? 
Man (Nature's Heir ) is not by! her Will ty d 


To ſhun all Creatures arc ally d unto — - {4 e. 
M 3 | Tor 


8 1! 
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For then he ſhou'd ſhun all, ſince Death and Life” 
Doubly allies all them that live by Breath: * 
'The Air that does impart to all Life's Brood, H 
Refrething, is ſo-near to it (elf, and to us all, (1411 
That all in all is individual: 

But, how am I ſure one and the ſame Deſire 

W arms Aria ſpes? for Art can keep alive 

A Bed-rid . 


Baue Ariaſpes. 
Ari. Alone, Madam, and over-caſt with Thought! ? 
Uncloud Uncloud for if we may believe 


The Smiles of Fortune, Love ſhall no longer pine 0 
In Priſon thus, nor undeliver'd travel 2 
With Throes of Fear and of Deſire about it. 
The Prince, like to a valiant Beaſt in Nets 
Striving to force a Freedom ſuddenly, Ft 11% 
Has made himſelf at length the ſurer Prey: 

The King ſtands only now betwixt, and is 
Juſt like a ſingle Tree, that hinders all the Proſpect: 
1 = the 4 down of him, and we — 

b. Wh — 1 thou thus de Een 

Fe dend? Fate, for what we have alread 
Thou art to me what thou now ſeek'ſt,. a Kingdoms 1 
And were thy Love as great as thy — 5 

I ſhou'd be fo to thee. 

Avi. Thy mou „you are not, Madam? 

As well and juſtly: may you doubt the Truths 
Tortur'd or dying Men do leave behind them: 

But then my Fortune turns my Miſery, 

When my Addition ſhall but make you leſs; 

Shall I —— that Head that wore a Crown.) A 
For my Sake ſhou'd wear none? Firſt let me loſe 
Th' Exchequer of my Wealth, your Love; nay, nay, 
All that rich Treaſury you have about you 

Be rifled by the Man I hated, and I lock on; 
Though Vouth be full of Sin, and Heav'n be i 
So ſad a Doom I hope they keep not for me. 
ne what a quick Apoſtacy he made, 


Wha 
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When all his Voves were up to Heav'n and yu 
How, e' er the Bridal Torches were burnt out. 
His Flames grew weak, and ſickliet; think on that, 
Think how unſafe you are, if ſhe-ſhou'd nor 
Not ſell her Honour at a lower rate 
Than your Place in his Bed. 2 5»t5,5%;5) 1 * * . 16 . 
Orb. And wou'd not you prove falſe too then? 
Avi. By this and this Loves Breakfaſt: ¶ Kiſ7, 
By his Feaſt too yet to come; by all tbbe 
Beauty in this Face, Divinity too greg 
To ber p˖h¹ d 4 
Orb. O do not ſwear by that 
Cankers may eat that Flower upon the Stall, 
For Sickneſs and Miſchance are great Dcvourets,) 
And when there is not in theſe, Checks and Lis 
Left Red enough to bluſh as az 3 regal” 
When you ſhall make it, whar.dhall I do then? 
Ari. Our Sou's by that time, Ma Nn 
Will by long Cuſtom ſo rh pp be, hs Wh | 4951 Refer 547" 
They will not need that duller tryuchyman Flzſh,, 
But freely, and without thoſe poorer Helps, | 
Converſe and mingle; mean time we'll. teach. 
Our Loves to ſpeak, not thus to live by Signs, PTE 
And Action e Tag e, Madam. 
7 a 


' 


F 6 
This Box but open d to the Senſe will dot. 
Orb. I undertake. I know not What 
Ari. Thige own Safety, dearelty, 
Let it be this Night, if thou doſt [Whiſper and Life. 
Love thy ſelf. or me. eee TT 
Ove. Thats ver duddents/: |: acl nil neg 6 
Ari. Not if we be ſo, and we muſt now be wiſe, 
For when their Sun he! 1 7 begins to riſe. ¶ Exchns. 
en nt! R . in. AN 
Zir. Then all my Fears are true, and ſhe is fue; 1 
Falſe as a falling Star, or Glow+worm's Fire: 1 


This Devil Beauty is compounded ſtrangely, oye 
t is a ſubtil Point, and hard to KRnu www.. 
1 Th, . fe v5 $i M 4 Whe- 


| 
| 
| 
| N 
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ö Active tem ping, 

r more -rempred'z ſo ſoon it for 200 
And Sy Logs ids 1 0 Story 1: 
Good Gods; ſhe ſerz'd _ Heart, as if from you: | 
Sh'ad had Commiſſion to have us'd me ſoy ' '  _ 
And all Mankind beſides and lee, 1 the juſt Ocean 
Makes more haſte to paß 6% 5 

To needy Rivers, hat it bernd firſt,” A1 

Than ſhe to give where ſhe ne er took; n 70900 et 


Methinks I feel Anger, Revenge's — 2 fich e) 


Chalking up all within, and thruſting out | 
Of doors the tame and ſofcer Pait.ons HR Lt ue 
It muſt be ſo : tobi 9H 
To love is noble Frailty, but poor Sins ier n bet 
W hen we fall once to Love, unlov d again: (a 
Enter King, Ariaſpes and_1olas” 
Ari. Twere fit your Juſtice did conſider, Sir, 
What way it 15 if you ſhou'd apprehend © © 
The Prince for Treaſon, which he never did, 
And which, unacted, is unborn; (at leaſt wunde belly 


Lookers on, the loud talking 'Croud, rol ab u e 
Will think it all but Water Colours „ ii Wann 
Laid on for a time, en! bus 


And which wip'd off, each common Eye wou'd ſes, 
Strange Ends through ſtranger Ways. _ © 
King. Think'ſt thou I will compound with Thedbathen ; 


And make one Fear another's Advocate? i non 


Þlas. Virtue forbid, Sir; but if yon wockd permit 
Them to approach the Room, (yet tics wor 
Treaſon ſhou'd come ſo near?) there wou'd be then © 


No Place left for excuſe. | > erte) yTovd 
King. How ſtrong are they? N | ads v 
Jolas. Weak, conſid ring ate ¹ẽj,mn 


The Enterprize; they are but few in Number, | 
And thoſe few too having nothing but 


Their Reſolutions conſiderable about re oni. 
A Troop indeed deſigned to n 7 2731 1 
3 oy come to execute. e 44 nod, th 
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King. W ho are they are thus weary: of their Lives? 
Joles. Thew Names. I cannot | <1" — room 


For thoſe he ſent for, he did penn i bt; + 
At a back Door, and ſo diſmiſt them tod. 1 5 Hes? 
But 1 do think Ziriff is one 12 


Vm. Take heed? I ſhall ſuſpect thy Hate to others, 
Not thy Love to me, begot this Service; ol 
This Treafon thou thy-(elf:doft fag &T 
Has but an hour Age; and I can give account 
Of him, beyond that time Brother, in the little rover 
Where now Aglaura's Priſon er,. 
You ſhall find him; bring him along z 
He yet doth ſtand 2 in my Thougfhtss! 1 Ilia 
And to preſerve him ſo o of 
He ſhall not ſtir out — my Eyes Commagd Fw Net %. 
"Till this great Cloud be o tr. | 

Jolas. Sir, it was the Prince — "WORE 

Kinz. I know oy _ it no 2 Wes Nur 
love the Man; Nia A 
And tis with Pain wo 10 fuſpcet, anion: Aera 
Where we do not diſſikkke. 
Thou'rt ſure he will have E od Ir 3; in Hr 
And that they will come to Night? 

Lolas. As ſure as Night will come it ſelt. 

King. Get all — 2 readineſs, we will em e. 
Diſperſe them:afterwardsz and both be ſure, . 

To wear your Thoughts within: I' act the reſt. [Exon 
Enter Philan, Orſames and Churtiere. 

1. G Well If there be not ſome great Storm to- 
Neꝰ er truſt me: Whiſper, Court Thunder, is in ( RD, 
Every Corner, and there has been to Oy > * 


About the Town a murmuring N 

And buzzing, ſuch as Men uſe to make 

bad - th wan fear to vent their Fears. (Hcads, 
Cour." Niue, and all the Stateſ- men hang down their 


Like By full'd card Corn; two of them 

Where J ſupp'd; ask d what time of Night j it. w 
And wheti H told them, ſtarted, as If rf 
They had been to run a Race. 2 Cour 
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2 Cour. gong om too, if you mark ham, doth feignMirth 
And Jolly, by them both, 
Flaſhes of Diſcontent — Anger make Eſcapes. woo | 
Orſa. Gentlemen! 'tis pity Heav'n | 
Defign'd you — 4 m4 the il Ae, 
Ya $ {o ſhrewdly by the ill A 
Or 28 Con) — he great Ones, ; 
At what's i. come ſtill; that without all dene 
The Country had been govern'd wholly by you, 
And plow'd and reap'd accordingly ; for oy: | 
I underſtand this Myſtery as little 
As the new Love; * as I take it too, 
"Tis much about the time that every thing, 
But Owls and Lovers, take their Neſs 4: 0 
Good. night. FPhilan away {Exet, 
1 Cour. Tis early yet; let's go on the Queen's oy! 
And fool a little; I love to warm my ſelf 
Before I go to Bed, it does beget 
Handſome and ſpri ghtly Thoughts, and makes 
Our Dreams half 15 lid Pleaſures. \ 
2 Cour. Agrced, agreed. 7 


4 11 
0 
; 1 


— — 
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ACT Il. SCENE I. 
Enter Therſames, Orſames, Philan, and others, Omſfratt 


Ther. On 1 any out Ziriſt? | 
1 Cour. Not ſpeak with hi Lords. 
Yet I ſent in by ſeveral Men. whe: "_ "ol 


Orſa. I wonder Jolas meets us not here too, | "oF 

Ther. Tis ſtrange, but let's on now how=c'er, . 
When Fortunes, Honour, Life and all's in W 
Bravely to dare, is * to get out. 


* The G 4 len. 
Ther. Betray'd! bees e 10 11. 


Orſa. Shiſt r your we” Sir, and Ian alone, 
We will ſecure your, Ways ya wane our own. {E _ 
. | £14444 be | 


AGLAUR 4. 1 


Enter tbe King and Lorde. 
"King. Follow Lords, and ice quick Execution done, 
Leave not a Man alive. 
Who treads on Fire, and does not put it / ut, 
Diſperſes Fear in many Sparks of Doubt. [ Exennt. 
er Conſpirators, and the Guard upon them: They fight : 
"Three We the Conſpirators fall, and three of the King's 
Side: Orſames and Philan kill the reſt. They # _ 
their Diſgniſes:. 
Orſa. Stand F riends, an equal N 
Phi. Brave Orſames, tis Pleaſure to die near theer 
Orſa. Talk not of dying, Philan, we will live, 
And ſerve the noble Prince again: We are alone, 
Off then with thy Diſguiſe, and throw it in the Buſhes 3 
Quick, quick; before 2 Torrent comes upon u:: 
We ſhall be Prog gage Subjects, and 1 eſpair n not 
Of Reward for ght's Service: 8 
We two now kill d our en tis hard, f 
But muſt be ſo. 1 
Laer, Aae, Lolas, wo chien, aud {part ＋7 
the Guard, _ 
WW Follow! Follow! 
Orſa. Vet; ſo df now, y are not likely toovertake, 
Tolas. Orſames and Philan, how wow, hither? 
0%. The neareſt way it ſeems z you follow d, thank you, 
As it it had been through Quick-lers, 
Dult. Sdeath] have they all eſcap'd? . 
Ota. Not all, two of them we made ſure; 
But they coſt dear, look here elſe. 
Ari. Is the Prince there. f | 
Phi. They are both Princes I think, f 
They Waghe like Princes I am ſure. | 
 [Tolas full. of the 2 
las. Stepbines aul Odiris N e infec, 
Which Way tock the reſt? 
Or ſa. Two of them are certainly hereabouts. 
Ari. Upon my Life they ſwam the Riverz 
Sotne' ſtreight to Horſe, and foflow Oer the Bridge; 
You and I, my Lord, will ſearch this Place a inte betet 


> 
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Orſa. Vour Highneſs will, Thope, remember who were 
The Men were in | 
Ari. Oh! fear not, your Miſtreſs ſhall know y are valiant. 
Orſa. Philan' if thou loy'ſt me, let's kill them upon the 
Phi. Fic: Thou art now wild indeed; ., (Place. 
Thou taught'ſt me to be wiſe firſt, 
And I will now keep thee ſo. Follow, colo, [pn 
Euter Avuglaura with a Lute. 


[Therlames comes and knocks ing 
Ther, Madam! 


Ael. What Wretch is this that thus uſurps 
Upon the Privilege of Shale and walks 
Ar Mignight? Nd or naar 

The: e e pai? e e e 

Ag]. Betray me not 
My willing Senſe too ſoon, yet if that Voice" ; 


« 
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Be falſe N es 
Ther. Open, fair Saint, and let me in. | 4 4s 
Aal. It is the Prince ——_ -__ 1 

As Hung) as thoſe ua | 

That cannot ſleep do Light: aan Sir, e. 

Welcome above IIA his Sword 

Bleſs me, what means this unſheath'd Miniſter of! Neath? 


9 


If, Sir, on me quick Juſtice be to pas, 
W hy this * 9 re alas, or fuch 15 80 e Looks. * 
As 4 now bring with you, wo 'd kl 115 don. 13 
ber. Softly! tor I, like a hard hunted Deir, , 1 
Have only herded here; and though the C A 
Reach not our Ears, yet I am follow'd 1 1 
O my Heart! ſince I faw thee, Sun val * be 
Time has been ſtrangely active, and begot | TY ; 
A monſtrous Iſſue- of unheard of by 4.4 
Sit; thou ſhalt have it all! Na 5h not. 7 
Such Blaſts will hinder all the pM 47: - 
Doſt thou remember how we parte ee 
Agl. Can I forget it, Sir? 
Ther. That Word of parting Was ll phe, hes 
It may be ominous; but Toft + thou e . 
Into whoſe Hands I gave thee? nd lp e A 


* 4 


2 


5 
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ww Ye, i into Ziriff's, Sir. | 
ber. That Zrriff was thy Brother, 1. 5 _ 
Preſetv d by . in that ſad Da OY 
Thy Father fell, and ſince thus i in Dial. 
Waiting his juſl Revenge. 
.-Y ou do amaze me, Sir. 3 
T er. And muſt do more, when 1 tell all the Story. 
The King, the jealous King, knew of the Marriage; 


And . thou thought! {t thy ſelf PLA my TI. 
Thou wert his Priſoner ; 


Unleſs 1 wou'd renounce all Right, | 
And ceaſe to love thee, (O ſtrange, and fond hate 3 
Immur'd thou mult have ever been in ſome ſad Place, 
And lock'd for ever from Therſames Sight, 
For ever and that unable to * 
1 Night I did attempt his Life. 
J Was it well done, Sir? 

2 O no! extreamly ill! 
Tor; to attempt and not to act was TN 
Here the dead doing Law, (like ill-paid Soldiers) 
Leaves the Side? on. to join with Power; 
Royal Villany will now look ſo like to Juſtice, 
That the Times to come, and curious Poſterity, 
Will fin Fi — Fe weep'ſt thou, Aglaura ? 
Come to Bed, my 5 
And we will de 1 155 Tyranny, and Fate. 
Thoſe ſoſter Hours of Pleaſure and Delight, 
That like ſo many fi ngle Pearls ſhou'd have 
Adorn'd our Thread — Life, we will at ance, 
By Love's myſterious Power, and this Night's Help, 
+ to one, +a make but one rich che | 
Of all . 


J. What mean you, Si r? 
7, To 5 e my you yp. e of he iy, | 
By taking Frong Prelervtges of EE. . 
I woutd this N 15 enjoy thee. 
Al. Do, Sit, do What you vin dene 
For I am too much Yours, to deny t 


L 


Ai 


How 


174 OBO ORE 


However claim'd —— but ———— A ! 
\Ther. Rut what, Alara? | 61 1'bg 
Anl. Gather not Roſes in a wet and feu HG, 

They'll loſe their Sweets then, truſt me they will, Sir. 

Wbat Pleaſure can Love take to play his Game out, 

When Death muſt keep the Stakes [A Noiſe withour 

Hark, Sir — Grave-bringers and laft Minutes are at Hand. 

Hide, hide your ſelf, for Loves fake hide "_ \ ps 
Ther. As ſoon the Sun may hide himſelf, "i 

The Prince of Perſia hide himſelf? 

Azl. O talk nor, Sir; the Sun doth hide hiraſels,- 

When Night and Blackneſs comes ———— - ” ae 

Tber. Never, Weet Ignorance, he ſuines in th other x ori 

And ſo ſhall I, if I ſet here in Glory. 

Enter (Oe. the Dex 

Enter Liriff. ; 

Ye haſty ſeekers of Life. 

Soranneꝝ — | C n DOVE Rade 
Agl. My Brother! | en bir Ars, A 

If all the Joy within me come not out, 0 nn 

Jo give a Welcome to ſo dear an Object. 

Excuſe it, Sir; Sorrow locks up all Doors. 

Zir. If there be ſuch a Toy about you, Siſter, 

Keep't for your ſelf, or lend it to the Prince; 

There is a Dearth of that Commodity, | 

And you have made it, Sir. Now, © 

What is the next mad thing you mean to do? < 

Will you ſtay here? when all the Court's beſet, 

Like to a Wood at a great Hunt, and buſie Miſchief win 

To be in view, and have you in her ee as: ; 
Ther. To me all this —- | 

For great Grief's deaf as well as it 1s dumb; 

And drives no Trade at all with Counſel : Sir, 

Why do you not tutor one that has the P 

And ſee if he will fear an after Ague Fit? 

Such is all Miſchief now to me; there is none hls .: 

Is worth a Thought, Death is the worſt, I know; 

And that, compar'd to Shame, does look more loy 


Than 
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Than a chaſte Miſtreſs, ſet by a common Woman 
And I muſt court it, Sir. (our ſelves : 
Zir. No wonder if that Heav'n forſake us, when we leave 
What is there done ſhou'd feed wen bien Deſpair? | 
Were you but ſafe »— $248 N 
Al. Dear, Sir, be rul d, ir Ina 
F 05 ü 
As ſure it is, where it is true; 1 
We then ſhall meet in Abſence, and in giebt N 
Of all Divorce, freely enjoy together, Sls 
What ni Fate thus pecviſhly denies. 
ca: But if Pleaſures be themſelves but Dreams, 


Ter. 
What then are the Dreams of theſe to Men? 
That Monſter, Expectation, will devour 


\ 


All That! is within our Hope or Power, 

And e er we once can come to ſhew, how rich 

We are, we ſhall be poor, 

Shall we not, Sor annex? 

Zir. I underſtand not this. 

In Times of envious ſuch as theſe _ 

To keep but Love alive is irs we ſhou'd not think 

Of feaſting him: Come, Sir, | 

Here in de is a little Door, 

That leads unto another; that again, 5 

Unto a Vault, that has his Paſſage under 

The little River, opening into the ſame Wood. 

From thence tis but ſome few Minutes eaſie Buſineſs 

Unto a Servant's Houſe of mine, who, for his Faith 

And F „ hereafter muſt 

Look big in Story, there you are ſafe however; } 

And when this Storm has met a little Calm 

What wild Deſire dares whiſper to it ſelf, x 01 

You may enjoy, -and-at the worſt may ſteal. - wy 
Ther. What ſhall become of thee, 9 chen? 7 

Shall I leave thee their Rage's Sacrifice? N 

And, like dull Seamen threaten'd with a N 40 

Throw „ er I have, to . 19 _ | 


a 
1 7 
7 2 23S; 400. 226 33 * 5 s * * 
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- If you did love me 
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Agl. Can I be ſafe, when you are not; wy Corp? 
Kon Love in us divided Happineſs? ' | 
Am I the ſafer for your being here? 
Can you give that you have Rn for your ſelf 2 


My Innocence is my belt Guard, re * « Bs 


Betraying it unto Suſpi icion, takes ay. 
yang Eh Ye. ( fer 8 
Ther. Grows that in queſtion ? chen tis time du part 
When we ſhall meet again, Heav'n only e 
And when we ſhall, I know we ſhall be old: | 
Love does not always calculate the common way. * 
Minutes are Hours there, and the Hours are Days, 
Each Day's a Year, and ev ae 
What will this come to, think you? 191 
Zir. Wou' d this were all the Ill, 
For theſe are pretty little harmleſs Noth ingss. 
Time's Horſe runs full as faſt, hard born 14 
As in his full Career, looſe-rein'd nere 
Come, come, let's away 6 
Ther. Happineſs, ſuch as Men loſt in Miſery 
Wou'd wrong in naming, tis ſo much above ry FS * 
All that I want of it, all you deſerve, nts dan 46 50] 
Heav'n ſend you in blence. % 
Agl. And Miſery, uch as witty Malice . 5 b 
Lay out in Curſes on the Nerd ß it hates, | 
Heav'n ſend me in the ſtead 2 you re gone. 
1 welcome it, but for your lake alone. 4; | 
[ Leads bim out, and enters up out of the Vall. a 
Ziv. Stir not from hence, Sir, ill y _- hear from me. 
So good Night, dear Prince. 1 
M. Good Night, dear Friend. 
Zir. When we meet next all thiswill but e YL, 
Joy never feaſts ſo high, n 
As "bas the firſt Courle i is of Miſery. 
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(thao d vim con 51s voy tz! 20-1 ns.) 
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4 Enter three AP ay vr Big | & o as '?} 
this Light a brave ig ranges] IV 
He made no more of the Guard, than they . 
WonfdwwÞ A Tailor on a Mask Night, hat has Wag 
Tru ſting before. ndl: 5: : 

2 Cour. He's as active ag he is vali gel Sol 
Didſt mark him how he ftobd like all the own ir bot. 


1 Cour. 


O'th* Compaſs ?-antl'as d Pictures cod Wo. 1 
Had his Eye towards LF? Dat phe ona 
3 Cour. And his Sword*too, oo T del 


All the other fide walk up and down the Court bow, * 
As if they bad loſt their Way, and ſtare 


1 When che Rae has taken the kae 


od 3 | 
And have more about ver — I... n 
Than a Serving-man that has forgot his Meſſage” 72 
When he's come upon the Place — r 4 


29 1 


2 CurcMonder'sthe withinchafing and W N. 
Like an old Falconer upon the firſt Fligh 1 
Of a young Hawk, when ſome Clown” © 0 b 
Has taken away*the: m Her; f LY f 


And all the Lords ſtand icν ubout Age 
As if he were to be baited,” with much mote en, 


King 
King. Find him, or by Ori fs 
404 gie ue, Las gel 8 e 
1 oo Bur Vin og . Jr wut neee 
dence! 


ou Paint of Women, and the Stateſman's Wiſdom, 


dlour for Cowards, and of the guilricy Innocence, 
Aft nie w. 1 gui A ma. 
- Is: 


That it ew deſperate, their hope to pay it 


It chat were all, but there is ſomething elſe, 


/ 
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Sir, ſend theſe Star ers off: r 94 | 

I have ſome Buſineſs will deſerve your Privacy. 
King. Leave us. 3 ks = 
Jolas. How the Villain ſwells upon us?—— [Exe 
Eir. Not to puniſh Thought, tt. 

Or keep it long upon the wrack of Doubt, 


Know, Sir, | 


That by Corruption of the Waiting-woman, 

The common Key of Secrets, I have found 

The Truth at laſt, and have diſcover'd all ; 

The Prince your Son was, by Aglaura's means, 
Convey'd laſt Night unto the Cypreſs Grove, 
Through a cloſe Vault that opens in the Lodging 
He does intend to join with Carimantia, | 
But e'cr he goes, reſolves to finiſh all 


The Rites of Love, and this Night means 


To ſteal what is behind. 2 

King. How good is Heav'n unto me! 
That when it gave me Traitors for my Subjects 
Wou'd lend me ſuch a Servant! 9 
Zir. How juſt, Sir, rather, _ 
That wou'd beſtow this Fortune on the Poor; 
And where your Bounty had made Debt ſo infinite, 


King. Enough of that, thou doſt but gently chide 
Me for a Fault, that I will mend; for! 3 
Have been too poor and low in my Rewards 
Unto thy Virtue; but to our Buſineſs; * 
The Queſtion is, whether we ſhall rely 
Upan our Guards again? 1 
Zir. By no means, Sir. 24 | 
Hope on his future Fortunes, or their Love _ 
Unto his Perſon, has ſo ſicklied o'er f 


Their Reſolutions, that we mult not truſt them. 1 


Beſides, it were but needleſs here, 


He paſſes through the Vault alone, and I 3 


My ſelf durſt undertake that Buſinefs, | 
This 
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This Accident doth CET pt my Zeal to ſerve you in. 

I know you love Azlaura, Sir, with Paſſion, 
And wou'd enjoy her; I know beſides 

She loves him fo, that whoſoe'er ſhall bring 

The Tidings of his Death, muſt carry back 

The News of hers, ſo that your Juſtice, Sir, 

Muſt rob your Hope; but there is yet a Way 
King. Here! take my Heart; for I have hitherto - 
Too vainly ſpent the Treaſure of my Love, 

I have it coyn'd ſtreight into Friendſhip al, 

And make a Preſent to the. 

Zir. If any part of this rich Happineſs 
(Fortune prepares now for you) ſhall owe it (ele 
Unto my weak Endeavours, I have enough. 
Aglaura without doubt this Night expetls 
The Prince, and why 
You ſhou'd not then ſupply his Place by fealthy | 
_ — * ie 

prehend thee, Zirif, PLA + 
But there $ . Fe Ity — 

Zir. Who trades 0 Love muſt be an Adventurer, Sir, 
But here is ſcarce enough to make the Pleaſure 2 
I know the Cave; your Brother and my ſelf 
With las, (for thoſe ware ſure do hate him,) 

With ſome 1 * choſen more, betimes will wait 
The Prince's paſſing through the Vault; if he 
Comes firſt, he's dead; and if it be your ſelf, 

We will condu& you to the Chamber Door, We, 
And ſtand *twixt you and Danger ee FI 

King. I have conceiv'd of Joy, and am 
Till T have ſafe nord, ime's a Crip 
And goes on Crutches. —— As for thee, my 2 
I do . entertain a Friendſhip with thee, 

Shall drown the Memory of all Patterns pat; 3 
We will oblige by turns, and that ſo thick 
And faſt, that curious Studiers of it, 
Shall not once dare to No it up, or 16 

Sb 2 
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By way of Gueſs, whether thou or 1 „ 0 
Remain the Debrors, when we come to die. Ke 
Enter Semanthe, Orithie, Philan, Orſames, 
Lords and Ladies. 
Ori. Is the Queen ready to come out? 
Phi. Not yet ſure, the King's Brother is but newlyenter' 
Sem. Come, my Lord, the __ ee. 3 
Ori. The Song. 
Orſa. A Vengeance take this Love, it ſpoils a Voic 
Worſe than the loſing of a Maidenhead. 4 
I have got ſuch a Cold with riſing | 
And walking in my Shirt a Nights, that y 
A Bittorn's whooping in a Reed is better Muſick. 
Ori. This Modeſty becomes you as ill, my Lord, 
As wooing wou'd us Women; Prays' ws 's not tot, r 
Orſa. Nay Ladies, you ſhall find s Gul 
As free, as the Muſicians of the Woods 4361 
Themſelves; what I have, you ſhall not nec ao. call 
Nor ſhall it coſt you any wing DIL £24008 1 


T2 ; TEL TH: 
11 4 Ss) 1 1 
| 4 


Wörter gg e 19 bngte. nn" 


« Pritbes why ſopale? | ot yet | 
Will, when looking well can't move ber, 4 abe 
Looking ill prevail? 
Fritbee why ſo pet A III OV No 
Why fo dull and mute, young Sinner? foe gt 


Pritbee m ſo mes? 
5 Wall, when feln well can't win ber, Te 0 = 
I Saying nothing dot? 


Fritbee why. ſo mute? 1 1 0 4 
Quit, quit, for r 'this will a ve, | nd) * 
Ferber be This vanghe 3 take oy ys 8 11 21654 
el will not o, in * [9 95.1 

V Nothing can make hors. 


* 'The Devil take ber. 
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Ori. I thou'd. have gueſs d it had been iſſue of 
Your Brain, if I had not been told ſo. 

Orſa. A little fooliſh Counſel,” Madam, I Rwe a Friend 
Of mine four or five Years ago, when he was 
Falling into * Conſumpt JON mon G— "Rr 

er Orbelli. 

Orb. Which of all ou baus ſeen the fair Priſoner 
Since ſhe-was:confin'd HAHA i | 

Sem. I have, — = wo 

Orb. And how behaves the now ber hd 15 1. 

Sem. As one that had entrench'dſo deep in Innocence, 
She fear d no Enemies, bears all quiet, 
And ſmiles at Fortune, whilſt ſhe frowns on her. 1 

Orb. So gallant! I wonder where the Beauty lies 
That thus inflames the Royal Blood. (them 

Ori. Faces, Madam, are like Books, thaſe that e 
Know beſt, od to rac tis ſtill, | | 
Much as it pleaſes the courteous Reader. a 

Orb. Theſe Lovers ſure are like . ok 
That when the vu Eye- diſcovers burt 51 
A Sky above, ſtudded ak ſome few. Stars, ” 
Find out beſides ſtrange Fiſhes, Birds, and "Beafts, 

Sem, As Men in Sicke ſqorch d into a raving 
Do ſee the Devil, in all Shapes fond Forms, | 
When Standers by, wond'ring, ask Where, and when? | 
So they in Love, for all's but Fever . Ad „ 
And Madneſs too. | 

Orb. That's too e Semantle; | 
But we will have your Reaſons in the Park ww L4 
Are the Doors open through the Gardens? 

Lord. The King has newly led the Way. [ Exeunt. 

Enter Ariaſpes, and Ziriff with a — * ſealed. 

Ari. Thou art a Tyrant, Zirrff: I ſhall die with Joy. 

Zir. I muſt confeſs, my Lord, had but the Prince's Ills 
Prov'd light, and not thus dangerous, 

He ſhou'd have ow d to me, at leaſt I woy'd . _ » 

Have laid a Claim unto his Safety, ang 

Like Phyſicians, that do  challxage wake Wu 
3 V 


= . 
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In Nature's Cures, look'd for Reward and Thanks; 
But ſince *twas otherwiſe, I thought it beſt 
Jo fave my ſelf, and then to fave the State. 

Ari. Twas wiſely done. | 

Zir. Safely I'm ſure, my Lord! you know tis not 
Our cuſtom, where the King's Diſlike once ſwells to Hate, 
There to engage our ſelves: Court-Friendſhip | 
Is a Cable, that in Storms is ever cut, 

And I made bold with it; here is the Warrant ſeal'd, 
And for the Execution of it, if you think N 
We are not ſtrong enou h, we may have 

Jolas, for him the King did name. 

Ari. And him I wou'd have nam'd. 

Zir. But is he not too much the Prince's, Sir? 

Ari. He is as Lights in Scenes at Maſques, 
What glorious Shew ſoe'er he makes without, 
I that ſet him there, know why, and how. 
But here he is — er 

Enter Iolas. 
Come Jolas; and ſince the Heav'ns decreed, 
The Man whom thou ſhow'dſt envy, ſhou'd'be ſuch, 
That all Men elſe muſt do't, be not aſham'd 87 
Thou once wert guilty of it; ; 
But bleſs them, that they give thee now a Means 
To make a Friendſhip with him, and vouchſafe 
To find thee out a Way to love, where well 
IJ hou cou'dft not hate. | 

Elas, What means my Lord? | 
Ari. Here, here he ſtands that has preſerv'd us all! 
That ſacrific'd unto a publick Good, 

(The deareſt private Good we Mortals have) 
Friendſhip, gave into our Arms the Prince, © 
When nothing but the Sword (per.hance a Ruin) 
Was left to do it. vo 4 42 | 
 _Dlas.How cou'd I chide my Love, and my Ambition now, 
That thruſt me upon ſuch a Quarrel? Here Ido vow-— 

Zir. Hold, do not vow my Lord, let it deſerve it firſt; 
Aud yet if Heav'n bleſs honeſt Mens Intentss 
Tis not impoſſible. My 


2 
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My Lord, you will be 3 n 1 er 


I muſt be 8 — 


Too lo nt N 
1 logon the Hour and Place. | 
2 — bot under the Tarras Walk 
I will not fail you there. [Goes out. and returns back again. 
7 had forgot | 
Tmay be, the ſmall Remainder of thoſe loſt Men 
That were of the Conſpiracy, will come along with him: 
'Twere beſt to have ſome choſen of the Guard , . -- 
Within our call . | {Exh Ziriff. 
Ari. Honeſt, and careful Ziriff\,... [lolas ſtands ngen. 
How now, Planet ſtruck? _. 
Þlas. This Ziriff will grow great with all the World. 
Ari.ShallowMan! ſhort-{1ghteder than Travellers in Miſts, 
Or Women that outlive themſelves; doſt thou not as 
That whilſt he does prepare a Tomb with, one 
For his Friend, he Cigna Gravewithth'other for ae 
Blat. How fo.?... © 
Ari. Doſt think be ſhall not feel the Weight of 5%, 
As well as poor Therſames? ?: 
lolas. Shall v we then kill him too at the 3 Inſtant ? 
Ari. And ſay, the Prince made an unlucky Thruſt. 
Þlas. Right. f 
Ari. Dull, dull, he mult not die ſo uſeleſly. . 
As when we wipe off Filth from any Place, 
We throw away the Thing that made it clean, 
So this once done, he's gone. 
Thou know'ſt the People love the Prince, to cheir Rage 
Something the State muſt offer up; who fitter 
Than th v Rival, and my Enemy? 
lat. Rare! Our Witneſs will be taken. N 
Ari. Pith! Let me alone. e 
The Giants that made Mountains . 10 779 
And thought to take great Fove by force, were Fools vt 
Not Hilt on Hill; but Plot on Plot, does make 


Us fat ; above, and lauzh at * b us "ip 2 
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Two d then > fall, „ vin! ns nd. 


When t 
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Enter Aglaura, and u ſinging 8 , 

Boy. Madam, *twill make you whandholy, NN 
P11 ſing the Prince's Song, that's er r 2h 
Ast. What — will, . | ig 


D 

: 14 F* 

| * 

1 cok od? 1601 


8 er, fer Hererich, js tj ee by" me” 


But an ill Love in me OO OG 
(And worſe for bt: 
For were it in my Power, Un 3008 7105) 
Tb Toys "thor now bis Hour, 1954; G iv 
e Tet the lofty" ch e 


Tnigbr not erally oi: ebe e ö e 
Love that can flow, and can admit Terouſe;" bur wol! 
Admits as well an Ebb,” nk way oe: . ad 1 11 of 


11 


II. vo) 
True Love is 2 the b ; the Torrid Fae | 
And thoſe more Frigad CY err 


| 8 It muſt not E nom . En bi 
For Love grown cold or bot, MH od 1 


1 or Friendſbi 1 
3 The Thing ve have ;. Tx 


For that's a Flame mond die, | 
Held down, or up too high: 
Then think I 7 more than 1 can e gt 20 
And mond love more, cou 'd I but — thee hs 


Agl. Leave me! for to a Soul, ſo out of Lane OL e 
As mine. is now, nothing i is Harmony :. | 1 
When once the main-Spring, Hope, is Kalb n into 
Diſorder, no Wonder ib the leſſer W hee] 
Defire and 17 ſtand ſtill; my Thoughts, The B Been | 
ave loſt their Kin gere noi 
Confuledly up and *. and ſettle no * 


-» 
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uter Orithie- 1 
Oritbie! Fly! fly the Room, 1 28 U . a 7; 
As thou wl ddt this the Kanes Ja: n 
Which Spirits haunt, or where thy eaſes 5 nend 
Walk after Death; here is not only Love, 
But Love's Plague too Misfortune, and ſo high, 
That it is ſure infectious 2 4 (than you, 


Ori. Madam, fo much more miſerable am 1 this way 
That ſhou'd 1 pity you, I ſhou'd forget my ſelf : 
My Sufferings are ſuch, that with — Patience 
You may endure own, than give mine Audi 
There is that 2 — that you may make 
ro _ at all, but by conſidering mine! 

O ſpeak them quickly then! The Marriage Day 
To none Lovers never was more welcome, 
Than any kind of Eaſe wou'd be to me now. . xi K 

Ori. Cou'd they be ſpoke, they were not then ben 
I love, and dare not ay. I love; dare not hope, 
What I deſire; yet ſtill too muſt deſire— . 
And like a ſtarving Man brought to a Feaſt, | 
And made ſay Grace, to what he ne'er ſhall taſte; 

Be thankful after all, and kiſs the Hand Hg 
Tha made the Wound thus deep. 

Agl. Tis hard indeed, but with what unjuſt Scales 
Thou took'ſt the Weight of our Misfortunes, - , ; 
Be thine own Judge now. 1 
Thou mourn'ſt for Loſs of that thou neyer it 
Or if thou hadſt a Loſs, it never was Nod 
Of a Therſames. | 
Wou'dſt thou not think a Merchant mad, Oritbie, 
If thou ſhow'dit ſee him weep, and tear his Hair, 
Becauſe he brought not both the Indies home? 
And wowdft not bor think his Sorrows very juſt, 
If having fraught his Ship with ſome 277 Treaſure, 
He ſunk i'th' very Port? This is our Caſe. 

Ori. And do you think there is ſuch odds in it? 
Wou'd Heay'n we Women cou'd as eaſily 3: all 0 K. Ky 


Our Fortunes, as, tis ſaid, we can our N „ 
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His Griefs as Friends, were he but ſure they'd ſhew 


I came to chide. 
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I cannot, Madam, think them miſcrable 
That have the Prince's Love. 

Asal. He is the Man then 
Bluſk not Orithie, *tis a Sin to bluſh 
For loving him, though none at all to love him. 
I can admit of e without 
A Jealouſie ay ſhall be glad of it: 
We two will fit Fo think, and think, and ſigh 
And ſigh, and talk of Love and of Ideen, 
Thou oh be praiſing of his Wit, while * 
Admire he governs it ſo well: 
Like this thing ſaid thus, th* other thing thus done, 
And in good Language him for theſe adore, 
While I want Words to do't, yet do it more: 
Thus will we do, *till Death it Fa ſhall us 
Divide, and then whoſe Fate 't ſhall be to die 
Firſt of the two, by Legacy ſhall all 
Her Love bequeath, and give her Stock to her 
That ſhall ſurvive; for no one Stock can ſerve 
To love Therſames ſo as he'll deſerve, 

Enter King and Tiriff. 

King. What have we here Impoſſibility? 
A conſtant Night, and yet within the Room 
That, that can make the Day before the Sun? 4 
Silent Aglaura too? 

Ael. I know not what you fay : * 
Is't to your Pity, or your Scorn, I owe 
The Favour of this Viſt, Sir, for ſuch 
My Fortune is, it doth deſerve them both? oy 
King. And ſuch thy Beauty is, that it makes good 
All Fortunes, Sorrow looks lovely here © 
And there's no Man, that wou'd not entertain 


No worſe upon him—— Bur I forget my ſelf, 


Agl. If J have ſinned fo high; that yet my Puniſhment 
Equals not my Crime, 
Do, sir; 1 Hou d be loath to die in Debt . a. 
0 
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To Juſtice, how ill ſoe er I paid 
The Scores of Love 


Jo me, I did deſerve at leaſt fair Death, 

Not to be murder'd thus in private: 

That was too cruel, Miſtreſs, | 

And I do know thou doſt — and wil 

Yer make me Satisfaction. 1 
Agl. What Satisfaction, Sir! ? | 2 

I am no Monſter, never had two Hearts; 

One is by holy Vows another's now, | 

And cou'd I give it you, you wou'd not take it, 

For tis alike impoſſible for me 

To love again, as you love Perjury. * 7 

O Sir! conſider what a Flame Love is, 1 

If by rude Means you think to force a Light, 

That of it ſelf it wou'd not freely give, 

You blow it out, and leave your ſelf th? dark. 

The Prince once gone, you may as well perſuade 

The Light to ſtay behind, when the Sun poſts 

To th' other World, as me; alas! we two 

Have mingled Souls more than two meeting ele; z 

And whoſoever is deſign'd to be 

The Murtherer of my Lord, as {ure there i is, 

Has anger'd Heav'n fo far that thas decreed 

Him to encreaſe his Puniſhment that way, _ 

Wou'd he but ſearch the Heart, when he has done, 

He there wou'd find Aglaura murther'd too. | 
King. Thou haſt o'ercome me, mov'd ſo handſomly | 

For pity, that I will diſ-inherit 

The elder Brother, and from this Hour be 

Thy Convert, not thy Lover 

zu » diſpatch awa | 

An be that brings . of the prince 8 Welfare, 

Look that he — the ſame Re ward we had decreed 

To him brought Tidings of his Death, - | 

Tmuſt be a buſie and bold Hand that wou'd 


Unlink a Chain the Gods themſelves have made. 


Sw : "Y an = 


Peace 


King. And thoſe indeed thou haſt bu pidindſerentl 
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Peace to thy Thoughts, Aglaura. 1 
gh [Zinff 2 s back and 55 
Zir. What-&er he ſays believe him not, Alanus; 
For Luft and Rage ride high within him now. 
He knows Therſames made th'eſcape from hence, 
And does conceal it for his Ends: 
For by the Favour of Miſtake and Night, nn 
He hopes t'enjoy thee in the Prince's room 
I ſhall be miſs'd — elſe I wou d tell thee more 
But thou may'ſt gueſs; for our Condition WA 204 
Admits no middle Ways, either we'muſt 
Send them to Graves, or 1 e our ſelves in Duſt--- [Exit 
 TAelaura ſtands ſtill and ſtudies. 
Al. Ha! 'tis a ſtrange Act Thought puts me pony, 
Yet ſure my Brother meant the ſelf-ſame thing, 
And my Therſames wou'd have don't for me, 
To take his Life, that ſeeks to take away 
The Life of Life, Honour from me, and from 
The World, the Life of Honour, "Therſames,, © 
Muſt needs be ſomething ſure of kin to Juſtice. ' 
If I do fail, the Attempt howe*er was brave, © 
And I ſhall have at worſt a handſom Grave — lle 
Enter Iolas and Semanthe, elle fteps back, olas 
ays her. 
Ielat. What are we grown, Semanthe, Ni * and a 
Muſt one ſtill vaniſh when the other comes 
Of all that ever Love did yet bring forth 
(And 't has been fruitful too) this is * 
The ſtrangeſt Iſſue 
Sem What, my Lord? | 
Jolat. Hate, Semanthe. 125 n 
Sem. Vou do miſtake, if I do hun you, *tis 
As baſhful Debtors ſhun their Creditors; e IAG. 1 
I cannot pay you in the ſelf-ſame Coin, . . * 
And am aſham'd to offer any other.. 
Tolas. It is ill done, Semanthe, to plead Na 
When with ſuch Eaſe you may be out of fie 
mn Loves Dominions, native Commodity 


A? "RY 
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15 currant "Payment, „ Change i is all the Trade, 
And Heart for Heart the richeſt Merchandize, ( prove 
Sem. Twou' d here be mean my Lord, ſince mine wou 4 
Sy your Hands but a Counterfeit, and yours in mine 
Worth nothing. Sym ymparngs not Greatneſs, aA 
Makes thoſe Jewels riſe alue, + 2 
Jolas. * pathy! O teach but yours to Love then ; 
And two to rich 1 Mortal ever knew. * 
Sem. That Heart wou d love but ill that muſt be taug 
Such Fires as theſe ſtill kindle: of themſelves: _ © 
Jolas. In ſuch a cold and frozen Place as is 
Thy Breaſt, how ſhou d they kindle of themſelves, 
Semanthe ? 
Sem. Ask how the Flint can carry Fire within? 
'Tis the leaſt Miracle that Love can do. 
Dlas. Thou art thy (elf the greateſt Miracle, 
For thou art fair to all Perfection, 
And yet doſt want the greateſt part 
Kindneſs; thy Cruelty, next to thy ſelf, 
Above all Things, on, arth takes 4 55 Wonder. | 
Sem. Call not _— Cruelty, which is our Fate, 
Believe me Jolas, the hone Swain, | 
That from the Brow of ſome keep Cliff far off, 
Beholds a Ship labouring in vain * 
The boiſterous and unruly Elements, ne er bad wy; 
Leſs Power, or more Delire to help than I; © 1 
At every Sigh, I die, and every Look | 
Does move and any Paſſion you will Dung 12 3 
But Love, I have in ſtore: I will be angry, 
Quarrel with Deſtiny and with m . * 
That it is no better; be melancho 
And, ſthough my own Diſaſters we y night Meat 
To be in chief, yours only ſhall have Place,; 
Pll ts Br and (1 1 too low n . ee ; 
Sins, 1 cannot, give you Eaſt 
An is 20 ug will bas 
!Tis greater Torment not to oye chi . i 
2 


— 
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Jolas. So periſhing Sailors to Storms, 
And fo "hey dls 4 5 
With Death about them, look on Phyſicians that 
Have given them o'er, and fo they turn away. 
Two fixed Stars that keep a conſtant Diſtance, 
And by Laws made with themſelves muſt know -.. 
No Motion excentrick, may meet as ſoon as We: 
The Anger that the fooliſh Sea doth ſhew, 
When ir does brave it out, and roar againſt 
A ſtubborn Rock that ſtill denies it Paſſage, 
Is not fo vain and fruitleſs as my Prayers. : 
Ye mi hty Powers of Love and Fate, where is 
Your alte here? It is thy Part, fond Boj% 
When thou doſt find one wounded Heart, to make 
The other ſo; bur if thy Tyranny 
Be ſuch, that thou wilt leave one Breaſt to Hate, 
If we muſt live, and this ſurvive, 
How much more cruel's Fate? ——— [Exit. 


"4 
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Enter Ziriff, Ariaſpes and Tolas, 

Glorious * 
Ari. Pray Heav'n it prove ſo, 

Are we not there yet? | 
ir. 'Tis about this Hollow. [Enter "Y el. 

Ari. How now: What Region are we got into? 
Th' Inheritance of Night? 
Are we not miſtaken a Turning Ziriff, 
And ſtepr into ſome melancholly Devil's front 
Sure ' tis a part of the firſt Chaos, _ 
That wou'd endure no change. 

Zir. No matter, Sir, tis as proper for our Piroal, 
As the Lobby for the Waitiog-woman . 
Stay you 3 I'll move a little backward, | * 
And ſo we ſhall be ſure to pur him pa 


Retreat ou know the Word, tt be the Prince, 255 
go [Goes to the Mouth . the = 
er 


Zir. 
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| Enter the Ning. 
Here, Sir, follow me, all's quiet — 
King. n Win t 3; 
Ke. Where's bet F 
ng. ere's Aria att ent G 
Zir. Waiting a- tad 
1 teads him on, ft 5 behind lin, bio, the 2 Wars, 
they kill tbe be King 
loles. 1 do — 4 —— waiting, Pre moth v; mg Ws 
Nor this Fellow's leaving us. [3 N gon A 
Ari. This Place does put odd Thoughts into thee, 1 
Then thou art in thy own Nature too, as 
As either Love or Honour: Come wear thy Sword in read] - 
And think how near we are a Crown. Ne (ness, 
Zir. Revenge | * 
So let's drag him to the Light, and ſearch UE 
His Pockets, there may be Papers there that will - -- 
Trad at: horn, Dera RENT Ber l 
Þlas, your Hand [Draws hin ou. 
Þlas. Whom have we here? The Kin ng? / 
Zir. Yes, and Zorannes too. Illo! hoe!——— 
"© Enter Paſithas and or here. | 
Unarm them. A 
D'ye ſtare ? bias N xo Ian 
This for my Father's Injuries and mine, 
[Prints to the s King ; dead Boch. 
Half Love, half Duties Sacrifice. 
This. —for the noble Prince, an W to e 


Run at Tol 

Jolas. Baſely! and tamely. — | 

Di. What haſt thou Jane? 

Zir, Nothing ——— KiIFd 4 Traitor. 
2 — away In them, and leave us. | 

Paſithas be only you in call. 04:707'y aA 
i. What My thou pauſe? Wy x Wut N * 
Haſt thon Remorſe already lurch. e 
Zit. No Fool, tis hit e Difference eee. 

wirt the Crimes. 90 bella i is our nel; 


A 
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And I do bold it fit, that Love ſhou'd have 5 


A nobler way of Juitice than Reve 53.4% Fl 
Or Treaſon: "Follow me out of che Wood, 

[They go out 4 * again. 
And thas ſhalt be Maſter of this a #4 0d 
And then beſt Arm and Title take it 4. 1 


There [Ger * bis word. 
Ari. Extreamly — Nature took Pains I ſwear, 
The Villain and the Brave are mingled hangloinelyr ' | 
Zir. Twas Fate that took it, it decreed 4 
We two ſhou'd meet, nor ſhall they wo nowg\. 
We are brought together ſtrait to — Theyfight. 
Ari. Some Devil ſure has d this Shape. . 
My Sword ne'er ſtay'd thus long to find an Entrance. | 
Zir. To guilty Men, all that appears is Devil. ; 
Come, Trifler, come. Þ Fight again, Ariaſpes, al. 
Ari. W hither, whither, thou fleeting Coward? 
Rubble of Time, Nature's Shame, ſtay ; a little, fas 
Till I have look'd my ſelf into Revenge, 
And ſtar'd this minen to a Oarkals-fave; * 0nd bh 
lt will not be v2 (Pal: ] 
The Crown, the Crown, too WET ELON IR 
Now is loſt, for ever loft — Oh! YET Tin 
Ambition's but an Ig, e 1 oy" * FE, FF 
Miſ-leading fond Mo ee 
That hurries us en 
Zir. W hat a great Preating mi 
And what a nothing now? how ng 


3 into ;his 2 Shadow Pt 5 4 ** 
But Hopes o'er ave ſel ene dec owe.” 
5 Bier Paſithas. 


82 — 


Take up this Lump of Vanity and Honour, 
And carry it the back Way to my Lodgiag. a 
There may be uſe of Statef-men, ' when tMare Dead. my 
So for the Cittade] now for in ſuck times 
* when the: Gatully Minittade - 1 18 
„ 


— 
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Is up in Swarms, and no Man knows which way 

They ' rake, tis good to have Retreat. Tear. 
Enter Therſames. 

Ther. The.Dog-ſtar's got up * it ſhow's be late: 
And ſure by this time every waki « fur | 
And watchful Eye 1s charmm'd z and yet methought | A 
A Noiſe of Weapons ſtruck my Ear jul now, SLES 
Twas but my Fancy fure, and were it more. 

I odd Dor res ahk Step, that did not lead | 
To my Aglaura, ſtood all his Guard betwixt, P44 
With Lightning in their Hards; ** 
Danger l thou Dwarf dreſs d up in Gianis Cloaths, 

That ſhew'ſt far off ſtill — than thou art, 
Go, terriſie the 0 and the Guilty, un 
As with falſe ks {till do look upon thee; 
But fright not- we dare look on thee 


In thy worſt J and — thee in them too. 


4 
* 


ger in tht other./ 
Al. How ill this does become this Wenne, N 
This ſuits with this, one of the two ſhou'd go. ( worſe: - 
The ſhe within me it muſt be this ——— . _ 
Honour ſays this —— and Honour ee, Freud. 
What is that ſhe then? It is not a thing | 
That ſers a-Price, not upon me, but on 
Life in my Name, me into Doubt, | 
Which when has done, it cannot light me out. 
For Fear does drive to Fate, or Fate if we 
Do flye, o'ertakes, and holds us, till or Death, 
Or Infamy, or boch doch as 06 out the Ligh 
Pan yen 7 

ntic apes, * oof 
Such as the Porter to my Soul, mine "£40 87 50 
Wa ne'er acquainted with, hu lets inz "thats 

y "a 


— 
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Like a diſtraded Multitude, by ſome ſtrange Accident 
Piec*d together, Fear now afreſh comes on, 2 
And charges Love too home. 


— — He comes — he comes - . 

Woman, if thou wou'dſt be the Subject of Man's Wonder, 

Not his Scorn hereafter, now ſhew thy ſelf. | 
Enter Prince riſing from the Vault, ſbe ſtabs him two or 

three times, be falls, ſhe goes back to her Chamber, 

Sudden and fortunate. | = 

My better Angel ſure did both infuſe 

A Strength, and did direct it. 


Enter Ziriff. 
Zir. Azlaura) 


Ael. Brother 
Zir. The ſame: | aid x 
So ſlow to let in ſuch a-long'd for Gueſt? 


Muſt Joy ſtand knocking, Siſter? come, prepare, T 
Pr-pare. — | U 
The King of Perja's coming to you ftrait ! W {6 
The King! mark that (you, 


Agl. I thought how poor the Joys you brought with 
Were in reſpect of thoſe that were with me: } 
Joys, are our Hopes ſtrip'd of their Fears 
And ſuch are mine; for know, dear Brother, 
The King is come already, and is gone - mark that. 

Zir. Is this Inſtinct, or Riddle? What King? How gone? 

Agl. The Cave will tell you more — ES 

Zir. Some ſad Miſtake — thou haſt undone us all. 

” | | [Get out, enters haſtily again. 
The Prince! The Prince! cold as the Bed ot Earth 
He lyes upon, as ſenſeleſs too; Death hangs _ 
Upon his Lips, * n 
Like an untimely Froſt upon an early Cherry; 

'The noble Gueſt, his Soul, took it ſo ill, 

That you ſhou'd uſe his old Acquaintance ſo, 

That neither Prayers, nor Tears, can cer perſuade _ 

Him back again — [Aglaura ſwoons, he rubs her. 

Hol, hold! we cannot ſure part thus! iner! 
| iſter! 


— mJ = — — 
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citer! Aglaura! Therſames is not dead, 
It is the Prince that calls — — | 
J. The Prince, where? — 
Tell me, or I wilt ſtrait go back again, 
lato thoſe Groves of Jeflemine, thou took'ſt me from; 
And find him out, or loſe my ſelf for ever. | 
Zir. For ever. — Ay: there's it ! 
For in thoſe Groves thou talk'ſt of, 
There are ſo many Byways, and odd Turnings 
Leading unto ſuch wild and diſmal Places, 
That ſhou'd we go without a Guide, or ſtir 
Before Heav'n calls, tis ſtrongly to be feared 
We there ſhou'd wander up and down for ever, 
And be benighted to Eternity — . 
Ael. Benighted to Eternity? — What's that? 
Zir. Why tis to be benighted to Eternity; 
To fit 'th* Dark and do I know not what; 
Unriddle, at our own fad Coſt and Charge, 
The Doubts the Learned here do only move— (ſute 
Az). What Place have Murtherers, Brother, there? For 
The Murtherer of the Prince muſt have 
A Puniſhment that Heav'n is 715 to make. 
Ar. How is Ren fool'd betwixt our Loves, 
= erer, poor hy * ought that thou haſt done, 
ee lis ah thing, 
AD Di rt 
Azg!. Do you think ſo? 
fir, Yes, I do think ſo. 
The juſter Judges of our Actions, 
Wou'd they have been ſevere upon 
Our Weakneſſes, 1 
Wou'd, ſure, have made us ſtronger. 
* 2 Tears 8 . ; 
ride upon the Marriage as properly 
\ighr ſhel as thou, heres W 3 9 5 d 
and marry next Day after: 
To ſuch a Funeral as this, there ſhou'd be 
thing common — | 
O 2 : We'll 
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We'll mourn him fo, that thoſe that are alive 
Shall think themſclves more bury'd far than he; 
And wiſh to have his Grave, to find his Ovlequices 
But ſtay — the Body. 
[Brings up the Body, oe Jwoons and 
Again! Siſter — Aglaura — 
O ſpeak once more, once more look out, fair 800.— 
She's gone — 
Irrevocably gone, — and winging now the Air, 
Like a glad Bird broken from ſome Cage: 
Poor Bankrupt Heart, when thad not Where 
To pay to ſad Diſaſter all that was its dues „ 
It broke ouꝰd mine wouꝰ d do fo too. 
My Soul is now within me 
Like a well metlied Hawk, on a blind Paullner' fu 
Methinks I feel it baiting to be gone 
And yet I have a little fooliſh Buſineſs revs! 
On Earth; I will difpatch: — _ 1: 
Enter Paſithas, with the Body of Ariafpts. in 
Paſ. Let me be like my Burthen here, if I hadnot z 
lief kill two of the Bood-Royal for him, as carry ong 
of them: Theſe Gentlemen of high Actions are thre 
times as heavy after Death, as your private retir d ons 
look if he be not reduc'd to the ſtate of a/Courtier 
the ſecond Form now? and cannot ſtand upon his on 
Legs, nor do any thing without help. Hum. 
what's become of the great Prince, in Priſon as theyc 
it now? the toy within us, that makes us talk, u 
laugh, and fi > ay! why chere s it; well, let him! 
what he will” and where he will, I'll make bold wit 
the old Tenement here. Come, e Y c 


| Enter Zirift. 
Zir. All's faſt too, here— — 
They ſleep to Night 8 
I'their winding Sheets 3 think; there's fuck 
A general Quiet. 
Oh! herc's Light I warrant; 
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For Luſt does take as little Reſt, as Care, or Age. 
Courting her Glaſs, I ſwear ; fie! char a Flatterer, Madam, 
in me ok ſhall ſee trulier What) 8 25 {nes 
| Enter the 
2 «. What make you up at this . my Loid? 
ir My Buſineſs is my Boldneſs Warrant, „Nada, 


And I cou'd well afford t' have been without DW. 
Had Heav'n ſo pleas d. 
9s. Tis a fad Prologue, _ _ 
What follows, in the Name of Virtue? 
Zir. The King. 
75 3 What of him? is well, is he not? 
ne 
If to be free from the great Load ay | 
We ſweet and labour under here on Rath, 
the Bon he is. 

u. Why he's not dead, is he! | 
Ves, Madam, lain - —and the Price too. 
u. How? Where? "I 
r. I know not, but dead [they are. 


gr 
f. Fa, 
$5 


Yes, Madam. 
Didſt ſee them dead! 5 
r. As I ſee you alive, : 
35 u. Dead * 
Ves dead. 

Lu. Well, we muſt all die; 

= Siſters ſpin no Cables ay us Mortals; 1 
Tot re Thread; and Time, and Chee N 
Imſt me 1 c6u u'd weep now, N 
are? eee do but ill on Graves, 3 ; 

They e the Lodging colder. © Em knocks. 
tr. What wou d you, Madam? 
Lu. Why, my Friends, my Lord: "ay 
1wou'd conſult and know what's to be done. 

Zir. Madam, tis not ſo ſafe to raiſe the Court 
Things thus unſettled, if you Pe to e 

D. b u. 8 N -abt: 2 | 
f 12 0 3 n 
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Zir. In's dead Sleep by this time I'm ſure. HL 
2 I know he i is not! fund him inſtantly. = Ky: 
Pm gone, 


[Turns back a again, Wl Te 
But, Madam, Why wake you choice of him, from whom | 
If the Succeſſion meet Diſturbance, | 
All muſt come of Danger? 
Zir. My Lord, I am not yet ſo wiſe, as to be oe jel, 
Pray diſpute no further. 
Zir. Pardon me, Madam, if before I go 
T muſt unlock a Secret unto you; ſuch a one | 
As while the King did breath durſt kao no Ai, 
Sorannes lives. 
Qu. Ha! 
Zir. And in the Hope of ſuch a Day as this 
Has lingred out a Life, enn. to feed 
His almoſt famiſh'd Eyes, 
Sights now and then of you, in a Diſguiſe. - Nu 
Qu. Strange! This Night is big with Miracle! 
Zr. If you did love him, as they ſay you did, 
And do ſo ſtill; *tis now within your Power! " 
Ou. I wou'd it were, my Lord, but I am now 
No pra Woman; if I did love him once 
(And *tis ſo long ago, I have forgot, ) 
My Youth and Ignorance WT well cxcus' 7. 
Zir. Excuſe it? 
u. Yes, excuſe it, Sir- ; 
Zir. Though I confeſs I loy'd his Father ach, 
And pity him, yet having offer'd it 
Unto your Thoughts, I have ANY a Trat, 
And Zeal ſhall ſtray no further. 
Your Pardon, Madam. 


. 1 


| N Queer 2 
Qu. May be 'tis a Plot to keep off cries 0 
Greatneſs, which he muſt fear, becau be Fog 
He hates him; for theſe great Pegteſwen, LY" | 
That whentime bas made bold with the King 36) 'Subjet, 
Throwing dawn all Fence that ſtood betwixt their Power 
And others Right, are on a Change, 


Like 
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Like wanton Salmons coming in with Floods, 
That leap o'er Wires.and Nets, and make their Way 
To be at the Return to eyery one a Prey. 
Enter Ziriff and Paſithas tbrawing down the dead Body © 
"of As 
94. Ha! murthered too! | ;þ Ky 
Treaſon —— Treaſon —— | * 
Zir. 4 ſuch another Word, and balf fo loud, 
And th' - 
u. Why! Thou wilt not murther me too? 
Wilt thou, Villain? 
25. Ido not know my Temper [Diſcovers bimſolf | 
Look here vain thing, and ſee thy Sins full blown: 
There's ſcarce a Part in all this Face, thou haſt 
Not been forſworn by, and Heay' n forgive thee for' er, 
For thee I loſt a Father, Country, Friends, 
My ſelf almoſt, for T lay bury* ong: 
And when there was —4 uſe thy Love cou'd yay 
Too N thou mad'ſt the Prinicipal away: 
Had l but ſtay'd, and not began Revenge 
Till thou ba ſt made an end ot changing, 
[ had had the Kingdom to have kill'd; © 
As Wantons entring a Garden, take 
The firſt fair Flower they meet, and 
Treaſure't in their Laps. 
Then ſeeing more, do make freſh Choice again, 
Throwing in one and one, till at the Length © 
The firſt poor Flower, o ee too moch Weis hr, 
Withers, and die 


$0 haſt thou dealt with me, 

And having kill'd me ft, | I will d- 
Nu. Hold — hold 

Not for my ſake, but Orbella's, Sir, a bare 

And ſingle Death is ſuch a Wrong to Juſtice, 

I muſt needs except againſt it. 

Find out a way to make me long a dying; 

For Death's no Puniſhment, it is the Senſe, 

The Pains and Fears afore that makes a Death, 


O 4 To 


lo WEL OR, 


To think what Thad had, hid 1 had” you, 1 


What I e in loſing g of my n Fr: a 
Are Deaths far warle than ou Wk * A 
Yet kill me quickly for La 9 roi iſto 
J ſhall ſo. waſh this 1 of mi with Te, ivy + 
Make it ſo fine, that you wou'd be afreſh © 50 0 


In love with it, and fo perchance I ſhou'd 
Again come to deceive you. 
{She riſes tp weeping, and hanging down ber Heal 
© Zir. So riſ.s Day, bluſhin 1 Ni pes Deformity: 
And ſo the pret Fee b wit Dew, 
And ue uh Rain, bing down their Heads 
I muſt not Jook upon her. 51 
A. Were but the Lillies in th's vibe „Rem 


pf As are the Roſes; had I peking Seeg bim. 


Join'd to their Bluſhes, I ſhoy'd'then be Bold 
For when they went onbegging they x were ne er r 
Tis but a parting Kiſs, Sir. 8 
Zir. I dare not * r. TT) 
Qu. Your Hand, Sir, then, for that's a Part I-the'l 


1 after Death (1 if after P cat | we love) 


Cauſe it did right the wrong orannes here 
[Steps to him and opens the Box uf Poiſon, Soranncr fall. 
Sleep, ſleep for ever, and forgotten tod. 
All bet thy Ills, which may ſucceeding Time” 
Remember, as the Seaman does his Marks, 
To know what ta avoid z may at thy Name is 
All good Men ſtart, and bad too, may it prove 
Infection to the. Air, that People dying of of it | 
May help to curſe thee for me 


[Turns to the Body of Atiaſpes. 


| Cond I but call thee back as eaſily now; 


But that's 2 Subject for aur Tears, not Hopes! 
There is no piecing Tulips to their Stalks, 


WJ ben they are once divorc'd 9 rude Hand = 


All we can do is 7 o preſerve in 
A little Life, and give by courteous Art 
Jy hat ſcanted Nature wants Commiſſion for, 


That 
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That thou ſhalt have 12 for to th 5 T 

such Tribute of moi ill pay, 

And that ſo Wee by Love that on thy Grave 

Nothing ſh ow. but Violets and Fringe, 

Of which two, * ſhall be 

Of the myſtereous Number, ſo that Lovers alt 

Come thither not as to a Tomb, but to an Oracle. 
[ She Knoc 


— 


Ks and raiſes the . 
* Enter Ladie and Courtiers,. as out of their Beds. 


% Come! Come! help me to weep my ſelf a ? 
And melt into a Grave, for Life is — 0 4 74 


Repentance Nurſe, and will conſpire with Memory, Th | 
To make my Hours my Tortures. | 


Ori. What Scene of Sorrow's this? Both- dead? 
Qu. Dead? ay! and tis but half e comple this, 


The King and Prince-lye lomewhere,, juſt 7 
Such empty Trunks 61 theſe, 4 
The Prince? _” © 


Then i in Grief's Burthen 1 muſt 1 a Part. 9 | 
Sem. The noble Ar Ziriff too. 


Qu. Weep | 2 bn fond Prodigal? Doll Le kibw 
On whom hea fpend!{Fthy Tears? This is the Man 
To whom we owe our Ills; the falſe Sorames. 
Enter Paſithas, ſurveys the Bodies, finds bis Maſter. 
Diſguis'd, not RE "bar he t. alive by ſome - 
Incenſed-Power, to erſia thus: 
He wou'd, have Ae me too, but Heav 'n was jul, 
And furniſh'd me with Means, to make him pay 
This Score of Villany, e'er he cou'd. do more. 
Paſ. Were you his Murtherer then? 
Ar unt at. ber, kills ber, and flies. 


Ori. Ah mel ! | 
Rub, bw all 5 comes to ber ſelf. 
Sem. How. do you, Madam? 


Zu. Well but I was better, and Gl — [Pie 
Sem. T ſhe is eke ever. 


« 


- 


* 


202 AGLAU R A. 


Enter Lords in their. Night Gowns, Pq Philan, 
Orſa. What have we here? _- * J 
A Church-yard* Nothing but Silence, — Grave? 
Ori. Oh! here has been, my Lords, 
The blackeſt Night the Perſian World e' er knew, 
The King and Prince are not themſelves exempt |. 
Erom chis Arreſt; but pale and cold, as theſe, 
Have meaſur'd out their Lengths. 
Lord. Impoſſible! which way? | 
Sem. Of that we are as ignorant as,you:  » 
Fey while the Queen was telling of the uche 
An unknown Villain here has hurt her ſo, 
Thar like a ſickly Taper, ſhe but made 
One Flaſh, and ſo expir'd. 
Enter tearing in Paſithas. 
Phi. Here he i is, but no Confeſſion. 
Ori. Torture mtiſt force him then; 
Though 'twill indeed but weakly ſatisfie, 
To know now they are dead, how they did die. 
Phi. Come take the Bodies up, and let us all 
Go drown our ſelves in Tears, this Maſſacre 
Has left ſo torn a State, that 'twill be Policy, 
As well as Debt, to weep 'till we are blindz, 
For who wou'd ſee the Miſeries behind? ¶ Exeunt Ownes. 


if 4 


* 
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* 


EPI LO G. U E 


UR P. 
What 


1 done, ond yours doth now begin z, 


ferent Fancies People now are in? 


How flrange, and odd a mingle it wow'd make, 
If eer they riſe, "twere poſſible ro take 8 
All Votes - 4 


But as when an aut bentict Watch i is 

Each Man winds up, and refiifies bis own, 
So in our very ments firſt there ſits 

A grave Grand on it of Town-Wits, 
And they give ah 4 Verdict; then again 


The other ' the Court comes in 

(And 1 iſe and Death) for each Man ſees 
That oft us, what th other Fury frees : 
Some ; ohe Days hence, the Ladies 2 Town 


Will come to have a Fudement of their own, 

And after them, their 2 then the Gity, 
For that 1s modeſt, and is ſtill laſt witty. 

'Twill be a Week at leaſt yet &er they have 
Reſolv'd to let it live, or give't a Grave: 

Such * there is to unite 


no z or bring it to be — 


Epilogue for the Court. 


SIR, 


HAT the abuſing of your Ear's a Crime, 


Above tb „ ny fix Lines in Rbime 
Can make, the Poet T am but ſent 


T'intreat be may not be a Preſident ; 
For be does think that in this Place there be 
Many have don't as much and more than he; 


But here's, be ſays, the Difference of the Fate: 
He begs a Pardon « after't, they Eftates, 7 
AGLAU. 
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FS Love, a mighty Seffions! and I fear, 
Though kind laſt Sizes, "till be now ſevere , 
For it is thought, and by judicious Men, 
Aglaura ſcap d only by dying then : 

4 2 e bay , me E * 2 

Or ſpeak unto 1 s, 2 es bere;, 
They bold their Places by condemming ſtill, 
And cannot ſhew at once Mercy and Still; 

For Wit's ſo cruel unto Wit, that ray 

Are thought to want, that find not Want i'tb' Play. 
But Ladies you, who never lik'd a Plor, 

But where the Servant had his Miſtreſs gor, 
And whom to ſee a Lover dye it grieves, 
Although tis in worſe Language that be lives, 
Will like't ware confident, ſince here will be, 
That your Sex ever lił d, Variety. 


PROLOGUE 
To the COURT. 


IS ſtrange perchance (you'll think) that ſhe that dy'd 
T oe 23 Eaſter be a Bride: 

But 'tis a Privilege the Poets have, 0 

To take the long ſince dead out of the Grave; 

Nor is this all, old Heroes aſleep 

'Twixt Marble Cwerlets, and fix Foot deep 

In Earth, they boldly wake, and make them do 

All they did living bere ——>—— ſometimes more too; 


They 


„ 
1 
1 
| 


eee ee eee ee —˙ P — ee ————_—— 


= — onda m r — —— rr — 


— — — 


2— 


— — —— ——ä ñ 0 — 


And ſpoil it handſomely, vainly fi 


M 


Bur if they pleaſe, fs Bai ſome Star # 
But oh 


How thoſe poor Men of Metre ” 3h 
Flatter t 


And * cauſe they can trim up a little Proſe, 


They're Onmipetent, can do all thoſe 
The on be doh by Gods and 


Ne humbly begs, = — 


que 5 12 ropriov d . oh 
n upon 4 Poer's F 
N not ib live, wileſs wn ſo 1 * 
— 1 — * = s — =3 


hemſelves with that, that is mat nue; 
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Yo oh SCENE 1 2 


Enter Ziriff, Paſithas and Guard be 2 Tod Ei. 
A Stare ſet aut. Euter Ziriff, Io 


Glorious Night! | F 
Avi. Pray Heav'n it prove fo. Bhs; — 


Are we not there yet? 
Zir. Tis about this Hollow. 115 enter ds eve 
Ari. How now! W hat Region are We > got into? 


Th' Inheritance of Night? 
 Zirif, © 


B 


2 


Jolas. 


* 7 


Aal eve = — — melanch 
into the Con ome 
Devil's Fenerr t | b 
Lolas. Sure "tis a par of the firſt Ghaor, 
That wou'd not ſuffer any Change. & 
Zir. No matter, Sir, ls proper for our | 
Purpoſe, as the Lobby for the n 
Stay you here, I'll 2 gx Higgs: wad] . 
And ſo we ſhall be ſure to __—_— 
Retreat; you know the if it the Prince. 
[Ziriff goes to the Door. 
Zir. Here, Sir, follo * quiet 
ir, Here, d, follow m 2 * — 
King. Is he not come — 
Zir. No. 
King. Where's Ariaſpes? 
Zir. Waiting within. 
Tolas. I do not like this waiting, 
Nor this Fellow's leaving of us. 
Ari. This Place does put odd Thoughts into thee, 
Then thou art in thine own Natuie too, 
As jealous as Love, or Honour; wear thy Sword 
In readineſs, and think how near we are a Crown. 
Zir, Revenge eie: 9 3 
f ug 
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King. Ha! What's this? 


Zir. Bring them forth. [ Brings them forth, 
Ari. The King. as 


Zir. Ves, and the Prince's Friend — bee himſelf. 
= know this Faces? 7 


Sorannez. | 
Zir. The very ſame. __ | 
The wrong'd Soranmes, ——King- — 
D'you ſtare. — | 


Away with them where I 1 
Ning. Traitors, let me go; 
Villain, thou dar ſt not do this — 
Zir. Poor Counterfeit, ES | 
How fain thou now woud'ſt act a King, and art not: 


Stay you. 0 Ariaſpes, 
Unhand him. — 
Leave us now. ¶ Ereumt all ee Soranner. 


Ari. What does this mean? 
Sure he dots intend the Crown to me. 

Zir. We are alone, 
Follow me out of the Wood, and thou that be 
Maſter of this again, | 

And then beſt Arm and Title take it. 

Ari. Thy Offer is fo noble, in Gratitude) cannot 
But propound gentler Conditions, 
We will divide the Empire. | 

Zir. Now by my Father's Soul, 
T do almoſt repent my firſt Intents, 
And now cou'd kill thee ſcurvily, for thinking | 
If had a Mind to rule | 
I wou'd not ah ERS 1 n267 12h” 
Let not thy eaſie Faith, loſt Man 
Fool thee into fo dull an Hereſie; 25 
Orbella is our Quarrel, and J have thought it ft; 855 
That Love ſhou'd have a nobler Way of Juſtice, A Cabs 
Than Revenge, or Treaſon n 


It thou dar'ſt die handfomely, follow me. 
| ; FR and enter + both. 2970 


3 * 


3 
* 414 


* 
. 
.* «. 1 
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Zir. There [tives him his Sword. 
Ari. Extreamly good; Nature took Pains I ſwear, 

The Villain and the Brave are mingled handſomely.—— 
Zir, Twas Fate that took it, when it decreed 

We two ſhou'd meet, nor ſhall they mingle now, © 

We are bur brought together ſtrait to parr, [Frgbe. 
Ari. Some Devil ſure has borrowed this Shape, 

My Sword ne'er ſtaid thus long to find an Entrance. 
Zir. To guilty Men, all that appears is Devil; 

Come Trifler, come ne 
Arj. Dog, thou hit. „ 4% 
Zir. Why then it ſeems my Star's as great as his, 

ZI. r ro pe et, 
[l [Ariaſpes fants and runt at bim to catch his Sword. 

Thou now wou'dſt have me kill thee, 

And 'tis a Courteſie I cannot afford thee, 

] have bethought my ſelf, there will be uſe _ 

Of thee aſithas —— to the reſt with him ¶ Exit. 


Enter Paſithas, and two of the Guard. — {Exeunt. 


Ther. The Dog-Star's got up high, it ſnou'd be late: 
And ſure by this time every waking Ear 
And watchful Eye is charm'd, and yet methought 
A Noiſe of Weapons ſtruck my Ear juſt now. 
Twas but my Fancy ſure, and were it more, 
[ wou'd not tread one Step that did not lead 
To my Aglaura, ſtood all his Guard betwixt, _ 
With Lightning in their Hands 
Danger, thou Dwarf dreſs'd up in Giants Cloaths, 
That ſhew'ſt far off ſtill greater than thou art, 
Go, terrifie the Simple, and the Guilty, ſuch 
As with falſe Opticks ſtill do look upon thee: 
But fright not Lovers, we dare look on thee 
In thy worſt Shapes, and meet thee in them too. 
Stay, theſe Trees I made my Mark, tis hercabours, 
Love guide me but right this Night, 
And Lovers ſhall reſtore thee back again 
Thoſe Eyes the Poets _ ſo boldly from thee. om 

1 
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A Taper Table out. Enter Aglaura with a Torch in one 
Hand, a Dagger in the other. 

Asl. Howill this does become this Hand? much worſe 
This 1 with this, one of the two ſhou'd go. 
The ſhe within me fays, it mult be this 
Honour ſays this and Honour is Therſames Friend. 
What is that ſhe then? Is it not a thing 
That ſets a Price, not upon me, but on 
Life in my Name, leading me into Doubt, 

W hich when thas done, it cannot light me out, 
For fear does drive to Fate, or Fate, if we 
Do flie, o' ertakes, and holds us, till or Death, 
Or Infamy, or both do 3 us.— fa out the Light. 
Ha!--wou'd twere in agen ſtrange Miſhapes, 
Such as the Porter bag x m Soul mine Eye, 
Was ne'er acquainted with, Fancy lets in, 
Like a diſrouted Multitude, by ſome ng Accident 
Piec'd together, Fear now afreſh comes on, 
And charges Love too home. 
----He comes, he comes. 14 little Noiſe below. 
Woman, if thou wou'dlt be * Su 
Of Man's Wonder, not his Scorn . — 
---- Now ſhew thy ſelf. | 
Enter Therſames from js $7 ale, be fabs bim as be 
riſer 
Ther. Unkindly done=——— 
Aal. The Prince's Voice, defend it Goodneſs! 
Ther. What art thou that thus OE! 
Hlaſt deſtroy'd a Life? 3845 
Azl. Oh fad Miſtake, 'tis he! 10 5 
Ther. Haſt thou no Voice? 
Agl. 1 wou I had not, nor a Being Aber, 
Ther. Aglaura ! it cannot be! 
A.. Oh ſtill believe ſo, Sir, n 
For *twas not I indeed, but fatal 133 A” 
Ther. Love's Wounds us'd to be gentler thantheſe were, 
The Pains they give us haye ſome Pleaſure 


In 7 and that theſe have not. 


Enter 
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Enter Ziriff with a Taper. de 
Oh do not ſay twas you, * that does e i 1 
Guard me wy better An 
Do I wake? My Eyes, . I was Man, | 
Ne'er met with any Object gave them fo macht 
dare not a k neither to be Cid, LIC | 
She looks ſo guilty — 
Aegl. Why * jou ſtare arid Sendet & A thing 
Tha you hs Ar ſelf have made thus miſerable? | 
Zir. Good Gods, * Lo'thꝰ Party too. 
Al. Did you not tell me that the Kii this Niete 
Meant to — t my Honour; that our 8 
Wou'd not admit of middle Ways, and that We muſt 
Send them to Graves, or lye our ſelves in Duſt? 


Zir. Unfortunate Miſtake! - 10 e knocks . 
I never did intend our Safety by thy Hands: | 
Paſithas, go inſtantly and fetch Andrages 
From bis Bed; how is it with you, Sir? 


Ther. As with the beſieg'd; 4 I 
My Soul is ſo befet it does not know, = * | 
hether *rhad beſt to make a PAGE, DT TO oy 
Sallv out by this Port or not? VT OT 7. 
Ael. Sure I ſhall turn Statue here. | 55 if + 
Ther. If thou doſt love me, weep not, Alaur 4. 
Ml cel aro Drops of Blood; and flow From me 
Zir. Now all the Gods defend this way of en, 
N thou thy Crime, Aglaura, wou'd be . 
By adding to it? foe thou hope =T 
o ſatisfie thoſe Powets, whom Rreat ss 
Do dliſoleaſe, by doing greater? 5 
a J. Diſcourteous Courtefic!. 155 
I had no other Means left me than this, 
To let Therſames know I-wau'd do ns 
To him, I wou'd not do unto my Cl, - 
And that thou tak'ſt away. ) b93-+. 
Ther. Friend, bring me a little dente, ROLE WM 
I find a kind 0 t Willingneſs to po f So. 
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And find that Willingneſs ſomething obey'd. 
My Blood, now it perſuades it ſelf 
You did not call in Earneſt, 
Makes not ſuch haſte. — 
Agl. Oh my deareſt Lord, | 
This Kindneſs is ſo full of Cruelty, 
Puts ſuch an Uglineſs on what I have done, 
That when I look upon it, needs muſt fright 
Me from my ſelf, and which is more inſufferable, 
I fear from you... es (me? 
Ther.Whyſhou'd that fright theee, which moſt comforts 
T glory in it, and ſhall ſmile i'th* Grave, ; 
To think our Love was ſuch that nothing 
But it ſelf cou'd c'er deſtroy it. 
J. Deſtroy it! Can it have ever end? 
Will you not be thus courteous then in the other World? 
Shall we not be together there as here? 
Ther. I cannot tell whether I may or nor. 


Ae. Norwgr; 
| No: ITS?) "7 . 


The Gods thought me unworthy of thee here, 
And when thou art more pure 
Why ſhou'd I not more doubt it? 

22 Becauſe if I ſhall be more pure, 


. . © 
: 


T ſhall be then more fit for you. 4! 

Our Prieſts aſſure us an Ehyſiuiu, Ne e 

And can that be Elyſum where true Lovers | 

Muſt not meet? Thoſe Powers that made our Loves, 

Did they intend them mortal, POT ot" | 

Wou'd ſure have made them of a courſer Stuff, 

Wou'd they not, my Lord? — . | 
Ther. Prathee {peak 10h, enn r 

This Muſick gives my Soul ſuch pleaſing Buſineſs, 

Takes it ſo wholly up, it finds not leiſure to 

Attend unto the Summons Death does make; 

Yet they are loud and peremptory now. 

And I can only —— __ Tr [Paints 
Agl. Some pitying Power inſpire me with 58 


* 
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A Way to follow him: Heart wilt thou not 


Break yet of thy ſelt. 

Zir. My Griefs beſot me: ad ew 
His Soul will ſail out with this purple Tide, E 
And I ſhall here be found ſtaring WAS. 
After't, like a Man that's come too thort 0 th Ship, is 
And's left behind upon the Land. [She Lr. 

Euter Andrages. =y £ 

Oh welcome, welcome, here lyes Thoſe, PAY 

Alas too great a Trial for thy Art. ; 
And. There's Life in him; from whence theſe Wounds 2 
Zir. Oh 'tis no time for Story. 

And. Tis not mortal my Lord, bow him gently, 
And help me to infuſe this into him, 

The Soul is but alleep, and not gone perde! 

Ther. Oh — ho. — — | ; 

Zir. Hark, the Prince does live, 

Ther. What ecr thou art haſt given me now a Lie, 
And with it all my Cares and Miſeries, 

Expect not a Reward, no not a Thanks. 

If thou wou dſt merit from me, 

Vet who'd be guilty of ſo loſt an Action ?) 

Reſtore me to my Quietneſs again, 

For Life and that are moſt incompatible. 

Zir. Still in Deſpair ! it . A 
I did not think 'till now. 'twas in the Power 
Of Fortune to have robb'd Therſames of himſelf. 

For Pity, Sir, and Reaſon, live; 

If you will:di:, die not Aglaura's murther 'd, 

That's not ſo 3 4 at leaſt die not 

Her murther'd, and her Murtherer too, 

For that will ſurely follow. Look up, Sir, 

This Violence of Fortune cannot laſt ever: 

Who knows bur all theſe Clouds are Shadows, 

To ſer off your fairer Days, if it growes blacker, 

And the Storms do riſe, this Harboui's always e 5 
Ther. What ſay ſt thou, Aglaua s 
Aal. What ſays Andrages? 8 

P 4 Aud. 
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And, Madam, wou'd Heav'n his Mind wou admit 
As caſie Cure, as his Bod q will, bt 
Twas only want of Blo | ö 
And two Hours Reſt reſtores * to Himſelf... 
Zir. And by that time it may be Heav'n | - 
Will give our Miſeries ſome Eaſe: | 
Come,. Sir, repoſe upon a Bed, 
There's time enough to Day. +. 
Ther, Well, I will til - J 
Thoug h I muſt fear it will be with. me, 
Wie 194 5 'd Men, oy JO#L 
hom States erve only to wrac again, xenunt, 
22 wr [Take of Table. 
Enter Ziriff with a . 
Zir. All faſt too here, 
They ſleep to Night | 5 b 
Ttheir winding Sheets, I think, there's weh 5 
A general Quiet. | 
Oh! here's Light I warrant you, 
For Luft does take as little Reſt, ſata or . 0 
Courting her Glaſs, I ſwear z fie! that's a Flatterer, Madam, 
In me you ſhall ſee trulier what you are, [He knocks. 
2 Euter Jucen. $4.8" 
2s What make you up at this ſtrange Hour, my Lord? 
Zir. My Buſineſs is my Boldneſs Warrant, Madam 
And J cou d well afford 1 have been witheun ir noe 
Had wig n ſo pleas'd. 
| e. *Tis a fad Prologue, | 
Whar follows-in the Name of Virtue! 
Zir. The King 
Qu. Ay: W hat of him? Is well, 5 he not? - 
Zir. Ves, 
It to be on's Journey to the other World 
Be to be well, he is. 
Ou. Why, he's not dead, is he? ai WOYTSS 2007 
Lat. Yes, Madam, dead. KEMT 23004 | 
Zu. How? where? Güte 3 


Air. do not know Particulars 


* 
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Zir. Ves, Madam. A ud 
Qu. 1 ſure he's dead? Nip 
Zir. Madam, I know him as ee . 
As I know rn N 
Qu. D 1 
Zir. Yes, dd 
Qu. We mult all die. | 
2 Siſters ſpin no Cables for us Mortals; 
're Threads; and Time, and as 
Tull we I cou d weep now,  - 
50 watry Diſtillations do but ill on e 
They make the Lodging colder. [She knocks. 
Zir. What wow'd you, Madam? 
Qu. Why, my Friends, my Lord, 
I wou'd conſult and know what's to be done. 
Zir. Madam, tis not ſo ſafe to raiſe the Court; 


Things thus unſettled, if you pleaſe to mes — 
827 Where's Ariaſpes? 


In's dead Sleep by this time ſure. 
u. I know he is not; find him inſtantly 


Im gone. MN back again. 
But Manat why make choice of im, from whom 
If the Succeſſion 4 _ | 
All muſt come of 2 


N y Lord, I am — yet —— 98 
Jea diſpute no further. 

Zir. * me, Madam, if before I go 
I muſt unlock a Secret to you; ſuch a one 


As while the King did wen durſt know no Air, 
Sorannes lives. 


22 


Ha! Is? 
And in the Hope of ſuch « Day as this 0-9-4 
Has lingred out a Life, ſnatching, to feed” 3 od 
His almoſt famiſh'd Eyes, 4 

Sights now and then of ie ina 


Qs. 3 this N br i dig v 


5 
» F 
* 


Miracle! 
«x 25. 
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Zir. If you did love him, as they ſay you did, 
And do ſo ſtill, tis now within your 1 
Qu. I would it were, m Lord, but I am now 
No private Woman, if I did love him once, 
(And 'tis ſo long ago, I have forgot) 
My Youth and Ignorance may well excuſe it. 
Zir. Excuſe it! 
1. Ves, excuſe it, Sir. 
ir. Though I confeſs I lov'd his Father much, 
And pity him, yet having offer'd it 
Unto your Thoughts, I have diſcharg'd a Truſt; 
And Zeal ſhall ftray no further. | 
Your Pardon, Madam. [ Exit. 
Qu. May be tis but a Plot to "ME> off Ariaſpes 
Greatneſs, which he muſt fear, becauſe he knows 
He hates him; for theſe great Stateſmen, 
That when time has made bold with the King 
And Subject, throwing down all Fenee 
That ſtood betwixt their Power | 
And others Right, or on a Change, 
Like wanton: Salmons coming in with Floods, _ 
That leap o'er Wires and Nets, and make der Way 
To be at the Return to every one a Prey. 
. of" | SO 2 
Zir. Look here vain thing, and ſee thy Sins flown 
There's ſcarce a Part in all this Face thou haſt . 
Not been forſworn by, and Heav'n forgive thee for t! 
For thee I loſt a Father, Country, Friends, 
My ſelf almoſt; for I lay bury'd long; —_ 
And when there was no uſe thy Love cou'd' pay 
Too great, thou mad'ſt the Principal away 
As Wantons entring a Garden, take Q 
The firſt fair Flower they meet, and | ; Fg Ds AB 
Treaſure't in their Laps; 5 N 
Then ſeeing more, do make freſh Choice a , 
Throwing in one and one, till at the len 
The firſt poor Flower,o'er-charg'd with too much Weight, 
Withers, and dies; Ry 


» 4 . * 


So haſt thou dealt with me, 


And having kill'd me firſt, I will kill: 
Qu. Hold —— hold — e | 

Not for my ſake, but Orhella's, Sir, a bare 

And fingle Death is ſuch a Wrong to Juſtice, | 

I muſt needs except againſt it. 8 

Find out a way to make me long a dying; 

For Death's no Puniſhment, it is the Senſe, .. 

The Pains and Fears afore, that makes a, Death. 

To think what I had had, bad I had you. 

What I have loſt in loſing of my ſelf, ; 

Are Deaths far worſe than any you can give. 

Vet kill me quickly, for if I have tine 

I ſhall ſo waſh this Soul of mine with Fears, 

Make it ſo fine, that you wou'd be afreſh | 

In love with it, and ſo perchance I ſhou'd 

Again come te.d-ceive k 

She riſes up weeping, and banging dunn ber Head. 

Zir. So riſes Day, bluſhing at Night's Deformity: - 

And ſo the pretty Flowers blubber d with Dew, 

And overwaſht with Rain, hang down their Heads: 

I muſt pot look upon her. ueen goes towards bim. 
Bu. Were bor the Lillies in this Face as freſh 

As are the Roſes; had IT but Innocence 

Join'd to theſe Bluſhes,, I ſhou'd then be bold, 

For when they went a. begging they were ne' er deny'd, 

"Tis but a Parung Kiſs, Sir. 1 

| Enter Palithas and two of the Guard. 11 

Zir. I dare not grant it —- Paſthas -— away with her. 

A Bed put out, Therſames and 3 on it, Andragesby. 

Ther. She wak'd me with a Sigh, | 

And yer the ſleeps her ſelf; ſweet Innocence 

Can it be Sin to love this Shape? _ 

And 45 it be not, why am I perſecuted thus? — 

Sce ſighs again 3 Sleep, that drowns all Cares, 

Cannot, I ſee, charm Love's; bleſt Pillows, 

Through whoſe Fincneſs docs appear 


g 


, 


The 


220 AGLAUR A. 


The Violets, Lillies, and the Roſes 
Youre ſtuft withal, to whoſe Softneſs 
I owe the Sweet of this Repoſe, 
Permit me to leave with yout -U. ente. 
See if I have not wak'd her, 
Sure I was born, Aglaura, to deſtroy 
T. hy Quiet. 
Aut Mine, my Lord? 
Call you this Drowſineſs a Quiet then? 
Believe me, Sir, twas an Intruder I much 
Struggled with, and have to thank a Dreatn, © 
Not you, that it thus left me. 
Ther. A Dream! What Dream, my Love? 
Ael. I dreamt, Sir, it was Day, 
And the fear you ſhou'd be found here —— 
Enter Ziriff. 
Zir. Awake; how is it with ou, Sir? 
Ther. Well, extreamly well, fo it that bad! now 
No better a Remembrancer than Pain, | 
I ſhou'd for {xd I cer was hurt, 
Thanks to Heav'n, and 7 ai Andrages. | 
Zir. And more than Thanks I hope we yet ſhall. 
Live to pay him. How old's the N hes 
And. Far ſpent, I fear, my Lord. 1 
Zir, Thavea cauſe that ſhou'd be heard 2 
Yet e' er Day break, and I muſt needs i intreat 
You Sir to be the * e in't. 
Ther. What ranne © 
Zir. When you * romis d 
Ther. Twere hard I ſhou'd deny thee any thing 
Exit Sorannez. 
Know'ſt thou, Andraget, what he means? 


And. Nor cannot gueſs, Sir.— 
h (Pies in the Bed 


I read a Trouble in his Face, Shed fir 
He left you, but e it not. 


Enter 
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Enter Sorannez, ay e Iolas, Sure, and two or 


Zir. Have I not piicks my Ners like a good Rua; 
Look, Sir, the nobleſt of the Herd are | 


Ther. I'm aſtoniſh'd. 
Zir. This Place is yours. — [Help him * 
Ther. What wouldſt thou have me do? 
Zir. Remember, Sir, your Promiſe, _ 7 0B. 
I cou*d do all I have to do alone; 2 a 
But Juſtice is not Juſtice unleſs t be juſtly done: 
Herz then I will begin, for here began my Wrongs. 
This Woman, Sir, was wondrous fair, and wondrous 
Kind, ay, fair and kind, for lo the Story runs, 
She gave me Look for Look, and Glance for Glance, 
And every Si ; Ly Fecher was return'd, 
We ſent up by Vow, Promiſe on enn 
So thick and Ay wultiply'd, 
That ſure we gave the heav'nly y Regiſters 
Their Buſineſs, and other Mortal 
Then, went for nothing, we felt cach others Pains, 
Each others Joys, e the ſame Thought, * 
And ſpoke the very ſame 
We were the ſame and I have much ado 
To think ſhe cou'd be 8 l. and I not 
Be ſo too; and after this, all this, Sir, 1 
She was falſe, lov'd him, and him, 
And had I not begun Revenge, 
Till ſhe had made end of changing, 
I had had the Kingdom to have 
What does thisdeſerye?, _ 
Ther. A Puniſhment he beſt can make 
That ſuffer'd the Wrong. 
Zir. I thank you, Sir, 
For him I will not trouble ou, 
His Life is mine, I won it | 
And his is yours, he loſt it foully — 
To him, Sir, now: 
A Man fo wicked that he knew no good, 
But ſo as't made his Sins the greater for't. 
Thoſe Ills, which ſingly acted bred 3 


; 
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In others, he akted daily, and ne'er r thought || 

Upon them, 1 

The grievance each particular has againſt him 11 <p 

I will not meddle with, it were to give him | | 

A long Lite, to give Rim benin 

Pl 5 ſpeak my own. 

Firſt | a the hopes of all mi y Youth, . 12 

And a reward which Heaven Pal Eule a me, 

(If holy Contracts can do any ting), | 

He raviſhi from me, kill'd my Fat 

Asglaura's Father, Sir, df) have Stora * Ser, 

And murther'd my Friend, this is all: | 

And now your Sentence, Fir. nd of 

Ther. We have no puniſhment can reach theſe! crimes J 

Therefore *tis juſteſt ſu 10 re to ſend him where 

They're wittier to puniſh than we are here: 

And cauſe Repentance oft ſtops that. proceeding, | ; 

A ſudden Death is ſure the greateſt puniſhment.” AP 
Zir. J humbly thank you, Sir. — 
King. What 8 Glatz they ve end me now my 

In? our Sins like to our ſhadows, _. ({lf 

When our Day is in its glory ſcarce. appear 'd, | 

Towards our Evening how great and monſtrous | 5 


They are? 1 
Zir. Is this all you have to ſay ? ——— drr, | 
Ther. Hold: now go you up. i, 
Zir. What mean you, Sir? 7 r 8 
Ther. Nay, I denyed not you. r Ley 


That all thy accuſations are juſt BT ca 
I muſt acknowledge, 

And to theſe crimes, I have but this t eee, 
He is my Father, and thy Soveraign- CREE 
"Tis wickedneſs, dear Friend, we go about 
To puniſh, and when we've murt er'd him, 
What difference is there twixt him and 
Our ſelves, but that he firſt was wicked? —— 
Thou now would*ſt kill him *caufe he Kara ar. he, | 
And when thoua' ſt kill'd, have not J the ſelf ſame 
© art Ziv. 
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Zir. Why, Sir, you know you would your Mt 11 


Have done it. wh ol 
Ther. True: and therefore 'tis I beg his LB... 
There was no way for me to hae J 
Redeem'd the intent; but by a real th © bi. Poet 
"he Ss Cour 2 Guard, with their Swor 5 
e.re tiers, with t as 
"ar the Brqaſts of the Bi ww... — 
If he did raviſh from thee thy TT 
Remember that that wicked ifſue had n 
A noble pare 4. Love, Remember 10 
How he Low'd Soramnex when he was Ziriff, —. 3 
There's ſomething due to that. —_ 
If you muſt aceds have Blood for your Revenge, my 
Take it here---defpiſe it not, Sorammes.: (Sor. rurns away. 
The Gods themſelves, whoſe greatneſs | 
Makes the greatneſs of our Sins, 
And heightens em aboye what we can do 
Unto cach other, accept of Sacrifice 
For what we do againſt them, 5 
Why ſhould not yo and i tis much thriftier too: 
You cannot let out Life there, but my Honour 
Goes, and all the Liſe you, can take here, 
Poſterity will give me back again; 
See, Aglaura wee 
That would uwe beth. ill Rhetorick i in me, 
But where it is, it cannot but perſwade,,  , _ 
Zir. They've thaw'd the Ice about my ] Heart * * 
1 7 not what to do. 
Ning. Come down, come down, I will be King again, 
There's _ ſo Fa. to be the Judge of this 
As I; the Life ou ſhew'd ſuch Zeal to ſave, 
I here could willingly return you back ; 

But that's the common price of all revenge. 2 
Enter Guard, Orſames, Philan, Cuurriert, Orithie, Scmant 
Iol. Ari. Ha, ha, ha: How 55 ek now? 

Zir. * 7155 1 4, 


Betray d again! * jo 
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— rr 
t vi lle, grows o ſe. | 
3 this Guard: ply 
hy Sir, I did corrupt, while we were * Priſoners, 
«as of his own to raiſe the Court; ſhallow Souls, 
That thought we could not countermine, 
Come, Sir, you're in good Hmm, to diſpatch them. 
King. Lay hold upon his 
Fond Man, doſt think I am in Love with Villany ? 
All the ſervice they can do me here 
Is but to let theſe ſee the right I do 
Them now is unconſtrain d; then thus I do proceep 
Upon the place Srannex loſt his Life, 
I vow to build a Tomb, and on that Tomb 
I vow to pay three whole Years penitence; 
If in that time I find that Heaven and you 
Can pardon, I ſhall find again the way 
To live amongft you. 
Ther. Sir be not ſo cruel to your ſelf, this is an Age,— 
King. Tis now irrevocable; thy Father's Lands 
I give thee back and his Commands; 
And with them, leave to wear the Tyan, 
That Man there has abus'd.— 
To you Orpella, | 
Who, it ſcems, are foul as well as I, | 
I do preſcribe the ſelf-ſame Phyſick $ 
I do 4-8 my ſelf: 


Bur in another place, and for a longer time, 
Diana's Nunnery. 


Orb. Above my hopes. 
King. For you, who ſtill have been 
The ready inſtrument of all my cruelties, 
And there have cancell'd all the Bonds of Brother, 
Perpetual Baniſhment : nor, ſhould | 
This Line expire,” ſhall thy Right have a place, 


Ari. Hell and Furies : [Pxit. 
King. Thy crimes deſerve no leſs; yet 'caufe thou wert 
1 Heavens inſtrument to ſave my Life, 


Thou 


A4GLAU R 4. *. 221 
Thou only haſt that time of baniſhment, - We 325 202 FA 


[ have of penitence.— Y 
[Comes down. — Hl — 45 ali "4 
No: Thou ſhalt not yet forgive mer; r waO 
laura, thus I freely part with thees ns HY 
And part d. with all fond flames and warm deſires, 


I cainot fea ir new Agues bl EA 1 JF 
bs © ye ger age bet | | 0 


F 


ts 
Have ſo much Power: Therſames, thay lok'& ry tgp? 
Ist want of reſt? | 


Ther. No, Sir; but-that's IEEE T's in 


pe 2 7 
Orſa. A ſtrange. and happy change. 


Ori. All joys wait Ju ee. da rn Ae _ I 
Agl. Oritbie 19 a 


How for thy ſake now could aim "RI Þ win J. 
1 Were. Sd dg de, har k. 5 T3 7 a 1255 ” t ww 

tw a I * 0p £1 might . 
Th, my d 2 thee the debt he owes a - F 

Ori. Madam, I loy'd the Prince; not my ſelf: 10 
Since his Virtues have their full, rewards, . veil 
I have my full deſires. 5 

King. What miracles of n We » x | 
How wiſely have the 4 5 ee for Felicity . = 
Nothing endears a good more 42 e s ene 


Of the difficulty we had to attain toi ir: 8 
But ſee, Nights Empi ESR on te ew 
And a more glorious n does __ | 
Let us go ſerve the Ib and then prepare 
For jolli ty, 2 day. I bony, gow "me Vows. T's 5% 
Nor ſhall it have MADE ef | 

uſt be, 


Since't m 


EPILOGUE. 


2 are like Feaſts, and every Adt ſhould be 
Anarber Courſe, and fill variety: 

But in good faith Proviſion of Wit 

Is grown ¶M late ſo difficult to get, 

That do we what we can, we are not able, 

Without, cold Meats to furmiſ out the Table. 

Who bans but it was needleſs too? may be 


Twas bers, as in the Karbe trade; ard be © 


That turus in the leaſt compaſs, ſhews moſt Art: 
Howe'er, the Phet hopes, Sy, for his part, | 


Ter l] like mot thoſe ſo wncb, who ſbem their Skill 
In entertainment, as who ſbem their Will. 
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PROLOGUE. 


| 49 
Stile a new Impofition on a Play. 9291 


ber Shakeſpear, Beaumont, Fletcher uud the e, f 


There ſcarce were ten good Pallats in the Age, 

More curious Colts than Gueſts, for Men would ear 

Moſt heartily of any kind of Meat; 

And then what ſtrange variety! each Play, 

A Feaſt for Epicures, and that each day. ra 

But mark how odly it is come about, pr 

And how unluckily it now falls our 

The Pallats are grown higher, nuy 

And there wants that w ich ſhoul 

And yet you're ſo unconſcionable, Tou'd baus 

Forſooth of late, that which they never gave, 

Banquets before, and after. 

Now Pox on him that firft good Prologue writ, 

He left a kind of A upon Wit; 

Which if ſucceeding Poets fat gh, 

They forfeit all their worth, bar 's their Play: 

Ion de Ladies bumours, and you're grown to that, 

Tou will not like the Man 776 that his Boots and Hat 

Be right , no Play, unleſs the Prologue be, 

And Epilogue writ to curioſity. 8 

Mell, Gentiles, 'tis the Grievance { 4 the place, 
And pr ay conſider't, G55 bere r juſt the caſe; 

The 2 of the Ground is gone and ſpent, 

Mens Brains grow th ou raiſe the Rent. 


a Dr 


increas'd, 


id make up the Fu : 


Dramatis Perſ onæ. 


me, in love with Sabrina, | : 
» .Qriabrin, Brother ro the Prince, - yet unknown. 


Samorat, belov'd of Sabrina. 
1 Brothers ro Sabrina. 


Pellegrin, ci, Friends to Samorat. 


Tamoren, King of the Thieves, diſguiſed in Devil: bali. 


rei px 4 of Reginella, 75 A . * babit. 
Stramodor, a Courtier, pe 


rdell 
. — \ þ FormerlySeroant to — 5 dey 
Phontrell, Servant to Philatell. 
Sabrina, belov'd by Samorat. 
Reginella, in ave with Orſabrin. 
Phemilia, Sabrina's Maid. 
Captain and Soldiers. 


Two Judges. 
Two Lawyers. 


Two Serjeants. 

Goaler. 

Conſtable, 

Taylor. 

Two Drawers. 

Fidlers. 

Clcwns and Wenches. 

Thieves diſguiſed in Devils habits, living under ground b 
the Woeas. 


Guard. Attendants: 


SCENE FRANCELLA 
THE 
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ACT I. SCENE 7 


Enter as to a Duel; Samorat, Philatell, Torch. 


Samorat. Q U T my Lords, 

May not this harſh bulinek 
Yet be left undone! a 
Muſt you hate me becauſe I love your Siſter z 

And can you hate at no leſs rate t Death? 

Pbil. No, at no leſs: | 
Thou art hy blaſter of our Fortunes, bam: ö 
The envious Cloud that darkneſt all our Day. 0 
While ſhe thus prodigally, and 1 7 * 9 
Throws away her love on thee; | of 6 
She has not wherewithal to fee a debt | 
Unto the Prince. Fot! 

Sam. Is this all? | 

Tor. Faith, what if in ſhort we do not think 
You worthy of her? 

Sam. I ſwear that ſhall not make a Quarcel; C 
I think ſo too; 
ur ways it often to my ſelf: 

my ſelf have form t as oft to her, 
— let this ſatis fie 
bil. Sure, Torcular, he thinks we come to talks 
Look you, Sir. 
And Brother, ſince his Friend has fail'd bim, 
Do you retire. Is 


_ Tor. 
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ur. Excuſe me, Philatell, 
I have an equal intereſt in this, 
And Fortune ſhall decide it. th 
Phil. It will not need, he's COME. —— 
Enter Orlabrin.. 


Orſa. Mercury protect me! what are theſe? 
The Brothers of the High-way ! 


Phil. A Stranger by his Habit. 
Tor, And by his looks a Gentleman. 

Sir,. will you make one? 

We want a fourth. +— } _ | 
Orſa. I ſhall be robb'd with a wick now! 
Sar; My Lords excuſe me | 

This is not Civil. 

In what concerns my ſelf, Ot 

None but my ſelf muſt ſulfer.—' 


Orſa. A Duel, 5 * x 


Now has his mod 
And t'other's forwardneſs warm'd me- [Goes toward chew 
Gentlemen, I wear a Sword, 
And commonly in readineſs. 
If you want one, . Sir. 
I do not fear much ſuffering. 
Sam. You're noble, Sir, 
I know not how t' invite you to it; 
Yet there is Juſtice on my fide, a '1 
And ſince you pleaſe to be a witneſs 
To our actions, tis fit you know our Story.— 
Orſa. No 8 Sir, :I beleech you. 
The cauſe is == enough as tis, 
It may be ſpoil'd ith' telling. 
Phil. Come, we trifle then. 
Sam. It is impoſſible to preſerve, I ſee, 
My Honour and Reſpect to her. 
And ſince you know this too my Lord, 


It is not handſome in you thus to preſs me. 
But come 


v1; [To Samorat. 


[Torcular beckens to Orſabrin. 


Orſa. 
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Orſa. Oh! I underſtand you, Sir. | [Exeunt. 


[Philatell and Samorat Fabr. 
Phil. In poſture ſtill!—— ' 


[Samorat receives a ſigh Wound. 

Oh, y' are mortal than it ſeems. 

Sam. Thou haſt undone thy ſelf, raſh Man ; 
For with this Blood thou haſt let out a Spirit 
Will vex thee to thy Grave. 

[ Fight again, Samorat rakes aw Philatell's Sword and 

takes Breath, then gives it bim. 
Sam. I'm cool again, 


Here my Lord. ? 

And let this Preſent bind your Feen Wr 
Phil. Ves thus.— 72 at him. 
Sam. 'T reacherous and 10 low,— i 


Enter Orſabrin. 
Orſa. I have dril'd my Gentleman, 
I have made as many Holes in him 
As wou'd fink a Ship 2 
In fight of the Haven. 
How now ? - [Samorat pon his Knee. 
S'foot yonder's another going that Way to0.— 
Now have I forgot of which Side I'm on. 
No matter. 
Fll help the weakeſt | 
There's ſome Juſtice in that... 
Phi]. The Villain ſure has ſlain my Brother: 
If I have any Friends above, 
Guide now my Hand 13 his Ho: : F 
Orſabin puts it by, runs at bim, amorat in. 
_ at = Youth, - * 
Deſtroy me not with Kindneſs: 
Men will ſay he cou'd have kill'd me, 
And that Injuſtice ſhou'd not be; 
For Honours fake leave us together, — 
Orſa, Tis not my Buſineſs alis —— [LP . 
Th' Emplo _ s yours, Sir: 
If you nee 
Iam withis — 8 Sam. 
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Sam. The Gods reward thee: 
Now Philatell thy worſt —— 
[1hey fight again and cloſe, Samorat forces bis Sword. 
07% "Hell and the Fix . 
a. Hell and the Furies are broke looſe upon 
Shift for your ſelf, Sir — racy 
[Fly into the Woods ſeveral Ways, purſu'd byThieve; 
in Devils Habits, © 
Enter Torcular, weak with bleeding. 
Dor. It will not be. 
My Body is a Jade; 
I feel it tire and languiſh under me. 
Thoſe Thoughts came to my Soul 
Like Screech-Owls to a ſick Man's Window. 
Enter Thieves back again. 
Thie. Here — 75 8 wy * 
ind him, carry him away; 
Tor. Oh! I am fetcht away alive. IP 7 
„ Euter Orſabrin- 
Orſa. Now the good Gods preſerve my Senſes right, 
For they were never in more Danger; 
I'th* Name of Doubt, what cou'd this be? 
Sure twas a Conjurer I dealt withal : 
And while I thought him buſie at his Prayers, 
"Twas at his Circle, levying this Regiment. 
Here they are again. — — 
Enter Samorat. 
Sam. Friend — Stranger — Noble Youth — 
Orſa. Here — here 
Sam. Shift, ſhift the Place, 
The Wood is dangerous: 
As you love ſafety, AHF, | 
Follow me. — ) Ü [Exennt. 
Enter Philatell, | 
Phil. They've left the Plare, 
And yer I cannor find'the any where 
May be he did not kill him then, 8 
But he recover'd Strength, 


And 
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And reach the Town ————— 

Oh that this Hour cou'd be call'd back Wg. 
— ZBut tis too late, 

And time muſt cure the Wound that's given by Fate 


_[Exir. 


Orfs: Ii Pon „ amd Orſabrin. 
a. T'th' Sha Fon too ſometi 
And Bears? = wy 
Sam. Often, Sir. 
Orſa. Pray unriddle — 
Sam. The wiſer ſort do think them Thieves, 
Which but aſſume theſe Forms to rob 
More * — | 
. Why does not then the State 
Set out ſome Forces, and ſuppreſs them? 
Sam. It often has, Sir, but without Succeſs. 
Orſa. How fo? ——— 
Sam. During the time thoſe Levies are abroad, 
Not one of them appears. 
There have been 
That have attempted under Ground, 
But of thoſe, as of the dead, 
There 1 been no Return. — 
Orſa. Strange! 
Sam. The & common People chink them a Race 
Of honeſt and familiar Devils, 
For they do hurt to none, 
Unleſs reſiſted; 
They ſeldom take away, but with exchange ; 
And to the they often give, 
Return the hurt and ſick recover'd, 
Reward, or Puniſh as they do find "cauſe. — 
Orſa. How cauſe? —- 
Sam. Why, Sir, they blind till thoſe * take, 
And make them tell the © Shades of their Lives; 
Which known, they do accordingly. — 


Orſa. 


b 


Orfe You make me wonder, Sir, _—' © | 
How long is't ſince they thus have troubled you? | 

Sam. It was immediately upon | 
The great deciding Day, 1 
Fought 'rwixt the two pretendi amili 
The Samorats, and the pretending 5 

Orſa. Ha! Orſabrin? 

Sam. But, Sir, that Story's ſad, and tedious, ' 
We're entring now the Town, 7 
A Place leſs ſafe than were the Woods, 3 
Since Torcular is ſlain — r vir; ,1 

Orſa. How, Sir? | 

Sam. Yes.— | 
He was the Brother to the Prince 8 Miſs, 

The lov'd one too. 

If we do prize our ſelves at any rate, 
We muſt embark, and — the MF} 
There is no Safety here. — © * 

Orſa. Hum. — 

Sam. The little ſtay we make 
Muſt be in ſome dark Corner of che Town: 

From whence, the Day hurry'd to th' other vn 
We'll fally out to order for our Journey. 

That I am forc'd to this, it grieves me not z 

But, gentle Youth, that you ſhou'd for my ſake. — 

Orſa. Sir, loſe not a Thought on that, 
- A Storm at Sea threw me on Land, 
And now a Storm on Land drives me 
To Sea again. . | | 

Sam. Still noble. —— . [Exeunt. 

Enter Naſſurat and Pellegrin. ' 
Naſ. Why? ſuppoſe tis to a Wench, 
You wou'd not go with me, wou'd you? 
Pella. To chuſe, — to chuſe, — 
Naſ. Then there's no Remedy. — | 
[ Flings down his Hat, — N draws. 

Pel. What doſt mean? — 

Naſ. Why ſince I cannot leave you alive, 

I will try to leave you dead. Pol. 
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Pel. I thank uy kindly, Sir, very kindly -. 
Now the Sedgly Curſe upon thee, - * yo - 4 
And the great Fiend ride through thee... ke 
Booted and ſpur'd with a Scythe on n 125 
Pox on thee I'll ſee thee hang d firſt 
S' foot you ſhall make none of your fine err 
Points of Honour u 3 my Charge; > MW 
Take your Courſe i 2 be e ſo hot. NN 
Be doing, be doin of Wok \ [Exir. 
Na I am got tree o Lim at aſt: wr Val peel me 
There was no other way y rt 1 Ca F 
H'as been as troubleſome as a Woman 8 pF ns 
Wou'd be loy'd whether a Man wou'd or not, 
And has watch'd me as; if he had been 
My Creditors Serjeant, if they ſhou'd have diſpatet'd- 
In the mean time there wou'd be fine; | 
Opinions of me. I muſt cut his . 


l 


In earneſt if it ſhou'd be ſo. * [Exit. 
Enter Peridor, 'Tamoren, with other Thieves,” 2 
Horn ſounds. 


Thie. A Prize, — a Prize, — a Prize, — | 


Per. Some Duel, Sir, was fought this Morning, this 
Weakned with Lofs of Blood, we took, the reſt | 
Eſcap'd. — „ 
Tan. He's * * our Surgeon, chan for us, | 
Hereafter we'll examine him [ Again a Foe: 
Thie. A Prize, —a Prize, — a Prize — + 
ks LIn9 ey ſet down 2 and Nene 
am. them, bring them, bring them in, 
See if * 1 mortal Sn, BY 8 
Pinch them as you dance about, T's 
Pinch them * ill the h come out —— 
Per. What art? 1 
Ard. Extreamly poor and 8 
Fer. Tis well, tis well, proceed, 
No Body will take that away from thee, 
Fear not, — What Country? 


Ard. 
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Ard. Francelia — 
Per. Thy Name? 
Ard. Ardelan. 
Per. And thine — 
Pira. Piramont. 
Per. Thy Story. — 
Ard. What Story !— 


Per. Thy Life, t Lite . [ Pinch him. 
Ard. Hold, wy — 0 | | 
You ſhall have it [He fighs. 

It was upon the great Defeat 91 


Given by the Samorats unto the Or ſabrins, | 
That the old Prince for ſafety of rhe young, 
Committed him unto the truſt of Garradan, 
And ſome few Servants more, 
Mongſt whom I fill'd a Place, — 
Tam. Ha! Garradan! 
Ard. Yes. | 
Tam. Speak out, and ſet me nearer. 
So void the Place, proceed. 
Ard. We put to Sea, but had ſcarce loſt the Sight 
Of Land, &'er we were made à Prey 
To Pirates; there Garradan 
Reſiſting the firſt board changed Life with Deaths 
With him the Servants too, — _ | 
All but my ſelf and Piramont, Wee 
Under theſe Pirates ever ſince ag 
Was Orſabrin brought up, 
And into ſeveral Countries did 7 carry him. 
Tam. Knew Orſabrin himſelf? — 
Fuad. Oh! No, his Spirit Vas too great; 
We durſt not tell him any thi 
But waited for ſome Accident 
Might throw us on Francelia, 
Bout which we hover'd often, ae emu 
And we were near it'now, oro 
Bur Heay'n decreed it otheryiſe— - "(He br. 
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Tam. Why doſt thou Sigh ?———_— 
Ard. Why do I he ep (indeed,) 

For tears cannot | | 

Laſt night about the — watch, the 

Winds broke looſe, a 

And vext our Ship ſo long, 

That it began to reel and totter, \ 

And like a drunken Man, 

Too k in ſo faſt his Li vor, 

That it ſunk down it | PlaCe.— . 

Tam. How did you ſcape? 
Ard. I bound my ſelf unto a maſt, 

And did adviſe my Maſter to do ſo, 

For which he fruck me only, 

And ſaid I did conſult too much with fear. — 

Tam. Tis a fad ſtory. — + [Within there. 

- nu, = _ and _ 

ITC, — But NEAT OU —— | J. 

Enter Thieves, with @ Poet. eh _ 
Thie. A I A prize, — A prize. _— 

Per. Set down. — 
Poet.——And for the blue, — .. [Simging. 

Give him a cup of Sack, wil mend his Hue. 

Per. Drunk as I live, — [ Pinch bins pinch him. 

What art? 

Poet. I am a Poet, 
r dabler in Rime. 
er. Come confeſs, confefs. 
Poet. I do confeſs I do want Mony. 
Per. By the IIS he's a Poet indeed. 
Well proceed. — [Pinch bim. 
Poet. What do) you mean? 

Pox on 
Prithee 5 me alone, 0 
Some Candles here.: 0 114 41 
And fill ayes Quark and fill us 
Rogue, Drawer, the t'other Quart, 


A 


* 
" 
, — 
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Some Small Beer. dad nad Hoh yall? a 
And for the blue, 5901 i 1 Wo 
Give him a Cup of Sack, "twill mend his Hue. — 
Tam. Set him by till he's ſober. 1 4 
Come let's go ſec our Dueliſt Sog s 5 ad ok 
Enter Taylor, wal tas Serjeants.” 7 7 
Tay. He's ſomething tall, and for his Cn » : -> 
It has no buſ _ Noel ai 700! 4 
Marry a little wool, as muc as an unri Arft i 13 
Peach doth wear; 7 an {hb | 
uſt enough to W towards a Min.— 
1 ab far: 1 of ing | 
Will he foin, | £15 1: 1 FP 7 457 | 
And give the mortal touch ? -- - 0.1 bi: 
Tay. Oh no, Volt bet sur! 
He Cldom wears his Sword. 
Ser: Topo is the word if he do; 108 
Thy debt, my little Mirmidon? | + | 
ay. A yard and a half I aſſure you without bacment 
Ser. *Tis well, tis wondrous well: 3 
Is he retir'd into this Houſe of Pleaſure? r 
Tay. One of theſe he's entred; 0 0155 5 fair 1210 
"Tis but a little waiting, 122 1 
You ſhall find me at the next Tavern— | (Ei 
Ser. Stand cloſe, I hear one coming. 
| Enter Orſabrinn 
Orſz. This Houſe is ſure no Seminary for leu, z 
Then the Matron was ſo over diligent. 
And when I ask'd for Meat or Drink 
She look'd as if I had miſtook my. ſell, _ _ 


And call'd for a wrong things 
Well, tis but for a Night, and part of i it ru lend 
In ſeeing of this Town, a 5 
So famous in our tales at Sea.— 
Ser. Look, look, muffled, and as 3 * t 
As a Gameſter upon loan nr him, upon him. 0% | 
2, 


by 
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Orſa. How now my Friends, 21150 ods ad iW 
Why do you uſe me thus? 

Ser, Quietly; "twill be your belt way, 10 uit 

Orſa. Beſt way? for what? [ 

Fer. Why, tis your beſt Way, 1771 46: 1 7 ut 0 
Becauſe there will be ee nod baA ft 
Topo is the world 
And you muſt along 1 

Orſa. Is that the word??? _ - 
Why then this is my $word,—. , -*_ || 

Ser. Murder, murder, murder; 


SPY e 
He'as kill'd the Prince's Officer, wakd * * 
Murder murder murder 03 104 Nalin f amoD 
Orſa. 1 og not ſtay, 15 0 His 1 75 2 
hear them ſwarm „ - 
Euter Conſtable and People. ttc 
Cm. Where is he, where is he? — 
Ser. Here, —here,— Oh. a Man-mendet, 
A Man-mender, ., 1 
He'as broacht me in ſo > many pl wal | 
All the Liquor y Will run 
Con. In 821 4 pv neighbour ws gy 70u at the. 
Wron too; N u 
He — been buſie with you here behind,” 4 5 


As one would ſay; lend a Hand LIME of you, 
And the reſt follow me. e 208 
ir Gobi, g Lende 
92 Still purſu'd! | ( Tos od = 11 * rer 
1 way th ts Di rg _ H b5OL41 v1) 
ce no paſla it 273 vl bluoa 1 
I muſt r der wah”. TT a (1511 ( 16 8 
Oh! a lucky Door, kt 07 "ad Ae 
And open.— ven 71h oH b. 
ele 1.54% val t = 


a ET A e 
A Garden, dre; A N Jaatt u VOY 15 41 
Ift be thy Za nene 


5 5 * . — 
And Tm ade: u A prick en 
I 


Leue, 


Where am 1 — 9 
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'Twillbethebetter lodging of the two. [Goes to the Porch. 
Enter Phemilia. 
* Oh! welcome, welcome Sir. 
3 Lady hath been in ſuch frights for you. 
— 5p Hum! for me? 
And thought you would not come to night. 
' Orſa. Troth, icha very well have fail'd her. 
Phe. She's in the Cry alone 1 in the Dark. 
,.Qrſa. Good, very Mekinch 
"Phe. And is ſo Me choly —— 
Or. % Hum. —— | 
Have you ſhut the Garden Doors? 
Come Pl bring you to her, enter, enter. 
..Orfa. Yes, I will enter: 
He who has loſt woe makes no great venter. [Exe, 


2 * 50 — 5 l 4 


— 


ACT II. SCENE 1. 
211! 15 49, Enter Sabrina, and Orſabrin. 


db. H welcome, welcome, as open Air to Priſoners 
I have had ſuch fears for you. 
-- She's warm, and ſoft as Lovers hnguage: 
by ths too prettil 3 
No ow 1 1 forges he Gange x Was in. 
Sab. What have you done to day, ny better part? 
Orſa. Kind little Rogue! bd 
I could fay the fineſt things to her methinks 
The 3 ſhe would OT me, ij by 
eſt way will be to fall too quietly, es ler. 
3; 3 my Samorat, 5 i | 
What ſaucy heat hath ſtolen into (an. 17 
And heightned thee to this? 
I fear you are not well. 
A S'foot! *tis a Fleet 
Nov cannot I ſo much as "alk th = way Alen 


6 


% 
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Sab. Why are you ſilent, Sir? 1 nol) 
Come, I know you have been in wh Field to = 
Orſa. How does the know that? NS 


Sab. It you have kill'd my Brother, r 4. DN 
t is no new thing that true Love 2 D Sn? 
Should be unfortunate. IF) ont 54 ofa tet 

Orſa. *T'was her Brother I kilbd then, 
Would I were with my Devils _ Agmond | 31 


got well of them, © © Weg batdodi 
T it will be here Aupedbble Soi oth; nod e 
- Enter Phemillia/ - ey 9 01 000! 
Pbe. Oh! Madam, Madam, | + tbo i os 29) ar 
You're undon: * WA. | 
The Garden willsare ſear d, Nn tro! 2c) . 
A floud of People are entring he Houſe, or N 10 
O. Good-—why here's rs ruin i yet, — 1 
Sab. Tis ſo, wu. 
The Feet of Juſtice "OG, 1551. »H 
Like to thoſe of Time, oo oo tl nt) 
Move quick, tt FUR One ONE AF] 


And will deſtroy, I fear, favs) 

Oh Sir, what will you do? (Ute Hi x0 
There is no vent”ring forth, #3001-75TE R 
My Cloſet is the ſt, Arpt SM 1 0991 57801 
Enter there, bib . h,, 
While I * aud meet their dy; ey m big [ 
Hinder t 22 if poſſible— ©» on u 


Orſa. Her Cloſet,” | 4 Ei 7 
Vea, where's that? 5 1 T l rin "BF 
And, if I could find it, 2 a 100 
What ſhould I do chere? li 511! AguortTD 
She will n. TO its 1 1858 5714 153 bn. 
r [Exit. 


Enter the Prince, Philatell, Phontve 
ter t Prince, Phill P i 


Phi. The lighteſt Airs; twill ike them 
More ſecure.— a ; 101 f 


* * 
7 * : , v s » uu, * 3 
Ry ns Apen 
on ,e 
#4 #£ . ©; « 4 = F on 4 , 
= & #& 14 3 4 q 
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Upon ray Life he'll viſit her to . 2 


501 lays and Sin 
Prin. Nor ſhe, nor any leſſer ligh * oy 
Thea calm and filence about the ne, 6 
Perſwades me ſhe does ſleep. 110 
Phil. It may be not; but hold, * 
It is enough, let us retire. 
Behind this Pillar, Pbontrell, is thy place, 
As thou didſt love thy Maſter ſhew thy. Fes 
You to the other Gate, | 
There's thy Ladder. — | [Exe 
Enter Sabrina, 
Cab. Come forth my Samorat, come forth, 
Our fears were falſe, 
It was the Prince with Muck. 
Samorat, Samorat, 
He ſleeps, —Samorat, 
| Or elſe he's gone to find me out 
| I'th* Gallery, Samorat, Samorat; it 57 be ſo * 
Enter Orſabrin; _ 
Or/a. This Houſe is full of Threſholds, 
And Trap-doors, RS ny OR 
I have been in the Cellar, CY 
Where the Maids lie too, 
J laid my hand groping Far my Way, ng 


Mon one of them 
And ſhe began to ſqueak; e 
Would I were at Sea again th” Stare 

Oh! a Door: 


Though the Devil were the Potter, 
And kept the Gate, I'd out. 


244 Enter Samorat. 
„Ha: n e trap? 

Nay, | will r 

And there's no other 3141 


E this. 
Rerires and draws, runs at him; 485 paſs, they 1 
am. Philazell in Ambuſh, on 0 life. 
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Enter Sabrina, and Phemillia with a La. 
Fab. Where ſhould he be? 0 7 4 "hf | 
Ha!— * 
Good L Heavens what ſpectacle is this? t my een 
Some apparition ſure 


[They ſow one another by the Ligbe, on ang alen 5 
s, and embrace. 


Sam. My abi Frjend! "age, 1 | A en » þ 
What angry and malicious Planet 
Govern'd at this point of time? 
Sab. My wonder does grow higher. 
Orſa. That which governs ever : 
[ ſeldom knew it better. 
Sam. It does amaze me, Sir, to find you heres. 
How entred you this place? 
Orſa. Forc'd by unruly Men i'th' ſtreet. 
Sab. Now the miſtake is plain. 
Orſa. Are you not hurt? We AY 
Sam. No but you Blecd? A we? 


— 4 I. : 


|  Orſa. Ido indeed. n 
But tis not here, Wn Mere 
This js a ſcratch, 1 


It is within, to ſee this beauty; ate | 

For by all circumſtance, it was her Brother je 

Whom my unlucky N ye out to day. | | 
Cab. Oh! my to cruel 075 5 
Sam. It was indeed th s but not thy f e 

I am the cauſe of all theſe ills, 

"ay d'you weep, Sabrina? es 

Sab. Unkind unto thy ſelf, and me, 

The Tempeſt, this lid News has rais'd within a 

I would have laid with Tears, 

But thou diſturb'ſt me, 

Oh! Samorat, I "WEr 

Hadſt thou conſulted but with Love as much 

As Honour, this had never been. 

Sam. I have no Love for thee that has natal 
do ftrit an union with Honour ſtill, * 

R 3 | That 


/ 
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That in all things they were concern'd alike, 
And if there could be a Diviſion made, 
It would be found 
Honour had here the leaner ſhare: 
"Twas Love that told me 'twas unfit + 
That you ſhould Love a Coward. 
Sab. Theſe handſome words are now 
As if one bound up Wounds with Silk, 
Or with fine Knots, | 
W hich do not help the cure, 
Or make it heal the ſooner: 
Oh! Samvrat, this accident 
Lies on our Love, : 
Like to ſome foul Diſeaſe, 
Which though it kill it not, 
Yet will't deſtroy the Beauty 
Disfigure*c ſo, | | 
That twill look ugly to the World hereafter. 


Sam. Muſt then the Acts of Fate be Crimes of Men, 
And ſhall a death he pull'd upon himſelf, 
Be laid on others? 8 


Remember Sweet, how often 

You have ſaid it in the Face of Heav'n, 
That *twas no Love, | | 
Which length of time, or cruelty of chance, 
Could leſſen or remove. _ | 
Oh kill me not that way, Sabrina, 

'This 1s the nobler; 

Take it and give it entrance any where 


NT | { Kneel's and preſents bis Sword, 
But here, 


For you ſo fill that place, 

That you muſt wound your ſelf. 
Orſa. Am I ſo light a thing? 

So Bankrupt? TOE 

So unanſwerable in this World? 

That being principally i'th' Debt, 

Another muſt be call'd upon, 


And 
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And I not once look d after? 
Madam, why d'you throw away your Tears 
On one that's irrecoverable? rye. Ae Be. 
Sab. Why? Therefore, Sir. 
Becauſe he's irrecoverable. © 
Orſa. But why on him? 1 
He did not make him ſo. | Ke e 
Sab. I do confeſs my anger is unjuſt 
But not my ſorrow, Sir. 
Forgive theſe Tears, my Samorat, 
The debts of Nature muſt be paid, 
Though from the ſtock of Love: 
Should they not, Sir? 
Sam. 3 n 1 yy 44 
But thus the precious Minutes | a 
And Time, ger! have breath U be ſighs Ir RS 


* 
0 
— £ 
- 


1. » 2 TS 


Due to our parting, | rr 
Will be calling m „ 
Sab. 8 : n «44 , 
Sem. Oh! Yes, Sabrina, I muſt part. 

M 4 | \ < a& Co 806 


As Day does from the World; . ares why 322 1 
Not to return till Night, be gone... 


'Till this dark Cloud over; & 


NIE 191 


Here to be found, ' 
Were fooliſhly to make a preſent . 13 
Of my Life unto mine Enemy, 2 ny _ | — 

| Retire into thy Chamber, Fair, ee 
There thou ſhalt know all. ered e, Ie WM 


Sab. 1 know too much already— —- EErende. 
Flew. Hold Rove FO :oldRope fork 
Hold Rope for me, and then hold Rope for hi 

Why, this is 8 of the Law now, ., AY 
A Prince loſes a Subject, and does nete 
Think himſelf paid for the los... 
Till he loſes another: ee e 18 
Well, I will do my endeavour WR 328 
To make him a ſaver 71 1 [= 


x 
* 


ah » 


For this was Samorat. — 
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Enter Samorat, with Orſabrin bleeding. 
Orſa. Let it bleed on,. you ſhall not ſtir, I ſwear. 
Sam. Now by the Friendſhip that I owe thee, 
And the Gods befide, I will, 
Noble Youth; were there no danger in thy wound, 
Yet would the loſs of Blood make thee 
Unfit for Travel: | 
_ Servants wait me for direction, 
ith them my Surgeon, I! bring him inſtantly, 
Pray go back... + Exeunt, 
Enter Philatell, Guard. Places them at the Door. 
Phil. There | 
You to the other Gate, | 
The reſt follow me. — [ Exennt. 
Enter Orſabrin, and Sabrina. 
Sab. Heark, a noiſe, Sir. 
This tread's too loud to be my Samorat's. 
Enter the Searchers to them. 
Searchers. Which way? ——which way? 
Sab. Some Villany in hand. | 
Step in here Sir, quick, quick.-— | Locks him in her Cloſer. 
Enter Philatell, Guard, and paſs over the Stage. 
Phil. Look every . ; "we 4 3 
Philatell drag ging out bis Siſter. 
Protect thy Brother's Murderer! © 4 . 
Tell me where thou haſt bid him, 
Or by my Father's Aſhes I will ſcarch 
In every Vein thou haſt about thee, for bim. — 
_ ©» [Orſabrin bewnces thrice at the Door, it flies ofen. 
BY Diter Orſabrin. | 
Orſa. Eer ſuch a Villany ſhould be, 
The Gods would lend unto a ſingle Arm 
Such ſtrength, it ſhould have power to puniſh 
An Army ſuch as thou art. 
Phil. Oh! Are you here, Sir? 
Phil, Kill her. © [ Sbe . 


* 


* 
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Orſa. Oh! fave thy ſelf, fair Excellence, 


And leave me to my Fate. 

Baſe. --[The Guard comes bebind bim;catcher bold fl bis Amt. 

Phil.” So bring him one, 

The other is not far. | [Exenunt. 

Enter Sabrina and nn. „ 

Sab. Run, run, Phemilia © 

To the Garden Walls, 

And meet my Samorat, 9 ous 2: 1 
Tell him, oh tell bim any thing, V en ' 

Charge him by all our Loves bb T0 

He inſtantly take Horſe, | 1 

And put to Sea, | 8 

There is more ſafety in a Rivers Were, 

Than where my Brother is. 15 L Bees 


ACTW. 5 CEN E I. 


Enter Peridor and the other Thieves. Stramador led in, 
they dance about him and ſing. | 


Thie. A Prize — a Prize, — a Prize 
Per. Bring bim forth, bring him forth; 


Welcome, welcome, mortal Wight, 
To the Manſion of the Night : 
Good or bad, thy Life diſcover, \ 
Truly all thy Deeds declare 
For about thee Spirits bauer 
That can tell, tell what they ar 
——Pinchb 2. 4s not wat | 
——Pinch him, pinch him black and mr” 
Per, What art thou? 
Stra. I was a Man. 
Per. Of whence? 
Stra. The Court. 
Fer. Whether — 
otra. To my own Houſe. 


\ 
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Per. Thy Name? 
Stra. Stramador. | 
Per. Oh! You fill a Place about his Grace, 
And keep out Men of Parts, d'you not ? 
Stra. Yes. : 
Per. A fooliſh Utenſil of State, + 
Which like old Plate upon a gaudy Day, 
*Sbrought forth to make a ſhow, and that is all; 
For of no uſe y'are; yhad beſt deny this. 
Stra. Oh no! rl fy ops | 
Per. Or that you do want Wit, 
And then talk loud to make that paſs for it; 
You think there is no Wiſdom but in form ; 
Nor any Knowledge like to that of Whiſpers. 
Stra. Right, right. 
Per. Then you can hate, and fawn upon a Man 
At the ſame time, 
And dare not urge the Vices of another, 
You are fo foul your ſelt, 
So the Prince ſeldom hears Truth. 
Srra. Oh! very ſeldom. 
Per. And did you never give his Grace odd Counſels? 
And when you ſaw they did not proſper, 
Perſuade him take them on himſelf? 
Sera. Yes, yes, often. 
Per. Get Baths of Sulphur quick, 
And flaming Oils, oY 
This Crime is new, and will deſerve it. 
He has inverted all the Rule of State, 
Confounded Policy; 
There is ſome Reaſon why a Subject 
Shou'd ſuffer for the Errors of his Prince; 
But why a Prince ſhou'd bear Ms 
The Faults of *'s Miniſters, none, none at tr 
All. Cauldrons of Brimſtone therme. 
bie. Great Judge of this Infernal Place 
Allow him yet the Mercy of the Court. 
Stra. Kind Devil— as, 
a. 


— 


Fer. 
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Per. Let him be boil'd in ſcalding Lead a while, 
T*enure, and prepare him for the the. 
Stra. Oh! Hear me, hear me. HT) | 
Per. Stay! 21 18 50 | OF; 
Now I have better thought upon't, 
He ſhall to Earth again: 
For Villany is catching, and will ſpread: _ 
Hie will enlarge our Empire much, 
Then we're ſure of him at any time. | 
So tis enough — Where's our Governor? ¶ Exeunt. 
Enter Goaler, Samorat, Naſſurat, Pellegrin, and three 
others in Diſguiſe. 
Goa. His Har curls naturally, ; "1 
A handſome Youth. — 1 | 
Sam. The ſame, — [Drinks to him. 
Is there no ſpeaking with him? 
He owes me a trifling Sum. — 1 
Goa. Sure, Sir, the Debt is ſomething deſperate, 
There is no Hopes he will be brought 
To clear with the World, 
He ſtruck me bur for perſuading him 
To make even with Heav'n, 
He is as ſurly as an old Lion, 
And as ſullen as a Bulfinch, - FI 
He never cat ſince he was taken— Gentlemen. 
Sam. I muſt needs ſpeak with him, 
Hark in thy Ear. — -/ 
Goa. Not for all the World. 
Sam. Nay, I do but motion ſuch a thing. 
Goa. Is this the Buſineſs, Gentlemen? . 
Fare you well — . 
[Run after bim, draw their Daggers, and ſet it to his Breaſt. 
Sam. There is no choice of Ways then. —— | 
Stir not, if thou but think'ſt a Noiſe, 
Or breath'ſt aloud, thou breath'ſ thy laſt. 
[They bind the 


* ry Sw. — —_— —__ e 2 tam © p <<” TS cow ae — — 


Gaaler. 


So, bind him now. — 
— Undo 


" 
« 
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Undo, quickly, quickly, 
His Jerkin, his Hat. 
 Naſ. What will you do? 
None of theſe 1 will ſerve, 
There's not an Eye of white in them. 

Pel. Pull out the ſilver'd ones in his, 
And ſtick them in the other. N 

Naſ. Cut them, cut them out. 

l lbey put a falſe Beard on the Goaler. 

The Buſh will ſute well enough 
With a Grace ſtill. 

Sam. Deſperate Wounds muſt have deſperate 
Cures, Extreams muſt thus be ſerv'd. — 
You know your Parts. _ 
Naſ. Fear not, let us alone. — [They fing a Catch. 


Some Drink, — what Roy — ſome Drink — 
| F ILL it up, fill it up to the brink, 
When the Poets cry clink, 
And the Pockets chink, 
Then tis a merry World. 
Io the beſt, to the beſt, have at ber, 
And a Pox take the Woman-Hater :— 
The Prince of Darkneſs is a Gentleman, 
Mahu, Mahu 7s his Name. 


How d'you, pl | 
You gape as if you were ſleepy, 
Good f aith he looks like 2 0 yes. 

Pel. Or as if he had overſtrain'd himſelf 
At a deep Note in a Ballad. — _ 

Naſ. What think you of an Oyſterata low Ebb # 
Some Liquor for him; hes 
You will not be a Pimp for Life, you Rogue, 
Nor hold a Door to fave a Gentleman; 
You are—Pox on him, what is he, Pellagrin? 
If you love me, let's ſtifle him, N 
And ſay twas a ſudden Judgment upon him 
For ſwearing; the Poſture will confirm it. 


Pol. 


Pel. We're in an excellent — | 
Let's have another Bottle, | 
And give out that Ann my Wife isdead, 
Shall I, Gentlemen? 


Naſ. Rare Ro ogue in Buckram, let me bite thee, 
Before: me thou ſhalt go out Wit, 


And upon as good Terms ä 
As ſome of thoſe in the Ballad too. 
Fel. Shall I fo? Why then foutree for the Guiſe, 
Saines ſhall accrue, and ours ſhall be, 
The Black-Ey'd Beauties of the Time. 
I'll tickle you for old Ends of Plays. — 


A Rand — 4 Round, — 4 8 
A Round, — A Round, — A Roumd,— 
Some Body's at the Door, [ Knocking at the Door. 
Prithee, prithec, Sirrah, Sirr ah, | | 
Try thy Skill. 
af. Who s there? 

Euter a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. One Sturgelot a Goaler here? 

Naſ. Such a one there was, my Friend, 
But he's gone above an Hour ago: 
Now did this Rogue whiſper in his Heart | 
That's a uud for that very Reaſon 
PII cut his Throar. - 

Pel. No prithee now, — for thinking? 
Thou ſhalt not take the Pains, the Law ſhall do't — 

=o How? 9 . 8. 

el, M we te it over when we re ne, 
He Join'd i in the © gee” put himſelf | 22 
— this Poſture, e en ie 
* World. — : 
Naſ. Excellent ! | 11. 444i 3 

Here's to thee for that Conceit. | |, 
| Weſhbu'd have made rare Stateſmen, 
Me are ſo witty in our Miſchief. 


(They fg. 


254 The GO B LIN S. 


An other Song, and ſo let's go, 5 
It will be time. (They ſing. 
Health to the Nut-brown Laſs, , 
. With the Hazle Eyes let it paſs. : 
She that Babe 00d Eyes 
25 Has good Thighs, A 
tit paſs, er 1 EET 
. Le it poſs — erp "= 
"Tis as grod ith Night as Day, 
She that has good Bes, 
Has good Thighs, Adee 
Drinł away, drin 8 A2 
I pledge, I pledge, what ho] ſome Wine, 
| Here's to thine, and to thine, © 
The Colours are Divine. 
But ob the Black, the Black, 
Give me as much again, "and ler't be Sack, 


She that has good Eyes, 
Has good Thighs © 8 e 
And it 2 a better Knack. Thy Knock. 
Enter a Drawer. e 
Naſ, A Reckoning eff 
There. — | [Pays him the Reckoning 
Doſt hear? | | 


Here's a Friend of ours * forgotten Mme 
A little (as they call it) 


The Wine has got into his Head, 
As the Froſt into a Hand, he is benumb'd, 
And has no uſe of himſelf for the preſent. 
Draw. Hum, Sir. — _ 25 
Naſ. Prithee lock the Door, and when he 
Comes to himſelf, | 
Tell him he ſhall find us at the old K 
He knows where. | 
Draw. I will, Sir. 642-1 bee, 
Euter Orfabtih in Prim. 
Orſa. To die! yea, what's that?? 
For yet I never chought on't ſeriouſly ; 


[Smiles. 


It 


The LI NS. 


It may be tis hum —- 
It may be *tis not too. 


\ 
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Enter Samorat, as Goaler, is undber bis Fitrers. 4 


Ha! — 


To whoſe kind Prayers owe I 
Sam. Unto thy — outh: 
Eye Gods pot in that a as . 1 as Prayers. 
Orſa. Nay, nay, 
Be what thou wi * 
I will not queſtion it: 
Undo, undo. 
— Thy Friend Samorat. 
Or, 4. Ha —— 
Sam. Lay by thy Wonder 
And put on theſe Cloaths, 
In this Diſguiſe thouꝰlt * the | 
Prifon Gates, there you ſhall find 
One that is taught to know you; 
He will conduct you to the Corner 


Of the Wood, and there my Horſes wait us. 
I'll throw this Goaler off in ſome odd Place. 


Orſa. 12 ngel. — 
Per. Tris Cen s hard a World for Thieves 


As honeſt Men, nothing to r I 


No Prize ſtirring. — 


| [ As amas'd. 
What happy Fr wrought th this = 
E-- 


Peridor with tbe ether 1 [1 


1 Thie. None, but one with Horſes, | be 5 


Who ſeem'd to ſtay for ſome 


That were to come, © 4 100 


And that has made us wait thus long. 


Fer. A lean Day's Work, dun wit Ranady?, 
Lawyers that rob Men with Weir own Canons; 


Have had the ſame; Pits 4 


Come, call in our Perdues 
We 1 away: — 


eK 
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Enter Orſabrin, as ſeeking the Hufen, 


Orſa. I hear them now, 


Yonder the are © oe 
Per. allow ! Who are et 
Any of ours? pF 

hie. No, ſtand "cloſe, | whore 
They ſhall be preſently. 


Yield, — yield. — 

Orſa. Again betray'd! Therei is noendofmny Mixfortoe 
Miſchief vexes me 
Like a Quotidian, 

It intermits a little, and returns „ 
E' er I have loſt the Memory 2 5 
My former Fit, — us t vill”! 

Per. Sentences, Sentences, [a 
Away with him, — away with bim. —  . || Exeunr, 
Enter Goaler and Drawers over the Stage. 

Goa. I am the Goaler, undone, undone; 
Conſpiracy, a Cheat, my Priſoner, ag Priſoner, — 
¶Exeunt. 
Enter Samomt. Derr n 
Sam. No Men, — nor Horſes! 6 
Some ſtrange Miſtake, ert! „e uh 
May be they're benen in the Wood, — — * 0 
ter Peridor and ot vos, NN 

Lord Torcular that was burt. young 
Per. And if a Lady did 9 

To fetch a Maſt n hr 
You follow'd i Art * e 
As if ſhe had gone proud? | e Kia 
Ha, is't not | ft rb ip pit 

Tor. Les. ol ew 43 19%: 51; ” 

Per. And if Pn were ws'dbut civilly ina Place, 
You gave qut deubtful Wotds: upon t. 
To make Men think you did enjoy nd: 

* Oh! yes, yes. 2 

Made Love to ev iece of er Bounty. 
And dae the lame things over 1 EY E 
or. 
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Tur. The very ſame.— 

Per. Abominable. 
Had he but ſworn new chings, yet thad been 
Tollerable. | 
[One of dem reads the ſum of the n 
Thie. Let me ſee, let me ſee. 
Hum. | 
Court Ladies Eight, 
Of which two great ones. 
Country Ladies twelve. 
Tearmers all. —- 

Per. Is this right? 

Tor. Very right, 

Thie. Citizens Wives of ſeveral Trades, 


He cannot count them.— \ 
Chamber-Maids, and — — 

About thirty. 5 | > 

Of which the greater Part, 

The Night before they were Marry'd, 

Or elſe upon the Day. 
Per. A modeſt Reckoning, is this all? 
Tor. No. — 

I will be juſt t'a Scruple. * 
Per. Well ſaid, — well ſaid, — ? £1. 370% 


Out with it. — 
Tor. Put down two old Ladies more. 
Per. l'th' Name of Wonder, 
How cou'd he think of Old 
In ſuch Variety of Young ? | 
Tor. Alas ! I cou'd never be quiet for them. 
Thie. Poor Gentleman. 
Well, what's to be done with him — 
Shall he be thrown into the Qin 
With the Cuckolds, 
Or with the Jealous? 
That's the hotter Place. 
Per. Thou miſtakes't, | Fu 
Tis the ſame, they go e ſtill: * 
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Jealous and Cuckolds differ no ics 

Than Sheriff and Alderman; n 

A little time makes th'.one th' other. 

W hat think vs ou of gelding him, N 

And ſending — e N Libs 1 

Amongſt bo Women? 

Twou d be like throwing a dead Elie: 

Into an Ants Neſt. 

There wou'd be ſuch tearing, pullnys 

And getting up-upon him, TN 

They wou'd worry the poor thing to Deat —— 
1 Thie. Excellent, | FA 

Or leave a String, as n; do ſometimes 

In young Colts? 

Deſire and impotence, re R 

Wou'd be a rare Puniſhment. | | 

Fie, fie, the common Diſeaſe, of b Age, 

A very old Man has it. | 
Enter Tamorin aud more Abies leading Onlabrin, 

A Prize, — © rige a Prize, — 

| Torn blow. irik "Pare ; ly on. 

Orſa. This — be Hell by the Nous tra- 
Tam, Set him down, ſet ed 

Bring forth the neweſt Wrac ß, 

And flaming pinching Irons. iflt 3084 Ai 1 wi 

This is a ſtubborn Piece of len, 

Twou'd have broke looſmwee . ff 
Orſa. So, this comes of wihing mp del. Bog 

With Devils again.— rod 
Pet. W hat art? ä ab 0 4 on 1 ar 
Orſa. The Slave of Chinets,a- en ne N 

One of Fortune's Fools; Ke 00 Q/ <A 

A thing ſhe kept alive on am wm. 

To ma e her Sport. '4 [ 11 2 ty FF p30 
Per. Thy ome? Ho oil 6 aochtt £5 
Orſa. Orſabrin. | es by 
Per. Ha! he that liv'd with rn 05 1 

Was lately! in a Storm? wt Me 


. 
LEY 
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Orſa. The very fame; — 
Tam. Such Reſpect as you have paid POOR e p 
[Whiſpers with Peridor. 
prepare to Revels, all that can be thought ou, 
But let each Man ſtill keep his Shape. — / (Bae. 
| They unbind bim, all bow 70 fey 
Mu ek and a Dance, + 
Orſa. Ha! 


Another falſe Smile of Fortune Nen Net 0 
[They bring out ſeveral Suits cena. Banguer. 
Is this the Place the gowned Clexks 
Do fright Men ſo on Earth with? 
Wou'd-I had been here before. 
Maſter Devil to whoſe Uſe are theſe ſet out? 
Per. To yours, Sir. DIO} 


0%. Til make bold to change «1 


irtle;, — 
| Takes 4 Hat and dreſſes 104 


Cou'd you not afford a yore plain > 
To all this Gallantry? 
Per. We'll ſee, Sir. 
Orſa. A * times Giviller than Men, 
And better natur q. 
Enter Tamoten oh Revinella;/; 
Tam. All leave the Room. Ft 2 


Per. I like not this. 1 |; (uu. 
Tam. Cupid, do thou the reſt. 


A blunter Arrow, and bur leck fo e e l 


Wou'd perfect what's be {ts 216 
When young and — 4 meet, * D 
The Work's half done —— | 
Orſa. She cannot be leſs than a Goddeſs 51 in 
And't muſt be Proſerpine : | Li 143 71 


g 


Il peak to her, though Pluro's ſelf ſtood wa ep; 


Thou beauteous Queen of this dark WI 

That mak'ſt a Place fo like a Hell, | 19 uin 
So like a Heav'n, inſtruct me ber a2? 2 1 
In what Form I muſt approach thee, Th, 
And how adore thee, —— | 


8 2 Reg. 


* 
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Reg. Tell me what thou art firſt; for ſuch a Creature 
Mine Eyes did never yet behold —— _ 
Orſa. I am that which they name above a Man; 
Fth* watry Elements I much have liv'd, 
And there they term me Orſabrin: 
Have you a Name too ?— 
Reg. Why do you ask? WONG 
Orſa. Becauſe I'd call upon it in a Storm, 
And fave a Ship from periſhing ſometimes. 
| Reg. "Tis Reginella. 
Orſa. Are you a Woman too? 
I never was in earneſt until now. 
Reg. I know not what I am, 
For like my ſelf I never yet ſaw any. 
Orſa. Nor ever ſhall, | 
Oh! How came you hither? - -_ 
Sure you were betray'd. | 
Will you leave this Place, 
And live with ſuch as I am? - _ 
Reg. Why may not you live here with me? 
Orſa. Yes —— 0451 
But I'd carry thee where there is a glorious Light, 
Where 4 ſpread a Canopy, 
Studded with twinkling Gems, 
Beauteous as Lovers Eyes; | 
And underneath Carpets of flow'ry Meads 
To tread on.. | 
A thouſand thouſand Pleaſures 
Which this Place can ne'er afford thee. —— 
Reg. Indeed! | 
Orſa. Ves indeed —— __ 
I'll bring thee unto ſhady Walks. 
And Groves fring'd with Silver purling Streams, 
Where thou ſhalt hear ſoft fcather d Quiriſters 
Sing ſweetly to thee of their own accord. 
T'll fill thy Lap with early Flowers 
And whilſt thou bind'ſt them ũp myſterious Ways, 1 


os 


— 
« * 
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P11 tell thee pretty Tales, and figh by thee; 
Thus preſs thy Hand, and warm it thus with Kiſſes. 
Reg, Will you indeed ? — 
Euter 32 — and Peridor — 45 with others. 
Tam. Fond Girl: 
Her Raſhneſs ſullies the Glory of her Beauty, 
'Twill make the Conqueſt cheap, 
And weaken my Deſigns; 
Go part them inſtantly, 
And bind him as before 
Be you his Keeper, Peridor. 
er. Yes, I will keep him. 
Orſa. Her Eyes like Lightning ſhoot into my Heart, 
They'll melt it into nothing, e er I can 
Preſent it to her; ſweet Excellence, ——— 
Enter Thieves and blind how. 
Ha! why is this hateful Curtain drawn betore my Eyes? 
If I have ſinn'd, give me ſome other Puniſhment 


Let me but look on her till, 

And double it, oh whither, "whither do you hurry * 
Per. Madam, you muſt in. | Carry him away. 
Reg. Ay me "what's this? 

Mult * — [ Ex it. 

Enter other Thieves. 


I Thie. We have had ſuch Sport; 
Yonder's the rareſt Poet without, Fi? 
'Has made all his Confeſſion in blank Verſe; 
Not left a God, nor a Goddeſs in Heav'n, 
But fetch'd them all down for Witneſſes; 
Has made ſuch a-Deſcription of Styx, and the Ferry, 
And verily thinks has paſt them. 
3 for the bleſt Shades, 
Bnd as ks much after certain Britiſh Blades, 
One Shakeſfear and Fletcher 


And grew fo ory at laſt 
He . be carry To where they were. 


2 Thie. And wh what did you with him? 
| Sorry 8 3 | | 1 Thie. 


262 The GOBLIN S. 


1 Thie. Mounting him = na Cowle-Staff, . 
Which (toſſing him fomerhing high) P N 
He apprehended to be Pegaſus. | | ee 
So we have left him to tell ſtrange Lies, 

Which he'll turn into Verſe, 


And ſome wiſe People hereafter i into Religion. 


2M da noe Een, 
4 C T W. 5 0 E N E 3 

Euter Samorat, Naſſurat and — | 
Naſ. (aw Faith *tis wondrous well, 


We have e'en done like ca Big ter 
And with much ado 1 2 ; 


Are got to be juſt where we were. 
This is the — of the Wood. 
Sam. Ha! 'tis indeed. — 
Pel. Had we no walking Fire, 
Nor ſawcer-ey'd Devil of theſe Woods chat ted us? 
Now am I as weary | if 
As a marry'd Man after the firſt Week, 
And have no more Deſire to move forwards, 
T _ a Poſt-Horſe that has paſt his Stage | 
ſ. *Sfoot yonder's the Night too, Reating away 
Wit her black Gown about ßer; BYE 
Like a kind Wench, that had d out ne” 
Laſt Minute with a Man. | JET! 
Pel. What ſhall we d Gentlemen? Ch. 
I apprehend falling into this Jailors 
Hands ſtangely, he'd uſe us wotſe'than we did him 
Naſ. And that was ill enough of Conſtience: 
What think you of turning Beggars? © 
Many good Gentlemen have don't; or Thiere? 
Pel. That's the ſame thing at Court: * 
Begging is but a kind of robbing the Rathoquer © BY 
Naſ. Look four Fathom aud a half 008. 
In Contemplation of his Mitre: © not » 
There's a Feaſt, you and J are out now, Fellagrin, 


Tis 
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'Tis a pretty Trick, this enjoying in Ae 

What a rare Invention. twoud be, 1 * gy 

If a Man cou'd find out a Way to make it xe he ST 
Pel. Doſt think there's nothing in't as 8 i G de 
Naſ. Nothing, nothing, TITRE 

Did'it never hear of a dead Alexardary 125 be 400 tax 

R:is'd to talk with a Man? FE © 

Love's a * . . 

And with the s of Fancy will « ange thi 

You thruſt out a Hand, n K N 

Your Miſtreſs thruſts out anothee nr 

You ſhake that Hand, that ſhakes you again; yo 

You put out a Lip, ſne puts out hers; , 

Talk to her, ſhe thall anſwer you bh 51: 7 bg: / 

Marry, when you come to graſp agate a bu: Al. 


2 


— 


Sam. It was unlucky, ——— 2 e 
Gentlemen, the Day appears. * td; 
This is no Place to ſtay 1 n or 1 l 


Lets to ſome neighbo ix ing Cottage, en no 
May be the Searchers wil negleck W al ronald 
The nearer Places, iin nal 441i wr dr R 
And this will but 8 unto our Salety... Fan 

45 Enter Fidlors.. Shoal „md! 

Na Wuo are there?,, 
id. Now if the Spirit of mug em. 


2 Fid. Why if;it ſhou'd . 
An honourable Retreat. 1 8 11 fa 16A 1A 
Naſ. T have the rareſt Fanc of in my Head-rs) 
Whither are * bound my Friends ſo car 8 M 
No he Ao Sir. K "1; + (19 Nein 
| * 46434410 /\ 
10 4 fo — renn 2 *. "Y / 
Whoſe 14.7 7 . , nl 
Fid. 4 Count Wenches hers hard 4 57. a K 1x17 
One een Devginiesr, mi . is egen 


Haw N r 2 % „e. e 5 


! ＋ 


To fe Good Erblin , the very Place, 160 15 


de 
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Hold, here's Mony for you : 

Hark you, you muſt aſſiſt me in a ſmall Def gn 
Fid. Any thing. 
Sam. What do'ſt mean? 
Naſ. Let me alone, 

I have a Plot upon a Wench. - 
Fid. Your Worſhip is merry. 
Naſ. Yes Faith, to ſee her only, 


Look you, ſome of you ſhall go back to th' Town 
And leave us your Coats, 


My Friend and I are excellent at a little Inſtrument, 
And then we ſing Catches rarely. 
Pel. T underſtand thee nor. | 
* Thou haſt no more forecaſt than a Squirrel, 
And haſt leſs wiſe Conſideration about thee. 
Is there a Way ſafer than this? | 
Doſt think what we have done 
Will not ſpread beyond this Place with ey ry Light, 
Shou'd we now enter any -Houſe 
Thus near the 'Town, and ſtay all Day, | 
Twou'd be ſuſpicious: What 3 have we? 
Pel. He ſpeaks Reaſon, Samorat. 
Sam. I 4825 not like it. 
Shou'd any thing fall out twou d not look well, 
Fd not be found ſo much out of my ſelf, 
So far from home as this Diſguiſe wou d make me 
Almoſt for certainty of ſafety. | 
Naſ. Certainty? Why, this will give it Us, 
Pray let me E once. 
Sam. Well, you. ſuffer'd firſt with me, now tis my turn. 
Fel. Prithee name not ſuffering. 
Naſ. Come, come, your Coats, 
Our Beards will ſuit rarely to Then: 
There's more Mony, lon. £ 
Not a Word of any things as you tender. — 
Fil. O Sir. > % _ 
Naſ. And ſee you carry't gravely too 
ow afore me Pellagrin's rarely tranſlated. 


dgfoot 
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'Sfoot they'll apprehend the Head of the Baſe-Viol 

As ſoon as thee, thou art ſo likely, 

Only I muſt confeſs that has a lirtle the better Face, 

Pel. Has it fo? ——= 

Pox on thee, thou look'ſt like I cannot rell what. 
Naſ. Why, fo I wou'd Fool, 

The end of my Diſguiſe is to have none 

Know what I am. 

Look, look, a Devil airing himſelf. 

Enter a Devil. 

I'll catch him like a Mole &er he can get under r Ground. 
Pel. Naſſurat, Naſſurat. 
Naſ. Pox on that Noiſe, he's Earth'd. 

Prithee let's watch him, and ſee 

Whether he'll heave again. 

Pel: Art mad? 
Naſ. By this Light, three or four of their Skins 

And we'd rob. 

Twou'd be the better way. . 

Come, come, let's go 

Enter Captain and Soldiers. 
Cap. Let the Horſe skirt about this Place, 

We ll make a Search within —— [Exennt. 


Enter again. 
Now diſperſe 
In the hollow of the Wood, | 
We'll meet again. 
Enter Naſſurat, Pellagrin, Samt and Fillers. 0 

Sol. Who goes there? | 
Speak, Oh! they are Fidlers —- 
Saw you no Men nor Horſ-: ; 


[Exennt. 


In the Wood to Day as you came alon 
Naſſurat pulls one of the Frdlers lacy Ze wr 
Naſ. 8 ſpeak Rogue. | 
Fid. None, Sir. — g 
Sam. Paſs on. [Exeunr, 


Naſ. Gentlemen what ſay you to the Invention now ? 
m a Rogue if I do not think | | 


— 
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I was deligy'd for the Helm of State: n Heh 1 
I am ſo full of nimble Stratagems, © + u bn 
That I ſhou'd have order'd Affairs, and cas 27601 
Carry'd it againſt the Stream of a Faction, A 
With as much Eaſe as a Skippar | 194.1: 1:8 
Wou'd laver againſt the Wind 
Enter Captain amd Soldiers meet agaim. 
What, no News of any? | 
Sol. No not a Man ſtirring. 
Enter other Soldiers. 
Sa ho! away, —— away. 

Cap. What, any Diſcovery? 

1 Sol. Ves, the Horſe has ſtaid three Fellows, 
Fidlers they call themſelves z © | 
There's ming! in't; they look ſuſpiciouſly; 

One of them has offer d at Confeſſion once or wien 
Like a weak Stomach at vomiting, 


But 'twou'd not out. | 
Cap. A little cold Iron cara down his Throat 


Will fetch it up. — 


I am excellent at Diſcov | 
—. can wa - Seeret out of 2 Kin 
ith as much Dexterity as a RO enn 
Wou'd a hollow Tooth, F- 
Let's join Forces with them. IE. 
Orſabrin diſcover'd in Priſon bound. 
Orſa. Sure *tis eternal N ighr wich me; ches 
Wou'd this were all too: ĩ“ 
For I begin to think the reſt 1s true %% Dei 
W hich I have read in Books, bY 
And that there's more to follow. +: 
Enter Reginella. - 
Reg. Sure this is he. [She unbinds bin 
Orſa. The pure and firſt ereated Light | 
Broke through the Chaos thus. i. BY 
Keep off, keep off, thou brighter Ex L193 711 
Thou fair Divinity; if thou com'ſt near, 7 0 701 
(So tempting is the Shape thou mo aſſumiſt 
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I ſhall grow ſawcy in deſire again, Kare 

And entertain bold Hopes, w 0 will but 3 DF 

a Puniſſunent upon me. — 1 
I ſee you re angry, Sit; 

* Fou kill me too, I meant no Ill; 7 

That which brought me hither, 1 a1 7 

Was a Deſire I have to be with qu. | 

Rather than thoſe I live with: This Aan /; 45 

Believe it, — Ado 

Orſa. With me? Oh thou kind Innocence! 

Witneſs all that can puniſh Falſhood, . | 

That I cou'd live with ther, * 

Even in this dark and narrow priſon; 

And think all Happineſs confin'd within the Walls — 

Oh, hadſt thou bur::s much of Loge, ig 

Reg. Of Love? What s that? 

Orſa. Why tis a thing that's bad * ly tis known; ; 
A gentle 4 that ſteals into a Heart, | 
And makes it like one Object fo, that it ſcarce cares 
For any other Delights, > wit chat is preſent, : 
And is in Pain when 'tis gone; thinks of that alone, 
And. quarrels with all other Thoughts that wou d 
Intrude, and ſo divert it.(po 

Reg. If this be Love, ſure I have ſome of i it, 

It is Bo ill thing, is it, Sir? 1 24 2 

Orſa. Oh molt divine; 

The beſt of all the Gods ſtrangely 1 in it, 
And Mortals cou'd not live without it: 
Ir is the Soul of Virtue, and the Life of Life. | 

Reg. Sure I ſhou'd learn it, Sir, if you wou'd aA: 

Orſa. Alas, thou taughteſt jt me; 


Ir ce came Dale W thus. — 
[ They gaze PO one cuter 
Agi en Peridot. 1G i AO 
Fer. I will no longer be conceal'd, 11 Sol 
Bur tell her hat ham, o G e 455 
Before this ſmooth fac d Youth RO reed 


Hath taken all the room up in her Heart, . 
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Ha! unbound! and ſure by her! 
Hell and Furies! ä 
W hat ho! —— within there. 
Enter other Thieves. 
Practiſe eſcapes? | 
Get me new Irons to load him unto Death. 
Orſa. I am ſo uſed to this, 
It takes away the Senſe of it; 
I cannot think it ſtrange, 
Reg. Alas he never did intend to go, 
Uſe him for my ſake kindly; 
I was not wont to be deny d. 
Ah me! they are hard-hearted all. 
What ſhall I do? I'll to my Governour, Es 
He'll not be thus cruel. — [ Exeunt, 
Enter Samorat, Naſſurat aud Pellagrin. 
Naſ. Tis a rare Wench ſhe i'th' blue Stockings: 
What a Complection ſhe had when ſhe was warm 
"Tis a hard Queſtion of theſe Country Wenches, 
Which are ſimpler, their Beaut.cs or themſelves. 
There's as much Difference betwixt 
A Town Lady, and one of theſe, 
As there is betwixt a wild Pheaſant and a tame. 
Fel. Right: —_ 
There goes ſuch eſſenſing, waſhing, crfuming, 
Dawbing to th'other, that they are the leaſt part 
Of themſelves. 
Indeed there's ſo much Sauce, a Man cannot taſte the Meat. 
Naſ. Let me kiſs thee for that; 
By this Light I hate a Woman dreſs'd up to her height, 
Worle than I do Sugar with Muſcadine, 
It leaves no room for me to imagine, 
I cou'd improve her if ſhe were mine: 
It looks like a Jade with !his Tail ty'd up with Ribbons, 
Going to a Fair to be ſold. 
Fel. No, no, thou hateſt it out of anotherReaſon, aſſure: 
| 24 Prithee what's that? 
Why they're ſo fine, they're of no uſe chat Day. 
| N Pellagrin is in good feeling. | 
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Sirrah, didſt mark the Laſs ith green upon yellow, wm. 
How ſhe bridled in her Head, | 
And danc'd a Stroak in, and a Stroak out, 
Like a young Filler training to a Pace? 
Pel. And how the kifs'd, 
As if ſhe had becn ſealing and delivering her ſelf up 
To the uſe of him that came laſt, 
Parted with her Sweet-Hearts Lips {till 
As unwillingly, and untowardly, 
As ſoft Wax trom a dry Seal. 
Naſ. True; and when ſhe kiſſes a Gentleman, 
She makes a Curtſie, as who ſhou'd ay, 
The Favour was on his fide. 4 
What dull Fools are we to beſiege a Face | 
Three Months for that Trifle? 
Sometimes it holds out longer, — 
And then this is the ſweeter Fleſh too. 
| Enter Fidlers. 
Fid. You ſhall have Horſes ready at the time, 
And good ones too (if there be Truth in Drink) 
And tor your Letters, they are there by this — 


Sam. An excellent Officer. - — 
Enter Wedding. 
Clown. Tut, tut, tut. [Dance in at that time. 


Enter Soldiers muffled up in their Cloaks. 
That's a good one y faith, not Dance ? 
Come, come, ftrike up. 
Sam. Who are thoſe that eye us ſo ſeverely? 
Belong they to the Wedding: ; 
Fid. Tknow'em not. Offer their Women to them to dance. 
Clown. Gentlemen will pleaſe you dance? — 


Ss. No, keep your Women, we'll take out others here. 
Samorat, if I miſtake not. 


Sam. Ha! betray'd <li} RS INI [4 Buſle. 
Clomn. How now! What's the damned abuſe our Fidlers? 


2 l. Theſe are no Fidlers, Fools, obey the Prince's 2 
1 * ou deſire to go to Priſon too. 
he 


thought of what muſt follow diſquiets * cal | 
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But tamely thus to be ſurpriz'd. 


In ſo unhancſome a Diſguiſe? I. (m/ _ Lim away. 


Pel. Is't e en ſo? Why then 
Farewell the plumed Troops, and the big War, 
Which made Ambition Virtue. —— 7 

Naſ. Ay, ay, let them go, let them go, 

Fel. Have you ever a Stratagem, Naſſurat? 
*Twou'd be very ſeaſonable. What think you now? 
Are you deſign'd for the Helm of State? | 
Can INE laver againſt this Tempeſt ? 

Pyr ithee et me alone, I — thinking for Liſs. 

Bd Ves, tis for Lie indeed, wou'd t Were not. 

Clown. This is very ſtrange; let's follow after, 
And ſee if we can underſtani it. * [ Exennt. 

Enter Peridor and Orſabrin. 

Per. A meer Phantaſine rais'd by Art to try thee: © 


Orſa. Good kind Devil try me once more: 


Help me to the Sight of this Phantaſme again. 
Per. Thou art undone. 


Wert thou not amorous in th' other Wonde - h 
Did'ſt not love Women? e 


Orſa. Who did hate them? 
Per. Why there's it; 
Thou thought ſt there was no Danger in the sic 1 

Becauſe itwas common. 
Above the half of thar vaſt Muttitude--: 
Which fills this Place, Women ſent: lieber: | 
And they are highlieſt punithe ill, 2 
That lov'd the handſomeſt. 


Orſa. A very lying Devil this verixindy: de | ft 


Per. All that hag their Women with you; 
Suffer with us. * 


Orſa. By your Friendſhip 8 Pavour thongh, „ . 8808 


There's no Juſtice in that: 
Some of them ſuffer d enough 
In all Conſcience by em there. — — + 977 
Per. Oh, this is now your Mirth': 
Bur ben you all be pincht into a can, 


4 o . 
, 
"a, on bo ” 
"1 n 
* _ 3 
+ . 


1 
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Or made into a Cramp all over,s 19 

Theſe will be fad Truths. | Ay 
Orſa. He talks odly now, I do not like i it. 

Doſt hear? 

Prithee exchange ſome of thy good Council 

For Deeds. 

If thou bee*ſt an honeſt Devil, | 

— thou ſeemꝰ ſt to be) 
t a Sword into my Hand, | 

And help —＋ — the be Sigh of this 


A | 
Br. W. Well, — T do for oats 
Or rather for my ſelf——' _ rend 
Enter two other Devils. — I 
t Dev. Come, let's go e our Fos 
2 Dev. How, relieve pov 
He's releas'd, is he not | 
I Dev. No, no; b. 
Ber ſat bethought hiroſelf at the Mouth of the Cave, | 
And found he wou'd/ be neceſſary to our Maſque to Night. 
We have ſet him with his Feet in a great Tub of Water, 
In which he dables and believes it to be Helicon: | 
There he's contriving i' th Honour of Mercury | 
Who I have told bim comes this Night of a ir of « Meſſage, 
From Jupiter to Pluto, and is feaſted by him. | 
Enter Poet and Thieves. E NN 
Dev. Oh, they have fetch'd him off. 15 
Poer. es. er ſo lo carer, | 11 
Or he * made the Fairy Queen. Kb Py 
1 Thie. none of theſe: | 
They are "LI in ſome other Place a 4 
But here's 15 that writ Tamerlane. 115M 
Poer. ] beſesch you bring me to him. 
There's ſomerhing in his Scene 
Betwixt the Empreſs a little high and auß, 
I wou'd refolve my felt. 
1 Thie. You ſhall, Sir. 
Let me be Author of ths r W 
And England's Foy, Poet, 
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1 The laſt was wy well 22 Piece, Iaſſure you, WW C 
A Britain I take it, a a ſpear every: Way; flac: H 
I defare.to {ge the. Mann een £ MS wer . | 
1 Thie. Excuſe ine, no ſcein here. wr” 
The Gods in Complement to ee u | 
Do make all Poets poor above,... + + wal] 
And we 2 blind 1 FG ' brad] andrakd 
But you ſhall confeſs, Sir. Fo 8 a * 
: Enter Peridor and Orſahrin.. font 0 
Orſa. Ha! L and freſh Air again? . Ar 
eridor unbinds him and ſliperqnay... 
The Place I Loow too, n 
Phe very ſame I tought She nes, IN er 
The Devil was in the right; wx 5 G >> 
This was a meer Apparition. rn 
But twas a handſome one, it left Imprefhonsibere;: _ 
Such as the faireſt Subſtance I ſhall. &er beheld se 
Will ſcarce defſace. ood wet reer wen 
Well, I muſt reſolve, bar what ap mhers? 70 121 | <a 
Ay, that's the Queſtion. 44) crit $ 205 { tory I thn! 
The Town's unſate, there's no returning; thithers; no 
And then the Port —-; +, + | paſs — V3 02 ? 
Ha! what Means the buſie Had, of theſes? 2 
Honeſt Friend.— +: + [Orlabrin alt av, 
Do'ſt hear, + No 7 1 e wool! iO) 5; 1 


— — — — 


5 What's the Matter . . eee 15189 v 3 | 
2 * Clown +; wen lt $2061 7: 
Clown, Gentlemen, — — ol O07 7 


That's good Satisfaction indeed. 
Orſa. Prithee n tell me, bi itil 
What cauſes all t 18 Nat $1/t 2 0 gt Fs 

. anot — — "rt Ast 12 4 

Clown. One Samorat is led to Priſon, Sir, Ov 732 

And other Gentlemen, about Lord Treue., & Hann 

Orſa. Ha: Samora at! rr 7 2 ART. 
There is no mean nor end of Fortunes Malice: BEE 


Oh! tis inſufferable ; ; 3211 fy £&7 4 4: Qi £71 
I'm Rn a Ae e on another »Bagko»r* has n: - 1) 
> , C % 13-370 24 * SI NY2 | 
3 . | $ 4 
„ $\ 
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Cruel, Til not endure*t by Heav'n, 
He ſhall not die for me: / 
I will not hold a wretched Life upon ſuch wretched Terms. 


Exit. 
Euter Tamoren, Peridor, and others. 0 
Tam. Fly, fly, abroad, ſcarch every Place, and | 
Bring him back : | 
Thou haſt undone us all with thy Neglect, MTLY WB 
Deſtroy d the Hopes we bad to be our ſelves again 
| ſhall run mad with | 
Fly, be- gone. — kr all but Tamoren. 


Emer Reginella. | * | 
My Regin | 


la what brings you abroad? 
Dear Governor, I have a Sute to you. 

Tam. To me, my pretty Sweetneſs, what? 

Reg. You will deny me, Sir, I fear; 
Pra bu me have the that came laſt in bern 

am. Stranger? alas he's gone, made an Eſcape. 
Reg. I fear d he wou d not ſtay, they us d him fo unkindly. 
Indeed I wou'd have us'd him better, r . 
And then he had been here ſtill. 

Tam. Come do not my Girlz 
Forget him, pretty Penſiveneſs, there will 
Come others every Day, as good as he. 

Reg. Oh! Never: I'll cloſe my Eyes to all now he's 

Tam. How catching are the Sparks of Love? ſtill this 
Miſchance ſhows more and more unfortunate. 
I was too curious. — 
Come indeed you r forget him, . 
The gallantſt — the goodſieſt to the Eye are not che beft, 
Such handſome and fine Shapes as thoſe 
Are ever falſe and foul within. 

Reg. Why Governour d'you then pur pod 
Your fineſt things ſtill in your fineſt Cabinets? | 

Tam. Pretty Innocence; no, I do not; 
You ſee I place not you there. oY 54 
Come, no more Tears; | 5 1 = 
Let's in and have a Mate at Chefs, © in 
Diverſion cures 2 Loſs, - makes it leſs, —— 4 
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ACT v. SCENE L 


Enter Thank Peridor, py ot ber Wiebe; 


Per. COROST all the Highways, ſearcht the Wood, 
Beat up and downwithas much Pain and en 

As ever Huntſman did for a loſt Deer. 

Tam. A Race of Cripples are yall, | 
Iflue of Snails, he cou' 4 not elſe have gy r cus 
Now what News brin you? - | 

Thie. Sir, we have found him out, 

The Party is in Priſon. 

Tam. How? In Priſon? 

Thie. For certain, Sir. 

It ſeems young Samorar an] he 

Were thoſe that fought the Duel Yother _ | 

And left our Torcular ſo wounded. there. 

For his ſuppoſed Death was Samorar taken, 

W hich 7 12 this Youth had found, 

He did attempt to free him (ſcalin A the Wall 

By Night,) but finding it impo BC, 

Next Morning did preſent himſelf 

Into the Hangs of Juſtice, imagining | 

His Death that 400 the Fact, an equal Sacrifice, 
Tam. Brave Orſabrin. 497 | 
Thie. Not knowing that the greedy L Law wks more 

And doth preſcribe the Acceſſary | 

As well as N | 

Tam. Juſt fo th? Nick! Ph? vety Nick of une“ 
Per. He's robbed: 

Tam. It will be excellent; iP: 2þ wt An 
Be all in Soldiers Habits fright, Lot Led) 

Where's Torcular? 0 0! | 
Thie. Forth coming, Sir. D teig 
Tam. How are his Vounds 50 29407 d — 01 

Will they endure the Ait: 1 

Vader your Gaberdines wear Piſtols all. 


— 


Pe. 
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Per. What does he mean? 
Tam. Give me my other Habit and my Sword. 
Ith' leaſt ſuſpected way haſte after me. 
Thie. All? 
Tam. All but Peridsr; T will abroad; 
My broken Hopes and Suff rings R 
Shall have now ſome Cure 1 
Fortune, ſpite of her ſelf, ſnall be my Friend, "Bp 
And either ſhall redreſs, or give them end. [Exeunt. 
Per. I've found it out, s 
He does intend to fetch this Stranger back, 
And give him Ræginella, 
Or elſe — No, no, it muſt be that 
His Anger, and the ſearch declare it; 
The Secret of the Priſon-Houſe bell out, I ſwear. 
I'Il ſer all firſt on fire, 
For middle ways to ſuch an end are dull. Exit. 
Euter Prince, Philatel and Servants, 
Serv. Since ſhe was refus d to ſpeak with "hy S 
She will not look on any; ſhe languiſhes ſo 
Her Servants fear ſhe will not live "IEP 
To know what does become of him. Exit. 
Phi. Sir 'tis high time you viſit her. 22 
Prince. I cannot look u __ her, and wet her. 
Phi. Nor need you, Sir; 
All ſhall appear to her mold gracious. 
Tell her the former part o th Law 
Muſt paſs, but when it comes t execute, | 
Promite her that you intend to interpoſe. 1 
Prince. And ſhall then Samorar live? 
Phi, Oh 
Nothing leſs! The Cenſure paſt, 
15 Death ſhall follow without Noiſe; 
Tis but not owning of the Fact, 
Diſgracing for a time a Secretary, 
Or ſo he things not new ——— | 
Put on forgiving looks, Sir, we are there — 


Ts Enter 


*--1þ 
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Enter Sabrina 9 Obaniber. | 
A mournitig Silence; Siſter Sabrina. 
Sab. Hence, hence, thou cruel Hunter er Life: 
Thou art a Pain unto my Eyes, as _ | 
As my dear Mother had when ſhe did 
Bring thee forth — and ſure that wass 
Extream, ſince the produc'd a Monſter. noble 
Phi. Speak to her your ſelf, OH vx 
She's ſo incens'd againſt ae. 
She will not welcome Happineſ , | 
Becauſe I bring it. It Niger 801 
Prince. Fair Ornament of Griel,,. 11 0 
Why are you troubled··:· 1 
Can My Bonn believe there's an thing, within: 5 5 
ower which you mourn Tort 31s Sf 
If? you have any Fears, impart them + 
Any Deſires, give them a: n Hunt o 
And I will give thee Reſt: LSB: ut 
You wrong the greatnels of my Loren % wi 
To doubt the goodneſs of it. n oh 
Sab. Alas, I do not doubt your Loves wy Lord, 
J fear it; 'tis that which does undo ae. 
For 'tis not Samorat that's Priſoner now, 5H 
It is the Prince's Rivavʒv: 
Oh! for your own ſake, Sir, be-mercifyl 75 
How poorly will this ſound hereafter, ' 
The Prince did fear another's Merit ſo, 
Found ſo much Virtue in his Rival, that 
He was forc'd to murder it} make it — 
There can be no Addition to you, Sir, ee Death, 
By his Life there will; you get the Wont: 
Of Honour; Fortune does offer here, | 
What Time perchance cannot again, 
A handſome Opportunity to ſhow -- 
The Bravery of your Mind. — 
Frince. This pretty Rhetorick cannot uade me, 
To let your Samorat live for my ſake: {fair one, 
It is enough, he ſhall for * 


S0. 
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Sab. Though Virtue ill rewards it ſelf, yet here. 
May it not ſtay for that; but may the Gods 1 
Shower on you ſuddenly ſuch Happineſs 
That you may ſay, my Nlercy brought me this. — 
Prince." The Gods no doubt will hear when you do pray 
Right ways: But here you take their + wk in. vain, 
Since ay can give your ſelf en Happineſs ct e 


Which you do ask of them. WOW" 
Sab. Molt gracious Sir, do not: mig id 
Prince. Hold, I dare not hear thee pe, 

For fear thou now ſhould'ſt tell me, 048 

What I do tell my ſelf; „ e 3% fv ie 


That I wou'd poorly — for any Favours; 
Retire, and baniſh all thy Fearek 
[ will be kind and juſt to thee, Sabrina, gov h 404 


What- ſoe'er thou 9 Wil oed e ac) 
Phi. Rarely __ — dig; (Exi Sbtina. 
Prince. Ha! 7 


Phi. Good faith to thy very Like: | 

Prince. Acted! —— No, an not afted. 1 2h 
Phi. How, Sir! 2 rr ati N if 
Prince, I was in earneſ . 

I mean to conquer her this Ways os | 2p! 

The other's owing! A w 1 #0: 204 F 
Phi. Ha ot ei toad 
Prince. I told thee gan, be —— + 4 "7k 
Phi. Why, Sir, you do dat mean to ſave him? 
Prince. Yes dbb tho br e 

Samorat ſhall be releas d immediately. . Ni b 
Phi. Sure you forget I had a Brother, Sir, 


And one that did deſerve Juſtice at leaſt.” » 03 2404-4 

Prince. He did (OT ot 1 ins ie 
And he ſhall have ij: oro nh Lo 9 
He that kill'd him ſhall "RP, 0% nat u 


And 'tis high ne chat 3-look not — > 48 

It muſt be ſo.— - . | 
* 8 N LIN 1 bea 
1 bung 1 40⁰⁰ν⁹⁹9 ne 905 Tis q 7 


"I" 4 wo , * 0 
* Uh OO I 4 "SET AY BE #31 dune 
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Enter Stramador and Feridar. 
Per. No Devils, Sramadbr, 
Believe your Eyes — to which 
I cannot be ſo loſt, but 
You may call to Mind one Peridor. 
Stra. Ha! Peridor! Thou dat. 
Command that Hay | 
In which the Tamorens fell. 
Per. 1 did — | 
Yet Tamoren lives. 
Stra Ha! 
Per. Not Tamoren the Prince, he fell indeed ; 
But Tamoren his monroe who that AP n 
Led our Ho ſe: 7 50 
Young R-ginella too, | 
Which is the Subject of the gut e 
You have engag'd your ſelf by O aten 
The Prince Fal grant. Nat. q 
Stra. Oh! 'tis 1mpoſhble, 29 
Inſtruct me how I ſhould believe thee. 
Per, Why thus 
Neceſſity upon that great Defeat x 
Forc d us to keep the Woods, and hide our (elves 
In Holes, which fince we much e 'd, 
And fortify d them in the Entrance ſo, 
That 'twas a ſafe Retreat upon Purſuit; 
Then ſwore we all Allegiance to this Tamoren. 
Theſe Habits, better to diſguiſe our ſelves, we took at firſt; 
But finding with what Eaſe we robb d. 
We did continue em, and took an Oath, 
Till ſome new Troubles in the State ſhou'd happen, 
Or fair Occaſion to make known our ſelves : 
Offer it ſelf, we wou'd appear no other; Dil; 
But come, jet s not loſe x | 
What we ſhall ne'er recover, A e 0t ei © xo 
This Opportunity | [ Exenns. 
Enter Naſſurat and Selters in Priſon. 
Fel. Naſſurat, you have not ae of auß 
Stratagem yet? | Naſ. 
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Naſ. Yes, I have thought 
Pel. What? — 
Naſ. That if you have any Accounts, with Hear n, | 
They may go on:!!! 
This villainous dying's like a ſtrange Tune, | 
Has run ſo in my Head. 
No wholeſome Conſideration wou'd enter it. 
Nothing angers me neither, but that 
I paſs by my Miſtreſſes Window to't. 
Pel. Troth, that's unkind. 
I have ſomething troubles me too. 
Naſ. What's that? 
Pe] The People will ſay as we go along, 
Thou art the properer Fellow. 
Then I break an Appointment 
With a Merchant's Wife; but who can help it;Noſurar? 
Naſ. Yea, who can * it indeed? _ 
She's to blame, though faith, if the, 
Does not bear with thee, _ 
Conſidering the Occaſion. — . _ 
Fel. Conſidering the Occaſion, as you fa 
A Man wou'd think he might be born with. 
There's a Scrivener I ſhou d have A 
= Mony too, upon my Word, | 
— 
Enter Orſabrin, Samorat, Princes Servants, with Sams: 
1. rat's. Relaaſemgne‚e 
Orſu. dia Sabrina s Name, I conjure. you 
Not to retuſe the Mercy of the Prince. . 
Sam. It is reſolv'd, Sir, KV know y. Auſwer. 
Orſa. Whither am I fallen? Nute $44 
think if I ſhow'd live a little longer, 5 
I ſhou'd be made the Cauſe of all the Miſchief . 
Which ſhou'd ariſe to the World | 
Hither I came to ſave a Friend, 1 4 \ 
And by a ſleight of Fortune I deltroy bim. Nanu! 


My very ways to prove I...... 
We! [ can look a en ez 3 VII AS 
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The Plagne's ſo great within me tis infeQtious: - Ty 
Oh! I am weary of my ſelf: 


Sir I-beſeech you yet a —.— 1 5 ns 24 
For I ſhall be this. way a 
And an Executioner * bo 29. V0 tn HO x 
Sam. I'll beg of thee no more, eo by] en! 


'Thou doſt beget in me defire to live, Fit 45 ft N dT 
For when I find how much I am behind T WI 
In noble Acts of Friendſhip, , £ 1 
I cannot chuſe but wiſh for longer time, that Fight 
Struggle with thee, for what thou haſt too Th now 
Got from me, the Point of Honour — 
Oh! it is Wiſdom and great Thritt to Die; 
For who with ſuch a Debt of Friendſhip li 


Of Love, as you and my Sabrina G_— pectin from me, 
Cou'd e'er ſubſilt? 


Naſ. They are r f. e 
foot they make no more of itt. 1 
Than if it *twere who ſhou'd go in firſt at N 

A Door, — I think Pellagrin, as you and 1 wort | 
Have caſt it up, it comes to ſomething n | 
Hinter Meſſunger. 
 Meſ. Gentlemen, prepare, the Court is ſetring. 

Sam, Friends this is no time for Ceremony; 

But what a Wrack have I within me to ſee don fuer 
And yet I hope the Prince will let this Anger die 
In me, not to take the Forfeiture of yuu. 

Naſ. If he ſhou'd, Pellagrin and J are reſol7 d) 


And are ready, all but our ee to the . ge 
And thoſe will not trouble as much, 


For we intend not to trouble them. bur. 


Enter Prince, Philatel, and Attendant. » 
Prince. Not accept it? no þ 


Loſe this way too? What ſhall I do Jae 21d 41 
He makes:Advantages of wine, sb 2 
And like a skilful Tennyzs-Player, | if N 


Returns my very beſt with excellent Deſig gv. 
| 44 It muſt not be, 


* 
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Bring to the Cloſet here above, the Skier of thee Jury; 
I'll try another way [anne 
Euter Judges, Lon e Orfabrinz: Nuſfurat 
ellag Fine: r d Hrn 1 ol 
Naſ. Of all Ways of deſtroying Mankind 
Theſe Judges have the cefieſt,”-1/ | 0 8 lab 4 a 


They ſleep and do it. if Arb tr 
Pol. To my thinking now, 841 ir 2 | Ws 1,4 
This is but a Tolemner kind of P Hy: 
How the Devil came we to be AG _— _ 
I Fu e. The Princes Council, 16 mor old 
Are they ready? noob 2 N HC 
Low, Fler 11 + 7681. inen rn 


en,. r by; 584 * 
- "Ir this 5 greimubd 1 
= 122 reverend Judg o, WIE VT 7 
To ſave the Expence ot Breath and time, Mn 
And dull ae, e 85 A 
I here pronounce my ic ee 
[ 4 Curtaindrawn, Rare iel eee Above. 
Sa * he has prevented — 
So guilty, ty, that no other can pretend a ure. 
This fl. vente oüth, a Stranger to cvery thing 
But Gallantry, — in our Laws And Cuſtoms, 


Has made perchance 12 33 2qort 1 $54 bn 
(In n a Forfeir of bimelk; n 
But thouw'd you take it, |; 87 ont 


The Gods, when he ig gone, will. , a 
If from the Stall you pull this Bud of Virtue, 
Before it has 779 — ſhe wu it ſelf abroad. 
Lou do an Injury to all Mankind; 

And publick Miſchief cannot be private Jottice! 
This Man's as much above a common N J 


As Man's above a Beaſt; and if the Law HH 
Deſtroys not Man for killing of a BeAſt. 
It ſnou'd not here, or mY of 2 Man; a 2 Oh 


Pg 


. 
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Oh what a Miſtake twou'd be! 
For here you fit to weed the Cankers out 
That wou'd do hurt i' th' State, to puniſh Vice, 
And under that you'd root out Virtue too. 

Orſa. It I do bluſh, tis not, moſt gracious Jud ges, 
For any thing which I have done, tis for that 
This much miſtaken Youth hath here deliver'd. 
"Tis true (and I confeſs) I eyer had 
A little ſtock of Honour (which I ſtill preſery'd) 
But that (by leaving me behind alive) 
He now moſt cunningly does think to get om mez 
And I beſeech your Lordſhips to aſſiſt me: 
For 'tis moſt fraudulent all he deſires, 
' Your Laws I hope are reaſonable, 
Elſe why ſhou'd reafonable Men 
Be ſubject to them; and then 
Upon — Grounds is he made guilty now 1 
How can he be thought acceſfary 
To the killing of a Man, that did not know - 
O' the fighting with him? 
Witneſs all thoſe Powers which ſearch Mens Tn 
That I my ſelf (until he becken'd me) 
Knew nothing of it; if ſuch a thing 
As Sacrifice muſt be — why, Man tor Man's 3 
Though elder Times t appeaſe diviner Juſtice, 
Did offer up wif 
(Whether through Gallantry, or . M7379" 
Vaſt Multitudes of Beaſts in Sacrifice, 5.9 
Yet Numbers of Men is ſeldom heard of: 
One ſingle Gurtius purg'd a whole State's Sin: 
You will not ſay the Offence is now as great, 
Or that you ought to be more highly lawfy'd 8 5 
Than Heav'n | 1 U 

Prince. Brave Vouths— 

Naſ. Pellagrin, you and J will let our Speeches Jack 

1. Judge. If that the Law were of ſo fine A 20 1 
As Wit and Fancy ſpin it out to, here, Af) 
Then theſe Defences wou'd be _ and fave z 
But 


\ n a 
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But that is more ſubſtantial, „ine 1 de ae 
Of another make a rd" 
And Gentlemen, if this be all, . He 
Sentence mult pee h : 
er Tamoren and Stramador, T wk 
Tan "Orfabrin? 1 
Orſæ. Ha! who names me there? aN 
Tam. A Friend; hear me: 
I am an Officer in that dark World 
From whence thou cam'ſt, ſent 


Thus diſguis'dbyReginel[aour fair Queen, p 1 


And to redeem thee. | 
O:fa. Reginella! 
I'the midſt 25 all theſe Ills, | 
How preciouſly that Name does ſound? ail 
Tam. If thou wilt ſwear to follow me, 1.85 
At the Inſtant chou art releas d, 3 
I'll fave thee and thy Friends, in ſpite of Law. — { 
Orſa. Doubt not of that: a den 
Bring me where Reginella is, 1 0 
And if I follow not, rx" Miſery follow me, | 
It cannot be a Hell where ſhe appears 
Tam. Be confident, [Goes aut and bring Torculs.” 
Behold, grave Lords, the Man 
Whoſe Death queſtion'd the Life of theſ; 
Found and recover'd by the Thieves i'th' ; "TM 3 
And reſcued ſince by us, to reſcue Innocence. 77 
Orſa. Rare Devil, 115 | 
With what Dexterity h'as raiſed this 


Shape up, to delude them — | 70 
Prince. Ha! Torcular alive? yr / 
Phil. Torcular ? | e 


I ſhou'das ſoon believe my Brother 
Ne'er in being too. oe 
Tor. You cannot wonder more to find me hear, 
Than 1 do to find my ſelf, 
Naſ. Come unbind, unbind, this Matter , finer. 


6. 
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2 Judge. Hold; they are not free, the Law exacts 
The ſame for Breach of Priſon, that it did before. 
Orſa. There is no ſcaping out of Fortune Hands. 
Dolt hear; haſt never a Trick for this? 
Tam. Doubt me not, I have without 10 mai, 
Thoſe which never fail'd me; 
And it ſhall coſt many a Life yet, e oat" 
Sir, cer yours be loſt.— Bun 
Enter Prince and Philatell, from il FP Sig, Peri. 
dior and Reginella meet them below. 
Prince. Stramadpr, you have been a Stranger here of hate. 
Stra. Peruſe thisPaper,Sir, you'll find there was good rea- 
Prince. How ! old Tamoren's Brother. n (ſon for t. 
Of the Thieves, that has infeſted thus. 
Our Country? da Wn 
Reginella too, the Heir of that fear'd em I. 
A happy and a ſtrange Diſcovery.” * * 
Tam. Peridor, an Reginella, the Villain” © Ml as 
The — 'd me, PAP 0h l 
is Of abrin, they have k ae Word 
0% aps 2 [3 Ne ws A Wo en. , 
O let me go. 8 1 a re 
Failor. ral do'forget ſure what —_ 
Orſa. 1 do indeed; oh t Whale go 5 e by 
Sta. And to this Man you owe it, oY cle 
You find an Engagement to him there; 0 A En! 
And I muſt ＋ you'll make me jult to hit: BOY FIC 1c: 
Prince. He does deſerve it, ſeize on him . 2 
Tam. Nay then all Truths muſt out. AT! u cha! 
That I am loſt and forfeit to the La, n 
do confeſs, _ P18 1 to e, 
Vet ſince to ſave this Prince. N 4 
Os Gir Ape, e maj ns vin 
rſa. (Our ilus is ma en obs Boa 
Tam. 1 Prince, this is the Orf 14. I 5 49 a 
Orſa. Ha! d b. phreg 22 
Tam. So long ago ſuppoſed lofty: Wh Sf 
Your Brother, Sir; 8 . 
Fetch in there Ardelan and Nane. 5 


* 
&# * . N 
99 9 ne ThE 73% 


7 9 J G 8 a i \ * 1 + a 
4 \ ?\ | 9 * H A 4 
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e Ardelan avd Piramont — 1 : 
„Wust mad Planet, W hy 7 5 5 0 
415 and Piramout? gx * 9 

"Gf ſa. The Devil's wanton, . OG 5 0. 1 A\ Ly r 
And abuſes all Mankind to L e 

Tam. Theſe Faces are R AT to all Fei 
Now let them tell the reſt. ——— 

Pira. My nobl A bade Wan in Hantel * 
d. The Gods have farisfy'd our e A PII 
07 Some | On oe re > 

a. A new! n ortune oY 
I dare not truſt it. eg ; 04 at; (64 dlkery} hz e 

Tam. Why ſpeak | you not? 2 5 0 

Pira. I am ſo 22 of Joy, it will, not out. 9 
Know ye Franc * SD 


When 2 fatal Field was fought, | 8 ONES 5 
So deſperate were the Hopes of Orſabrin, _ 4 a by 
That twas thoughr fit to ſend away this FINS. M 
And give him Safety in another Clime 
That ſpight of an ill Day, an Orſabrin might be 
Preſer\” alive. Thus you all know, > 
To Garradaw's chief Char e he was omitted: 
Who when our Bark by Pirates was ſurpriz d, 
(For ſo it was) Was 0 i'the firſt Encounter; 
Since that, we haye been forc'd to wait 
On Fortunes Pleaſure. - d 
And, Sir, that all this time we kept . 
You from the Know edge of your cat; hs 
Your Pardon; it was our Zeal that Ri A 
Which did conclude it wou'd be ak ED * 
Ard. My Lords, you look as if you Gabted "nin; 
If Piramont and I be loſt unto your Memory, 
Your Hands I hope are not —,, 1 
Here's our Commiſſion: Rs REG 
There's the Diamond 2 05 ant, 5 
That which our Princes Sons are TY known 157 
Which we, to keep him undiſcover'd, ) 0 
Tore from his Ribbon in that fatal Day 
When 


F 2 
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When we were made Priſoners 
And here are thoſe that took us, 
Which can witneſs all Circumſtance, 
Both how, and when, Time and Place; 
With whom ve ever ſince have liv'd by force; 
For on no Kingdom, of oe” unto Fancelia, 
Did Fortune ever land us, fince that Hour; 
Nor gave us means to let our Country know _ 
He livd —— 

Tam. 'Theſe "ery Truths, when they cou'd have no ends, 
(For they believ'd him loſt) 
I did — Pie. from them before, 
Which gave me now the Boldneſs to appear 
Here, where I'm loſt by Law. 


Sw wth, 99g ie Prince Olin © 


Lo live he 

Naſ. Pellagrin, let's ſecond 

Right or wrong 'tis beſt for us. 
er. Obſerve, obſerve, 

Prince. W hat Shouts are thoſe ? 
Stra. Soldiers of Tamorer's, the Meth 
The ſecond was the Peoples, 
Much preſs to ſee their long g loft Prince: 

Phi. Sir, tis moſt evident, and allagrees: | 
This was his colour'd Hair, 
His Air, though alter'd much with time : | 
You wear too ) ſtrange a Face upon this Newsz 25 
Sir, you have found a Brother, . 

I, Torcular, the Kingdom's Happineſs 3 / 


For here the Plague of Robberies will end. 
It is a glorious Day — 


Prince. It is indeed, I am amazed, not | 
Wonder does keep the Paſſage 1 
Nothing will out. ieee 
Brother (for ſo my kinder Stars will have mY 22 
I here receive you as the Bounty of t he he Gods 1 
A uy I did not expect, b ere 
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And in return to them, this Dey * ; 
Francelia ever ſhall keep hol oh 

Orſa. Fortune, b 5 uſing me, has 
80 - dull'd my Faith, I cannot 

Credit any thing. 
I know not how to own ſuch Happineſi. 

Prince. Let not your Doubts leſſen your Joys; 
If you have had Diſaſters heretofore, _ T4 
They x were but given to heighten what's to come. 


J. Here's as ſtrange a urn as if twere the 13 * 
Fifth Act in a Play. f 


Pel. I'm ſure 'tis a good Turn for us. 1 
Orſa. Sir, why ſtands that Lady ſo neglected 7 * 
That does deſerve to be the Bufines of Mankind? 

Oh ye Gods, ſince you'll be kind 

And bountiful, ler it be here. TT 

As feartully, as jealous Husbands ak 

After ſome Secrets which they dare not know ; 
Or as forbidden Lovers meet !th*night, 
Come I to thee, (and tis no ill Sign this, 


Since Flames when they burn hioheſt tremble moſt). 
Oh! ſhou'd ſhe now deny - * 
Reg. I know nor peri . what all this means; 
Bur I do find ſome Happineſs is near, | 
And I am pleas'd, becauſe I ſee you are — 
Orſa. She underſtands me not —— T 
Prince. He ſeems t'have Paſſion for her. 
Tam. Sir, i in my dark Commands theſe Flames broke our 
Equally violent, at firſt fight; 
And 't was the Hope T had to xeconcile my ſelf. 
Orſa. It is a holy Magick that will make 
= and I but, one. 
Any thing that you wou'd atk. me, ſure 1 IR 
Of. Hark Gentlemen, ſhe does conſent, (grant: 
Whar nai there elſe? . 
| 60 My Hopes grow cold, T have undons wy ſelf. 25 
e we all will join in this; N 
{iT oy — dF — between the Families 


Here 


Not for my ſelf alone, but for all mine 
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Here dles; this Day the Hymenæal 
Torches ſhall burn bright; 

So bright, that they ſhall dim the Light 
Of all that went before 


See Salrina too. — 
Euter Sabrina. 
Ian. Sir, I muft have much of Pardon, 


Prince. Riſe z had'ft thou not deſerv'd what now thou 
This Day ſhou'd know no Clouds. (ſu'ſt for 
Tam. Taugh by he Pri 95 3 — 
am. Taught by the Prince's ve too. 
Sab. Frig Red hither, Sir? A * 80 
They told mis you wou d not accept the Prince's M 
Sam. Art thou no further yet in thy Intelligence? 
See, thy Brother lives 
Sab. My Brother? 
Tor. And *tis the leaſt of Wonders has fall'n out. 
Orſa. Yes, ſuch a one as you are, fair, 
[Reginella looks ar Sabrina. 
And you ſhall be acquainted. 
Sam. Oh cou'd your Hate, my Lords, now, 
Or your Love die. 
Phi. Th Joe has prevail'd with me. 
Tor. An 
Prince. And has almoſt with me. 
Samorat, thou doſt not doubt thy Miſtreſs Conſtancy ? 
Sam. No, Sir. 
Prince. Then I will beg of her, 
That 'till the Sun returns to viſit us, 
She will not give away her ſelf for ever. 


Although my Hopes are Fain, 
Vet I wou'd have e 'Ho | 


And in ſuch jolly Hours as now trend 1 us, 
I wou'd not be a deſperate thing, 
One made up wry of Deſpair. 

Sab. You that ſo freely gave me Samorat's Life, 


W hich was in 1 
Prince. 


4 


Moſt juſtly, juſtly may be-ſuifer'd ro atiampt N vol 


Upon my Love, which is in none. Þ 2410 T 
Prince. What ſa ys my noble. Rival? 1 40 FO OG 
Sab. Sir, you are Ein in this, and wiſely do. ny '* 


Provide I ſhou'd not ſurfeit: 2933 46: whe, 


For here is Happineſs enough beſidestolaſt theSun' sreturn. 
Naſ., You and are but ſavers with all this, Pellagrin, 
But by the Lord tis rann we Au 

All was at Stake ··⁊ðͤ oo N ner 


Prince. Come, no morgiWhiſpers heres |: ft wy! 10 7 


Let's in, and there urriddle to cach other — _ 
For I have much to ask. . 91a e 94 
Orſa. A Life! a Friend! a Brotherl and. IM 


Oh what a Day wWas here my ee. + ot] 
Leſt TOY, ſhou'd i bred the ſe you herd fl 'd fill. 1 Ul. 
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EPILOGUE. 
ND hom, and how, in faith —— a Plot, 

And ſmartly carry'd = 700, bet 11: * 
Aud the Devils, how, well; and the fighting, 
Well too; a Fool, and't had been juſt old Writing. 
Ob what a Monfter-Wit muſt that Man have, 
That cou'd pleaſe all which now their twelve Pence gave: 
High Characters (cries one) and he wou'd ſee 
Things that ne er were, nor are, nor ne er will be. 
Romances, cry eaſis Souls, and then they ſwear, 
The Play's well writ, though ſcarce a good Line's there, 
The Women — Ob if Stephen ſbou'd be kil'd! 

Or miſs the Lady, how the Plot is ſpilld? 

And into how many Pieces à poor Play 
Ts taken ſtill before the ſecond Day ? 
Like a ſtrange Beauty newly come to Curt; 

And to ſay Truth, good faith tis all the Sport: 

One will like all the ill Things in a Play, 

Another, ſome o'th' good, but the wrong Way; 

So from one poor Play there comes to 8 

At ſeveral Tables ſeveral Comedies. 

The Ill is only here, that't may fall out 
In Plays as * ; and who goes about 

To Pers aſunder oft deſtrays (we know) 

What altogether made a pretty Shew. 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


1 King of Poland. 

Mieſla ) 

Melidor, > Counſellors to the King. 

A Lord, ES 

Brennoralt, 4 Diſcontent 

Doran, his Friend. 

Villanor, 

Grainevert, >. Cavaliers and Officers under Brennoralt. 
Marinell, 

'Stratheman. | | 

Freſolin, Brether to Francelia. | 

Iphigene, young Palatine of Florence. 

Palatine of Menſecke Governor, one of the chief Rebels. 
Palatine of Tork, a Rebel. 

Almerin, 4 allant Rebel. 

Morat, his Lieutenant-Colonel, 


Francelia, tbe Gwoernor's Daughter. 

Orilla, a waiting Woman to Franceha. | 

Raguelin, 4 Servant in the Governor's Hon 5 but 2 15 
Brennoralt. 


e "Rats, Gas” Gs. 


SCENE POLAND. 


—— 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Enter add and Doran. 


Say the Court is but a narrow Circuit; 
Though ſomething elevate above the common z 
A kind of Ants Neſt in the great wild Field, 
O'er charg'd with Multitudes of quick Inhabi- 
Who ſtill are miſerably buſied to get inſtants, 
W hat the looſe Foot of Prodigality 
As faſt does throw abroad. 
Dor. Good : | 
A moſt eternal Place of low Affronts, 3 K 
And then as low Submiſſions. 12 
Bren Right. W 
High Cowards in Revenges mongſt themſelves, 
And only valiant when they miſchief others. a 
Dor. Stars, that wou'd have no Names, | * 
But for the Ills they threaten in Conjunction. 
Bren. A Race of ſhallow, and unskilful Pilots; 
Which do miſguide the Ship even in the Calm, 
And in great Storms ſerve but as Weight to ſink it. 
More, prithee more. [ Alarm within. 
'Tis Muſick to my Melancholly. 
. Enter Soldier. 
Sold. My Lord; a Cloud of Duſt and Men 
The Sentinels from the Eaſt Gate diſcover; 
And as they gueſs, the Storms bends this way. 
| FEY Bren. 


_— 


Bren. 
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Bren. Let it be. 
Sold. My Lord? - 
Bren, Let it be, 
I will not fight to Day: 
Bid Stratheman draw to the Trenches. 
On, prithee on. 
Dor. The King employs a Company of formal Beards, 
Men, who have no other Proofs of their 
Long Life, but that they are old. 
Bren. Right; and it they* re wile, 
"Tis for the not others. [Marum. 
As old Men ever are. | 
Entar ſecond Soldier. 
2 Sold. Colonel, Colonel, 
The Enemy's at hand, kills all the Comics: | 
Young Almerin leads them on again. 
Bren. Let him lead th them off again, 
2 Sold. Colonel ——— 
Bren. Be gone. | 
If thou'rt afraid, go hide thy (elf. 
2 Sold. What a Devil ails he? [Exr. 
Bren. This Almerin's the Ague of the Camp: 
He ſhakes it once a Day. 
Dor. He's the ill Conſcience rather : 
He never lets it reſt; wou'd I were at home again. 
*'Stoot we lye here i th Trenches, as if it were 
For a Wind to carry us into th' other 
World: every Hour we expect — 
I'll no more on't. | 
Bren. Prithee — | 
Dor. Not I, by Heav'n. 
Bren. What Man! the worſt is but fair Death. 
Dor, And what will that amount to? A fair Epitaph. 
A fine Account I'll home, I ſwear, 
Enter Stratheman, 
Stra. Arm, arm, my Lord, 
And ſhew your ſelf, all's loſt elſe, 
Dor, Why ſa? 


Stra. 
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Stra. The Rebels, like an unruly Flood, | 
owl o'er the Trenches, and throw down 
All before them. ; | | 
Bren. Ha! 
Stra. We cannot make a ſtand. ; 
Bren. He wou'd out- rival me in Honour too, 
As well as Love; but that he muſt not do. — 
Help me Stratbeman —— © [Puts on Armour. 
The Danger now grows worthy of our Swords 
And, oh Doran! I wou'd to Heav'n there were 
No other Storms than the worſt Tempeſt here. | Excunt. 
Enter Marinell, throwing down one þe carries, 
Mar. There; | * WKY 
The Sun's the neareft Surgeon I know, 
And the honeſteſt ; if thou recover'ſt, why ſo: 
If not, the Cure's paid, they have mauld us. 
Enter Grainevert, with another upon his Back. 
Grain. A Curſe light on this Powder; > 
It ſtays Valour el er it's half way on its Journey: . 
What a Diſadvantage fight we upon in this Age! 
He that did well heretofore ww rhe 
Had the broad fair Day to ſhew it in: . e 
Witneſſes enough; we muſt believe one another —— 
Tis Night when we begin: 2 
Eternal Smoak and Sulphur. —— 
Smalky; by this Hand I can bear with thee 
No longer; how now? dead, as I live; 
Stol'n away juſt as he us'd to Wench. 
Well, go thy ways, for a quiet Drinker and Dier, 
I ſhall never know thy Fellow: [Searches his Pockets. 
Theſe Trifles too about thee? — SB 
There was never an honeſter poor Wretch | 
Born, I think look !'th' tother Pocket too hum, 
Marinell! | 88 | Sp 
Mar. W ho's that? Fi * 
Grain, Tis I, how goes Matters? _. 
Mar. Scurvily enough x — | 
Yer ſince our Colonel came, 39 gat no Ground of 
K. | 4 Arn A ö 
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Of us; a weak Sculler againſt Wind and Tide, 
Wou'd have done as much; hark: 
This way the Torrent bears. ¶ Exeum. 
Enter Freſolin, Almerin, Rebels. 
Freſ. | 


The Villains all have left us. 
Alm. Wou'd they had left their Fears 


' _ Behind them. But come, ſince we muſt —— 


Enter Brennoralt and Soldiers. 
Bren. Ho! Stratheman; - © 

Skirt on the left Hand with the Horſe, 

And get betwixt theſe and that Body z 

They're new rallied up for reſcue: * 

Dor. They'are ours. 1 charges through, 

I do not ſee my Game yet. [Exennt. 

[4 ſbout within, 

Enter Brennoralt, Doran, Stratheman and Marinell. 

Bren. What Shout is that? 

Stra. They have taken Almerin, my Lord. 

Bren. Almerin' The Devil thank em for't: 

When I had hunted hard all Day, _ 

And now at length unherded hs? Yroud Deer, 

The Curs have 15 natch'd him up; fo fo und a Retreat; 
There's nothing now behind. Who ſaw Doran 1 
Stra. Shall we bring Almerin in? 

Bren. No; gazing is low Triumph: 

Convey him fairly to the King, 

He fought it rei . 

Dor. W hat Yourh was that, whom you beſtrid myLord 

And ſav'd from all our Swords to Day? l 

Was he not of the Enemy? 5 
Bren. It may be ſo 
Stra. The Governor's Sop,Freſolin, kis Miſtrek Brother. 
Bren. No matter who. Tis pity the rough Hand 

t [In Doraw's Bar. 

Of War, ſhou'd early Courages deſtro ,, 

| Before they bud, i ſhew themſelves i'th' heat A 

| Of Action. — I; * 1 e Dal 
ar. I threw, my Lord, a Youth upon a Bank; 

Which ſeeking after the Retreat I found Dead, 
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Dead, and a Woman, the pretty Dag ond 
Of the Foreſter ; Lucillia. | 8 
Pren. See, ſee Doran; a ſad Experiment: dene 
Woman's the Cowardly'ſt and coldelt thing 


The World brings forth; yet Love, as Fire works Water, 
Makes it boil o'er, and do things contrary - 


To its proper Nature —— I ſhou'd ſhed a Tear, 
Cou'd I tell how. ——— Ah poor Lacilla] 
Thou didſt for me what * as fn become thec. 
Pray ſee her gently bury'd.— * Wien 
Boy, ſend the Surgeon to che Tent; a 
What lowſie Cottages they've given our Souls? - | 
Each petty Storm ſhakes them into Diſorder > 
And't os more Pains to patch them up again, 
Than they are worth by much, I'm weary of 
The Tenement. —— 1 
Euter Villanor, Graineyert, Marinell . Stratheman. 
Gra. Villanor! welcome, welcome,whencecam' 8 ? 
Vil. Look, I wear the King's Highway ſtill on my; 
Gra. A pretty manns Phraſe! — how! ? and 
Ladies cheap? 
Vil. Faith, >. / 
Thoſe. Toys were never dear, thou knowꝰſt; 
A little time and Induſtry they'll coſt; . 
But in good Faith not much: Some few there are 
That ſer themſelves at mighty Rates. — 
Gra. Which we o'th' Wiſe paſs bj, 
As things o' er- valued in the Maker 4 
manry' 


* 


Is't not ſo? | 


Vil. You've ſaid, Sir. Hark you, your Friend, th Rival's 


Has obtain'd the long loy'd War and! is (ch an Al after'r. 
Gra. Hum $i 


"Tis ever ſo. en | 2 7 
The Motions of Crd People, are as 2 


Other Naturals violent Gentlemen to the Place, 


Mer We know this IF and yer ve mult be fooling : 


. » F 
1 _ o * * =» 1 
4 * * 


a 
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Gra. Faith, Women are the Baggage of Life: - 
Th — troubleſome, and hinder us A 
In t March, and yet we cannot 24 
Be withour en cm. - u, ö | Mü 
Mar. You we 
And Soldier ke. N N. 
Gra. What? Thou arta Wit too, I warrant, p 


In our Abſence? 


Vil. Hum no, no, a poor Pretender, 
Candidate or fo, gainſt the next Seſſions: 
it enough to laugh at you here. 

Gra. Like enough; Valour's a Crime: 
The Wiſe have Rlly reproached unto the Valiant 


And the Fools too. 


5 * 


We . nothing of it; Liberty, they ſay. of 


Vil. Raillery a part, Grainevert; 
What Accommodations ſhall we find here? 
Gra. Clean Straw, Sweet · heart, and Meat 
When thou canſt get it. NN 
Vil. Hum — Straw ! e | | | = i k 
Gra. Yes. x 
That's all will be betwixt Inceſt: | | 
You,and your Mother Earth muſt lye together. 
Vil. Prithee let's be ſerious; wil this laſt? 
How goes Affairs? 
Gra. Well. 
Vil. But well? | 
Gra. Faith tis now upon the turning of n 


A moſt equal Buſineſs, betwixt Rebellion 19.4 


And Loyalty. 
V:]. What doſt mean? | 
Gra. Why which ſhall be Vim andn which theVice. 
il. How the Devil can that be? 
Gra, Oh! Succeſs is a rare Paint; hides all the Ugine: 
Vil. Prithee what's the Quarrel? E 
Gra. Nay, for that excuſe us; 
Ask the Children of Peace, . 
They have the Leiſure to ſtudy it, 


Vil, 
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Vil. *Sfoot, let the King make an Act, 
That any Man may be — again; 
There's Li for them. A Race 5 
Of half-witted Fellows quarrel about Freedom? 
And all that while allow the Bonds of Matrimony ? 
Gra. You ſpeak very well, Sir. | 
Euter King, Lords, and Brennoralt. 
Mar. Soft, the King and Council. Beck tn 
Gra. Look, they follow after like tired Spannels: 
Queſt ſometimes for Company; that is concur: 
And that's their Buſineſs. R 
Mar. They are as weary of this Sport 
As a young Unthrift of's Land; | 
An *. to be rid on't. 
il. you blame them? — 
Who's that? _ 
Mar. Bremoral: our brave Colonel; 
A Diſcontent; but, what of that? who is not? 
Vil. His Face ſ him one. 
Gra. Thou art i'th' right. 
He looks till as if he were ſaying to 
Fortune; Huſwife, go about your Buſineſs. 
Come, let's retire to Baratbens Tent, | 
Taſte a Bottle, and ſpeak bold Truths; 
That's our way now. [ Exe. Manet King and Lords. 
Mieſ. — Think not of Pardon, Sir, 
 Rigour and Mercy us'd in States uncertainly 
And in ill times, look not like th' Effects 
Of Virtue, but Neceſſity: Nor will 
They thank your Goodneſs, but your Fears 
Mel. My — ö | 
Revenge in Princes ſhou'd be ſtill imperfect: 
It is then handſomeſt, when the King comes to 
Reduce, not Ruin —<——— KEDS 
Bren. Who puts but on the Face of puniſhing 
And only gently cuts, but prunes Rebellion, 
He makes that flouriſh which he wou'd deſtroy. 
Who wou'd not be a Rebel, when the Hopes 4 
; 0 


303 The Tragedy of Brennoralt. 


Are vaſt, the Fears but ſmall ? 
Mel. Why, I wou'd not. ate 
Nor you my Lord, nor you, nor any here. 
Fear ＋ 2 low Spirits only in, the Brave 
Do get above it, when they do reſolve, 
Such Puniſhments in fancy of War, 
Make Men more deſperate, not the more yielding, 
The common People are a kind of Flies; 
They're caught with Honey, not with Wormwood, Sir. 
Severity exaſperates the ſtir'd Humour; 
And State Diſtempers, turn into Diſeaſes. 
Bren. The Gods forbid, great Poland's State ſhou'd be 
Such as it dares not take right Phyſick. Quarter 
To Rebels, Sir? when you give that to them, 
Give that to me, which they deſerve. I wou'd 
Not live to {ez it | | 
3 Lord. Turn o'er your own, and other Chronicles, 
And you ſhall find, great Sir, | 
„That nothing makes a Civil War long liv'd, 
c Bur Ranſom, land returning back the Brands, 
Which unextin&, kindled ſtill fiercer Fires. 
Mieſ. Mercy beſtow'd on thoſe that do diſpute 
With Swords, does loſe the Angels Face it has, 
And is not Mercy, Sir, but Policy | 
With a weak Vizard on 
King. You've met my Thoughts 
My Lords; nor will it need larger Debate. 
To Morrow in the Sight of the beſieged, 
The Rebel dies; Mzeſla, tis your Care. 
The Mercy of Heav'n may be offended ſo, 
That it cannot forgive Mortals much more, 
Which is nor infinite, my Lords. [Exeunt. 
Enter Iphigene and Almerin, as in Priſon. 
Iph. O Almerin; wou'd we had never known 
The Ruffle of the World! But were again 
By Srolden Banks, in happy Solitude; 
When thou and I, Shepherd-and Shepherdeſs 
So oft by turns, as often {till have wiſht, 


'That 
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That we as eaſily cou'd have chang'd our Sex, 
As Clothes; but, alas, all thoſe innocent Joys, 
Like glorious Mornings, are retir'd into 
Dark ſullen Clouds, before we knew to value 
W hat we had. 
Alm. Fame and Victory are light [To bimſelf. 
Huſwives, that throw themſelves into the Arms, 
Not of the valiant, but the fortunate. 
To be ta'en thus ! 
Ipb. Almerin. 
Alm. Nipt i'th' Bud of Honour! 
Ih. My Lord. 
Alm. F vil d! and by the Man 
That does pretend unto Francelia. 
Iph. What is't you do, my Almorin; fit ſtill ? 
And quarrel with the We becauſe there is 
A Shi N towards, and never think of ſaving 
e F 
Alm. The Bark? What ſhou'd we do with that 
When the rich Freight is loſt? My Name in Arms? 
Ib. — Who knows 
What Prizes are behind, if you attend 
And wait a ſecond Voyage? 
Alm. Never, never, 
There are no ſecond nao. oh in this, 
The Wounds of Honour do admit no Cure. 
Ipb.Thoſeflight oneswhichMisfortune gives muſt needs, 
| ri why ſhoud Mortals value it at all? 
For — wou'd toil to treaſure up a Wealth, 
Which weak Inconſtancy did keep, or m_ 


| Diſpoſe of — | 
Enter Melidor. 
Oh my Lord, what News? 
Mel. As ill as your own Fears could give you; 
The Council has decreed him ſudden Death, 
And all the 1 8 to Mercy are bloc up. 5 
She weeps 


and ſighs. 


i. SITY 
98 
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Alm My Ipbigene— 
This was a 1 Piece of Love: 
Women wou'd manage a Diſaſter 4 1 
Iphigene weeps ain. 
Again thou art ind 1997 * * 1 
Thy Goodneſs is ſo great, it makes thee faul 
For while thou think ſt to take the Trouble from me, 
Thou giveft me more by giving me thine too. 
Iph. Alas! I am indeed a uſeleſs Trifle 
A dull, dull thing: For cou'd I now do any thing 
But grieve and 5 I might help: My Thoughts 
Labour to find a Way; but like + to Birds 
In Cages, though — never reſt, they are 
But where they did ſet out at firſt —— 
Enter Failor. 
Fai. My Lords your Pardon; 
The Priſoner muſt retire 
I have receiv'd an Order from the King, 
Denies acceſs to any. 
Iph.— He cannot be 
So great a Tyrant 
Am. I thank him; nor can 
He uſe me ill enough: I onl 
That I muſt die in Debt 3 4 Baut 3 ach 
Thy Love hath made me: My dear "pbigene 
Farewel; it is no time for Ceremony. 
Shew me the way, I muſt —— IErit. 
Iph. Grief ſtrove with ſuch Diſorder to get out, 
It ſtopt the Paſſage, and ſent back my Words 
That were already on the Place—— 
Mel. Stay, there is yet a way. 
5 O ſpeak it. | 
J. But 1 ot is Danger in't, bigene, 
To thee high Dan 
3 Fright Children i in the Dark with that, and ler 
Me know eit: There is no ſuch V 
If Almerin be loft, 


_— —  — — ů — 


Mel. 


* 
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Mel. Thus then; you muſt be taken Priſoner too, 
And by exchange ſave Almerin. | 
Ib How can that be? 


I. Why — [Studies. 


Step in, and pray him ſet his Hand, about [To the Failor. 


This Diſtance; his Seal too — 
Fai. My Lord, I know not what this is. 


Mel. Setling of Mony — Buſineſs, Fool, betwixt us. 
Fai. It't be no more — 7 [Exit. 


Mel. Tell him that Iphigene and I deſire it: 
Il ſend by Srrathocles his Servant, 2,91 
A Letter to Morat, thus fign'd andſeal'd, 
Thar ſhall inform theſudden Execution; 
Command him, as the only Means 
To fave his Life, to ſally out this Night 
Upon the Quarters, and endeavour Priſoners. 
Name you as moſt ſecure and lighteſt guarded, 
Beſt Pledge of Safety; but charge him, 

That he kill not any, if it be avoidable; 

Leſt't ſhou'd inrage the King yet more, 

And make his Death more certain. 
EFnter Failor with the Writing, 

Fai. He underſtands youjnot 
He ſays; but he has ſent it. 

Mel. So— '. 

Iph Butſhou'd Morat miſtruſt now? 

Or this miſcarry? | 
Mel. — Come? 
Leave it to me; I'll take the Pilots Part; 
And reach the Port, or periſh in the Art. [Exemme. 


ACT 


- — — — — I — 
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. And through preſcrib d by Heav” 5 7D 3 mY Fadi 


But then the Guard. — it 838 or drinks; may be 


4 N 1080 » + ww 1 i 4 — 191 * 


ACTI. SCENE 1 


12 7083) 36 c (13:12 ADV Pride 


1 Euter Almerin ia „Ri. F 


4 tn GLEEP: is as nice as Woman; | 

The more I court it, the more it flies me z 
Thy elder Brother will be kinder vet, 
Unſent for Death will come — to Morrow — 
Well — what can to Morrow down. , 
"Twill cure the Senſe of Honour loſt— 
I and my Diſcontents ſhall reſt Rees. * 
What Hurt is there in this? ? "oY 4 
But Death againſtithe Will, 4 nn 
Is but a ſlovenly kind of Potionz ail: Nr , 


It goes againſt Mens Stomachs: 
So does it at fourſcore tooʒ when the Soul 
Mew'd up in narrow Darkneſs, SAS 101. 
Neither ſees nor hears, iſh, — in our 
A certain clowniſh Cowandiday that (Nature, 
MW oui d ſtay at home, and dares not venture 
Into foreign Countries; though bettet tan 
It's own, — ha, what Countries q for we rebeive WEL 
Deſcriptions of the other World from our wa per: 
As blind Men take Relation of this from us: 
My Thoughts lead me into the Dark; e N 
And there they leave me, Tino ey; oT . did 
Within, 9 116116 | 3 [lowekn Enter.” 
Some Paper and a Light, I' write wk ny ang 5 WM 
Deſire him, and provoke a quick diſpatch. 00 
I wow'd not hold this lingring doubiful Sta | 
So long again, for all that Hope can give. ; 
nter three of the Guard, with Paper and Ink: . 
That Sword does tempt me ſtrangely—— (Writing. 
Wer't in my Hands, twere worth the other two. 


wa 
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To contrive it fo that if I ſhou d not r 
Why if I fall in't, | 


"Tis dener yet than — 


A Scaffold and 107 
(On the Guards peeps over his Str. 
More Soldier bre FI | 5 
Uncivil, Villain read my Letter? [Srize: bis Sword. 
1 Guard. N ot I, not 1, my Lord. N 
Alm. Deny it too? 
Guard. Murder, Murder, 
Guard. Arm, arm FH Grd runs out. 
Alm. Fl ar 1 
Give the Alarum with EY 
'Tis leaſt ſuſpicious Arm, arm, . NIN 
All. The Enemy, the Enemy | 1 
Enter Soldiers running over the 8 one ere ang 
Is 
Sold. Let them come, 36023 3 * 
Le come. e e 
varia! "How Almerin. 
Alm, 1 ber f freſh Noiſe, 
The Camp's in great Diforder where 8 am 1 ww? 
'Tis ſtrangely.dark Goddeſs without Eyes. 
Be thou my Guide, for — Blindneſs and Sight 
Are equal Senſe, of equal uſe, this Night. 
— Grainevert, Stratheman, Villanor and Marinell. 
Grain, Trouble not thy ry Child of Diſcontent: 
"Twill take no hurt I warrant thee 
The State is but a little Drunk, 
And when thas ſpu'd up that, that made it * 
Twill be well » there's my ne in ſhort. 
Mar. Tart he right. | 
The State's a pretty forehanded state, 
And. vill do reaſon hereafter. Wh 
Let's Drink, and talk no more ont. | 
All. >= A good Motion, a good Matien, | 
Let's drink. 


au 
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Vil. A > Ay) let's drink again. daa 10 

Stra. to à Miſtreſs. | Nin tr i 

- Grain. Agreed. - "ns | {eV I(3 45 nnen 
Name, name. od. 2 3710 1043 „e 

Vil. Any Body. ad Wd; roll aH 10 

Grain. Away with it. ! „ iy A ena 


1 17 
4 obe s pretty 20 walk wi th : org 1 Nh . oonk 1 
Al witty w ral SI: . 
8 r 508 Kr. 8 


p 1“ e of all, Kn. l A 

Ty wat) 23 A er RM au 

Aud belps us 0 ma vr rink 0 on, |. N 
Stra. Excellent: A AIRS (REL 4h he 


Gentlemen, if 1 the Word); 5 
We'll vant Credit, and affect high Pleaſure. 
Shall we? vi IC \ 1 95 | 
Vil. Ay, ay, let's do that. ul anni. 16 
Sera. What think ye of the Gicrific Hoke 2 | 
Mar, Come we'll ha' e 
Fil. The Sacrifice? what's that? SY 
Stra. Child of Ignorance, tis a 
An A—la mode one. Grainevert began, I: 
Crain. Come give it me. Ain 113 '\ 
Let me ſee yall] ws os 
Which of them this Roſe wilt ſerve. DOR 
Hum, bum, hum. LEE "Ss" * * 1 8. 5 


A 
1 
ter; 9 


Bright Star o' the lower r Be, Mig Twi 
Which _"_ (as well he" ir iy foo lie nigh ; 
For who at thee begins, 1 2 4 lace, 


Sommer than be that ſets out at the Face: chu 
Eyes are ſeducing Lights, that the good Women _ 
And bang out tbeſe a nearer way. 70. ee, N 


Mar. Fine, and pathetical: N | 
Come Filler.” e 9990 gba. 1550 0 

Vil. What's the Matter? Gon „Bist 2 Y th 

Mar. Come, your 7 8 and your Stunxa's. 
Lines, Lines. bot 1 7 % bes 10 


_ 


c 
* 
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Vil. Of what? © A Kit 

Mar. Why, of any thing ons Mite hag you. 

Vil. Gentlemen, ſhe never gave me any thing, but a box 
O'th' Ear, for offering to kils her once. 

Stra. Of that Box then. 0 22 f 

Mar. Ay, ay, that Boz, of that Bor. 

Vil. Since it muſt be. 


Give me the Po:ſon then VELO | e Gt a ſj fs 


H AT Box, ſen, Miſhe 7, whichobou gev ro , 
T In human Gueſs, 14 oy N * 1 
Three Cups of Wine, and Verſe 6s ſi, dQ 2K 

The Wine will u, but Ver oj & for 12 fil b., 
By which you all eafily Gentiles hm 


. 


Jam a _ we bene Reg „ nen 
4 hs ic. 1 
er Dans ! 
Mar. Doran, Doran. 
Gra. 4A Hall; * 0 en 4/40 
8 e e a 316! 
For ſome Liquor call, EIA TS dp A 
A newer rob: Kate, » \* y* > n 1465 Nichte Ni 
. ers 
1 


t make us ſtill drink 10 fer... 
ane Hine, ob tis Divino 8 n 
Come fill it ae e GS YO Y 

What's ut the Tongues end. bis e F 


I: forth dor e 
e ar 6 Sl . i 


It unlocks the IT A Bs ; job 
Aud throws out the reſt, | * 
And learnt us to Eno each 4 tl 
Wi 1e. — oo Mine . 2 i 


Dor. Mad Lads, have ou been here ever Gnce? 
Sera. Yes res thou Me ſt the worſt of us. 

We ——debauch — in Diſciplinee: 
* and twenty Hours is the time. _ 

x XN 2 | 85 Bar- 


* 


e® , 


* _ 
} "I 184 2 \ 8 | 
"SECT, F013 W CO YH; 11 I 
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3 . 
Barruthen had the Watch to N END & 1 
To Morrow twill be at my Tent: „00 at wht 
Dor. Good, Wy Wh, end V. 
And d' you know Wat has ann "IR N 
Sera. Ves, SON S A Muse N 
2 and my Liententtiz-Cotohe! 1 1 
| they are, $A an. N i ian pawlfh + 
e 2 55 e p ng Palatine br eden, 
And his 90 0 Bra 3 Night, 
Carry'd by the Enemy out o his- Quärters. 
Grain. As A Chicken wet a Kite out of a backſide, 
Was't not ſo? , ry 
Dor. Is that all? e 1 
Grain, Ves. * ia Of 3 
My Colonel did 7 not love "AR * 18 
He eats Sweetmeats upon a March 17 Te 
Dor. Well, hark ye; 
Worſe yet; Almerin's Yong? Ni 
Forc'd the Court of Guard where he » Was as Priſoner, 
And has made an Eſca 
Grain. So pale and Erie 4 Wrerch; EY 
Drew Priam's Curtain in the dead of Night, 
And told him half his Troy was burnt — 
He was of my Mind, I wou'd have done ſo my ſelf 
Dor. Well, 41 
There's high Suſpicions abroad: 
Ye ſhall ſee ſtran Diſcoveries 
I'the Council of War. 
Grain. What Council? 
Dor. One call'd this Morning. 
Ware all ſent to, 
Grain. I will put on clean Linnen, and ſpeak wiſcly 
Vil. Sfoot well have a Round firſt. 
Grain, By all means, an 


' 


[Sing 


Come let the State ſtay, 
And drink away, 
There ts no Bujmeſs abous i: 
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0 wr" VrOT1G! 


The World was I 7 


Enter General of. the Truth 7 T'ros 
of Menſecke, te ON 85 and I phigen 
Gen.As your Friead,myLord,he h. 9 N 
And may enjo a Liberty we wou'd 


To Enemies. 


Alm. I thank your Excellence; oh wt 
He does not know, 

That thou the nobler Part of Friendſhip ; hold” 5 
And doſt oblige, whilſt can og ackt % Een e. 


Men. Opportunity to Stat WY: 15 the Juſt degree 
Of Heat to Chymiſts - — eras all all the Work 


And in this Priſoner 
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ae 1 
ie. 


We now are there, w ve 45 1275 Mi n 7 


To treat upon 1018 5 
The Palatine: of 35 2 81 
With Almerin 

Petitions. ſhall he 0 
Humble in Form, but — © match 
As the bold Macedowi .Y outh. won 


To Men he did deſpiſe for Lon 
The firſt begets O LX of the 


Which looks not but on the e outſi Wo, e 
Th'other inforces in our o] n, 


For bold d. mands dit boldly be maintzi wind 


ON x. 


79 1 

7 
N p 
PA 


* 
11 # 
24 % 
95} Ul. 


eh Lev Manes {ill in the p MY 
But wn the an Kar to particular Offers: 
Liberty and good are x great Gi, | 


pu Þþ| 
C | 


N — * 
« # o * 
* o : * * 4 1 
* I A 17 , vw * . 
4 1 55 „ 
26 CS. yg % «>» 7. 1 
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80 fools er other . appear, 
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Muſt have the upper end ſtill of our rr 
Though they are but for ſnew. 
Fan. Wou'd I had ne'er ſeen chis Shape; 2thas Poiſonin' t, 
Vet where di dwells Good, if IIl inhabits there? 0 
Men. —preſs much Religion- 
For though we dreſs the Scruples for the Mukitade, 
And for our ſelves reſerve the Advuntages. 
(It being much Pretext) yet is id necrſſary 1150 
For things of Faith are ſo abſtfuſe and nice, 
They will admit dn pute eternally: 27 nc Dee 55 


Theſe never can be prov'd = 
T he Subject bein 1 ſo fine a Nature, 
It not ſubmits it ſelf to Senſe, but ſcapes gu 
The Trials which conelude all common Doubts. 
Fran. My Lord, you uſe me as ill Painters Paint, 
Who while they labour to make Faces fair, 
Neglect to make them like 
 Tph. Madam, there is no Sbipwrack of your. 
Virrues near, that you ſou d throw away 
Any of all your Excellen cis 
To ſave the deareſt Modeſttv. 
Gen. If they proceed with us, we can retreat unto 
Our Expoſitions, and the Peoples/Vates. - 
If they refufe us wholly, then We plead, 
The King” 1 d, blockt up ſo ſtraightly 
By ſome elief can find no Way. 6y 
To enter to the e King, or co Node to us. { 
Exclaim againſt it loud, bogt 1 
Till the Poloniant think it high: Tajultice, 
And with us better yet. 
Then eafily do we riſe unto our Ends, 121 
And vill become their Envy through their Pity. 


At worſt you ma confirm our Party there: 


Increaſe it too: There is one Bremmbralt, 
Men call him Gallant, but a Diſcontent: 
My Couſin the King bath us'd him ill. 
Him a handſome Whiſper * draw, | Ny . 
c 


* 
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The Afternoon ſnall perfect 10 
75 we have looſely now reſoly!d.— — 
b. If in Diſcourſe of Beauty 
( $0 large an wh nan Ido: Wander, 
It will become Fey Foetinals, . 
And in a ountry a of is ueen 
Not ſuffer Strangers loſe themſelves. | . | 


Gen. What, making Revenges, Palatine? 
And taking Priſoners it Ladies Hearts? 3 
Iþb. Yes, my Lond, , e e 3004 ork 
An have no better Fortune im this Wax, hee 
Than in the other; for While I Wade, | 
I am ſurpriz d my ſel. | 
Fran. Diſſembler, — thou Wert. ee ee 
Men. You are a Courtier, my Lord; ] 
The Palatine of Plocence, Almerin, PR 517 
Will grace the Hymeneal; % 
And that they may be While he ſtays . | 
I'll court my Lord in Abſen ce; W 
Take off for you the little —_ geneſs 3 
Virgins wear at firſt —— . 2 
Look to the Palatine. . 
Mer. How is't, my deareſt © pgs? 
- hy Not — — 1 vod tine, 
en. A 
Lord. His eus ſtoſe away 3 ap NY 
As Water i In T Weather-glaſs 180428 | 
Preſt by a warm Hand. 7 
Anter 4 Trumpet Blinded. . . | 
Men. A Cordial of kind en an 
From the King. an our 
Mor. Let's withdraw, | 47 2 
And hear him.— Th 
_, Enter Brennoralt, Doran " Sit 
Dor. Yes, to be mar d l 
What are you mute now? ? 
Bren. Thou cam'ſt too 8 3 upon me, put; ſt 
4 


1 


. {1 
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So cloſe the Colours ro mine Eye, 1 could ' 
Not ſee. It is impoſſible: | 
Dor. Impoſſible 


Gt were impoſſible, it ſhow'd be otherwiſe 
at can — — ne there of Conſtancy? 
Where tis ſo much their Nature to love Change, 


That when they ſay but what they are 
They excuſe 22 for what they # 6 


ren. She hardly knows him yer, in ſuch an Inſtant. 
or. Oh you know not how Fire flies. 
When it does catch light Matter Woman. 
Bren. No more of that; ſhe is 


Yet the moſt progaous thing! in all wy Thoughts. 


If it be ſo _ Studies. 
I am a loſt thing in the Word, Doran. 
Dor. How? 


Bren. "Thou wilt i in vain erfuade me to be other. 
Life, which to others is a Good that they 


Enjoy, to me will be an Evil, | 
Shall ſuffer inn 


— 


Dor. Look on another Face, that's preſent Remedy. 
Bren. How ill thou doſt .conclude?  - | 
Cauſe there are peſtilent Airs, which kill Men ſaddenly 
In Health, muſt there be Sovereign as ſuddenly 
To cure in Sickneſs? 'tnever was in Nature. 
| Exit, anil enters again baſtily. 
Bren. I was a Fool to t ink, Death only kept 
The Doors of ill-pay'd Love, when or Diſdain, 
Or Spite cou d let me out as well 
Dor. Right; were J as you, 
It ſhou'd no more trouble me 
To free my ſelf of Love, 


'Than to ſpit out that which made me ſick. 


Bren. I'll tell ber ſo; that ſhe may laugh at me, 
As at a Priſoner threatning his Guard, 


He will break looſe, and ſo is made the faſter, | 
l She hath Charms. | [ Studies. 


Doray 


The Trapzdy of Bretiridrale. 
Doran ING in u 27g Heart," Ja! 
Even while it is conſpiri Liberey/" - * 
Oh ſhe hath al 'S . Feit; f 
The Virtues of her Sers and dot the Vieet, 


Chaſte and unſully'd, 5 1. fir ſt opening Walen 
Or untouch'd Buds 8 
Dor. Chaſte? Wh by by. do. you | honour me, 4 
Becauſe I throw my ſelf nat off a Precipice? 

"Tis her Ruin to Wo otherwilez © 


Though we blame thoſe that kill cbemielves, my Lord, 
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We praiſe not him that keeps diane 28 
And deſerves nothing 58 
Bren. And dis the feat "IF 10 27 (5 


She does triumph, when ſhe does but appear: 
I have as many Ravals as Beholders. 
Dor. All that inereaſes but our Jealoufics , 
If you have now ſuch Qualms for that you have not, 
What will you have tor that you ſhall poſſeſs? 
Bren. Dull Aires E eta 
Know I have theſe, betauſe I have not he 
When I have her, I ſhall have theſe no more. 
Her Fancy now, het Virtue then wit 2 
And as I und to watch with doubtful 
The Needle in the beſt Sun, Biel, 
Till it has ſettled, then the Trouble's ober, 
Becauſe I know when it is fix d, it's true: 
So here my Doubts wre all afore me. Sure, 
Doran, crown d Conquerors are but the Types 
Of Lovers, which enjoy, und real 
Poſſeſs, what the other have in Dreams. Ln 
A Challenge to him. — . 


Dor. Do, and = thought a Madm 
To what Pe . 


If ſne Love him "he will but hare you 


Bron: 
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Bren. T'll ſee her then this Night, by Heav'n I will. 

Dor. Where? in the Cittadel 

Bren. Know what, and +; AR 

Dor. He raves. Brennorals ! EE > 

Bren. Let me 3 3 | 
T co 1 thee, by the Dicreton e 40 * 
Left twixt us, Trhar' —: -.- | 4 
For mine's devour'd by Injuries of Fortune) A 
Leave me to my ſelf, . 211 
eee 41H 5 £62454 14% EIT 

Bren. Is there ſuch a Paſlage 4 
As thou haſt told me of, into the cane 


Rag. There is, is, m Lord. n DF * 
Bren. And dar ſt ou let me inn 
Rag. If you, my Lord, will venture. tt 3387. 10 
Bren. There arẽ no Centries near ir. Vie ont 
Rag. None. | Wo 


Bren. How tothe Chamber tera? 114977 422 | 
Rag. Her Woman. EPR rs.) N 
Bren. What's ne? n 
Rag. A Wicket to my Lady's gots,” 

One that ſtands up to Marri with me. © 
Bren. There —— upon thy Life be echt 

[ Flings a ; Purſt. 
Rag. Elſe — all Puniſhment to e —ͤ— 
Bren. Enough. 

I am a Storm within till 1 am cha. SAYS 

Oh Doran 11912 1 511 2 

That that, which is ſo pleaſant robehola, © 

Shou'd be ſuch Pain Within! 

Dor. Poor Brenwrale! © 

Thou art the Martyr of a chouſand a 

Love, Honour and Ambition rei gn by turns, 

And ſhew their Power upon thi 
Bren. Why, let them Va ſtill Beni ale: e Epen k 

cc Themſelves are by their Servants 'rul'd foi, 

Let their own Slaves ern them at odd Hours; 

“Vet not ſubject their Paris or their Powers. 


[Ex cunt, 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


Enter Iphigene, & in a Garden. 


Iph. HAT have I got by changing Place? 
- w But as a Wile which anging 1 to the Wars, 
Seeking the Miſery with Pain abroad, 
He found, but wilcly thought h'had left at home. 
Fortune, thou haſt no "Oy TOR. a 3 
This Uſage. — C1 Wa. ok [Weeps. 
Wou'd I had never h op'd . ede, LIE; 
Or had betimes Gepard, let never in 
The gentle Thief, or kept him but a Gueſt, 
Not made him Lord of all. 
Tempeſts of Wind thus (as my Storms oe Grief 
Carry my Tears which ſhou'd RET my Heart) 
Have hurry'd to the thankleſs Ocean Clouds 
And Shores, that needed not at all the Curteſie, 
When the poor Plains have languiſh'd for the Want, 
And almoſt ana alunder. — | 
I'll have this Statue's Place, and undertake _ 
At n Charge to keep the Water full. — 

[Hes town. 


Fran. Theſe fo Fenn Shona ft 
Yan. e fond Impreſſions grow too ſtrong upon me. 
They were at firſt without Deffen or End; wed 
Like the firſt Elements, that know not what 
And why they act, and yet produce ſtrange things; 
Poor innocent Defires, journeying they know 
Al ot whether; but now they promiſe to themſelves 
e things, e inſolem, threaten no reſt 
Cal Il they be fatisfy'd. 

What Iierence was between theſe Lords? 
* one made Love, as if he b Afzulr ö 

Wou'd take m Hears, ſaforc'd ĩt to ee 3 
While bother blew it up with ſecret. Mines, 


And left no Place for it, here he is. 


14 


Tears 
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Tears ſteal too from his Eyes, 

As if not daring to be known | 
To pals that way: Make it good, cunning Grief, 
Thou know*!t thou 3 not dreſs. thy Tac J 
In any other Looks, to make thee 3 5 


Ipb. Francelia? F. cer 
If through the Ignorance of Places, : kr 


I have intruded on your Privacies, 
Found out forbidden Paths; tis fit your Pardon, Madim : 
For 'tis my Melancholly, not I, offends. 
Fran. So great a Mclancholly wou'd well become 
Miſchances, uch as time cou'd not repair; 
Thoſe of the War are but the petty, Cures _ Y 
Of every coming Hour. OE Ns 
Ipb. Why ſhou'd I not tell her all? fince tis in ber 
To fave my Life: Who knows but ſhe may WP. 
Gallant ſo far, as to undo her ſelf 
To make another ba Madam, | 
The Accidents of War an leaſt 
To my ſad Thoughts, (if wy 190 I have,) 
—— [mpriſonment can never 


Where the Place holds what we tone, ye 
Fran. My Lord? 


Þb. In this Impriſonment —— 
ran. Proceed, my Lord. 5 
Ib. I dare not, Madam. 

ran. I (ce 1405 do diſturb you, and enter 8 Sees 
Which when I know, I hath ſerve You e 


1 50 


PB. Oh mot of any, e w 74 
You are the cauſe of all. Ry 

Free. I ma;Low?. cee 0007 2: e 

* You, ; 454/05 ou Mae W reed Jew 


ran. Alas! that 'tis too Gon to N 0 
$6. Muſt no r. marry Fl 


ran. They tell me A den, L999 1 

= If he 2 1 am fo ee e, 00 
ran. \ $6.46 

” Heay*ns forbid. they thow'd lg! 50 iu. 2 


owl Or 
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Or when they ſhall, that I ſhould be the Cauſe. 
Ipb. Ha! her Eyes are ſtrangely wind: 
She prompts me excellently. 
Stars be propitious, and I am ſafe. 
—— A way | not expected. 
Fran. His paſſion labours for vent. 
Ib. Is there a ** you will not give your felf 
o Almerin? _ 
Fran, My Lord; this Air is common, 
The Wilks within are pleaſanter — _ [Kxit. 
b. Invitation! 
God of Deſires, ere now 
With Language; ſuch t ſt thy Favourit 
When 1855 alan Keiby them eaſie ſit Wickories, aha 
And I forgive thee all thy Cruelties. —- Exit after. 
Enter Palatine of Trocke, Megſccke, Almerin, Brennoralt 
and Lord.. 
Men.— Con dil ids: that hot 
Who are neceſſitated to uſe V lolerice” 
Hyve firſt been violent by neceſſity 
rock. But fall you judge not 00 
Of the Prerogative; CE or oft it ſt 
« With Power and Law, as with our Faith and Reaſon: 
« Tt is not all againſt, that is above, my Lord. 
ot, Lord. You. Lithuanians had of all eaſt Reaſon; 
For wou d the King be unjuſt te pod. he cannot: 
Where there's ſo little to be had. 
Alu. Where there is leaſt, there's B , 
And tis more Injury to pull Ham 
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From the bald, than from the buſh 7 He 
MG UE 1 irik 20 off talking. 
Nock. Bronnvtalt a Word. . 
My Lord the World Rath caft its Eye Jou, 
And mark'd you out ene of the foremno Men: 
You've bufic Fam the earlieſt of an, 


And ſend her ſtill on Errandsz. 
- Much of the FOTO Nas, 
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Has taken up its Lodging i in 15 3/4100 
And gallant Men but copy ht: 
Ben. Tis 55 oodly Lad a qi , what wou'd it mean? 
Trock.'The ras Bear» with you well, and wonder ſo 
much deſert ſhou'd be ſo ill rn 219.41 
Bren. Good. 
Trock. While all the Gifts che Crown was Miſtreſs of, 
Are plac'd upon the 9 
Bren. Still I take you not. 1552 
Trock. Then to be plain; our Army wou'd be proud of 
Pay the neglected Scores of Merit double. (you: 
All that you hold here of Command; and what + 
Your Fortune in this Szgiſmmd has EG” is 
W and make it fairer than Ar. firſt. 
ren How ? RG | 1 \if M15 HOG ; 
Then nothing, Lord; Trifle below anuagusge: 
How came it in thy Heart to na yt erer 
Trock. My Lord? © ; 
Bren. Doſt think, cauſe I am angty' 
With the King and State ſometimes, 
I am fallen our with Virtue, and I aer 
Draw, draw, or by Goodneſs - 
Trock. What means your Lordſhip 5 
Bren. Draw, I ſa . 
—— He that wor? think me a V ain, i; or one; 
Enter King, Lords, Melidor and Mieſla. 
And I do wear this Toy, to purge the World 
Of ſuch. They've ſav'd thee: wert thou good eatur'd 
Thou wou'dſt love the King the better during Life. 
King. If they be juſt; they call for gracious Anſwers: 


805 (lower) we Promiſe Thoy | iſe the King's ron 
40 100g live e 48 5 PAL 7 8 


* 8 


Bren. — The Lithuanians, Sirg'+t) 515 00h 
Are of the wilder ſort of Creatures, muſt 25 
Be rid with Cavilons, and with Harſh — 
And ſince the War can only make them 


ed, £ 


What can be uſed but Swords? "where Mien hare fl 
nIHAER 8: 


From not reſpecting Royalty, unte 
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A Liberty of offending it. hier; though 

Their Numbers yours, Sir? 

And now forc'd by Ge, like Cats 

In narrow Rooms, they fly up in your Face? 

Think you Rebellion and Loyal 

Are empty Names? and that | in Subjects Hearts 

They dont both . — e Courage? 

Shall we believe there is no difference 

In good and bad? that there's no Puniſhment, 

Or no Protection? Ferbid it Heav'n! 

If when great Poland's Honour, Safety too, 

CR in "Diſt, ve ſhou'd not draw our Swords, 
"I were we ever taught to wear em, Sir? 

This late Commotion in your Kingdom, Sir, 

Is like a growing Wen upon the Face, 

Which as we cannot loo * but with trouble, 

So take't away we cannot but with Danger 

War there hath fouleſt Face, and I molt fear it . 

Where the Pretence-is faireſt. Religion. 

And Liberty, moſt ſpecious Names, they * 

Which like the Bills "7 ſubtle Mountebanks, 

Fil'd with t Promiſes of curing 4 

— by ri wiſe,,,Þ ' | 

Paſs'd by rhe as common Cozenage 

Yet by th!unknowing Multitude they Ki, * 

Admir'd and flock't unto.— 


K. . Is chere not . 
To di them? Lan a 
Melid. All. is now. $85.4. 0 


Ihe Vulgar in Religion are like 

& Unknown Lands; thoſe that firſt poſſes them band chem, 

Then, Sir, conſider juſtneſs of Cauſe is nothing: 

When things are riſen to the Ae they gh 2 

"Tis either not examinꝰd or b ee t 

Among the Warlike— Ltd} 

TheberrerGauſerhe Grecionrhadof T Live, ay 4h ee 
et were the Gods themſelves divided in t: 

100 


Aal e the foul Raviſher found as £990 Protection 
s the much injur'd Husband. — 
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Nor are you, Sit, aſfür d of all bchitid you: H 
For though your Perſor:inyoar — . 
Stands highly honour'dg bet Eier u 
There certain Acts of State. whites east 0 
Abroad; and though they bear them in che times 
Of Peace, yet will they now perchatite, ſecto 
Be free, and throw them off. 4 For oth dread Sin 8 
« The common People are much ke the Sea, | IN" 05 
« That ſuffers things to fall and ſink ut cl, ial 
« The Bottom in a e per in a Sem 7 
« Stir'd and intra d and dots, o 2 
Then; Time di $ Cures . 195 
Than Phyſick does, or inſtant letri Blood: . 500. 
Religion now is a young Miſtreſs th fur mags | 
For which each Man will fight, and Jie ar lea; 

Let it alone a while, and *twill become 
A kind of marry'd wife: People will be "a 1152 5 
Content to live with it in Quietneſ. 


AA . 


(If that at leaſt may' be) my Voice therefore; Bly o 
For Peace. * 6 7,7 . OI I 111 1:14 
Mie. Were, Sir ihe Queſtiari ſimp War or! | 
It were no more than/ſhortly to be ">," | 
Whether we wou'd be eln or in: Nen 
Since War the Sickneſs of the 9s) n, 
And Peace the Health: But here I do free n 
*Twill rather he, whether we had not | $2200 © 8 
Endure ſharp Sickneſs for a time, to 
A perfe& Strength, than have it lang 
For Peace and War in an inceſtuous 
Have ſtill begot each other. it TAE 
Thoſe Men har highly now haye broke all 
(The grea grear one only a * * 
What Safety can they promiſe, though you 
Will they . {till ape, and Prime kay Ye! 
That all tboſe civil bonds, new made, cue be | : 
Broken again to them; fo being ſtil! ba: * 
In Fears and Jealouſies themſelves, they muſt 
Infect che Pee People: For in ſuch a caſe 1 
- 1. | ws 
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The private Safety is the publick Trouble. 

Nor will they ever want Pretext; & Since he 

« That will maintain it with his Sword he's injur . 

D N. 777. 
hen, Sir, as terrible as; W ar appears, u 46) 

My Vote is for't; nor-ſhall,I cer care e. 

How ugly my Phyſician's Face ſhall n. 5 ber! 

So he can do the Cure Sy 
Lord. In entring-Phyfack, ., + + 

I think, Sir, none ſo much confiders 

The Doctor's Face as his own Body... 

To keep on foot the War with all your Wants, , 

Is to let Blood, and take ſtrong f otions 

In dangerous Sickneſ. 
King. I ſee and wonder not to finds my Lords | 

This Difference in Ov Hg the Subject's large: 

Nor can we there too much diſpute,,;1 Es — 95 

We err, tis at a Kingdom's: Charges; P 

And War are in themſelves indiffer 


ent, 
And time doth ſtamp them either good or bad: 

But here the Place is much conſiderable;  . 
« War in our own i like to too much Heat 4 
« OO it makes _ y.fick; 3 | 
Another Country, cxerciſe; 

Conveys that Heat abroad, and gives is Health, 
To that I bend my Thoughts; but leave it ro 
Our greater Council, y ihag we now aſſemble; 
Mean time. — Pris ners d we 

Aſſent unt — 4, 


Lord. Nothing of Truce, Sir? 0 # 51 | * 5 | 
King. 03 well not take up 5 f. vit4 


1 
1 


Quier at Intereſt; Parks, Peace —— * 
« Ceſlations ſor ſhort times in | 
« Which white e 5 85 
ich while t Ea 
« Flatters into Debauch, and © Ela r e 


Nite, vo 244 rb EI Tus ! er # + > Erie 
29163 & 12 174 ! IG 3 * 1e | 
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Enter Tphigene as leading to ber Chamber, Francelia, Ser: 


vants with Lights,” Morat and andther Soldier. 
Ib. I have not left my ſelf a fair Retreat, 
And muſt be now the bleſt Object 


Of your Love, or Subject of your Scorn. 
ran. I fear ſome Treachery; 
And that mine Eyes have given intelligence, 


Unleſs you knew there wou'd be weak Defence, 
You durſt not think of taking in a Heart, 
As ſoon as you ſet down before it. 
Iph. Condemn my Love not of ſuch fond Ambition, 
It aims not at a Conqueſt, 
But exchange, Francelia — _  [ Whiſper. 


Mor. They're v great in this ſhort time 
Sold. 1 "us 


Young and handſome | 
Have made Acquaintances in Nature: 
So when they — they have the leſs to do. 


It is for Age 22 Uglineſs to make approaches, 
And keep a Diſtance. 


Iph. When 1 ſhall ſee other Perfection, 
Which at the beſt will be but other Vanity, 
Not more, I ſhall not love it 


Fran. Tis ſtill one Step not to d: ſpair, 


my Lord. 
[Eren Ip f. pens, Francelia, and Servant. 
Mor. Dot hk he will fight? 


Sold. Troth it may be not: 
Nature in thoſe fine Pieces, does as Painters; | 
Hangs out a pleaſant Excellence 
That takes the Eye, which is indeed. 

But a courſe Canvas in the naked 'T ruth, 
Or ſome ſlight Stuff. 

Mor. J have a great Mind to taſte him. 

Sold. Fic! a Priſoner? —- 

5 By this Hand if I thought 


higene, a Maiting- woman coming "ow bim. 
He — my Colonel's Miſtreſs in earneſt. 


Mom. 


1 
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Wo. My Lord, my Lord, | 
My Lady thinks the Geſſemine Walks: 17 - 
Will be the finer, the Freſnn eum 
Of the Morning rakes off the — ve , 
O'th' heat, ſhe lays. x F | 4 0 2 


= "Tis well. 
Mewe do it 7 1 ag vildly, 
We'll follow him, and ſee if he be 
So far qualify'd towards a Soldier, 
As to drink a Crath in's Chamber — 
[Raguelin pulls the mann man back. 
Rax. Where are "Thoſe Keys? Þ; | 
Wow. Hark you, I dare not do it. | 
Rag. How? ANN 0 | 
Mom. My Ars will find - _ 
Rag. Scruples 2 
Are my Hopes become your Fears?.. 
There was no other way I ſhou'd be any bing 
In this lewd World — and now] 
'Sfoot, I know ſhe longs to ſee him too. 
Wom. Does ſhe? ©. os 
Rag. Do you think he wou'd defre ic elle! 5 
Mom. Ay, but — 
Rag. Why, let me ſecure it all. oy 
PI ſay I found the Keys, or ſole them Come-- 
Wom. Well, if you ruin all now) 
Here, theſe enter the Garden from the Works, 
That the Privy- Walks, and that the back Stairs, | 
Then you know my Chamber, —— $44 12 
| Rag. Yes, I know your Chamber.—> [Excunt. 
Huter Brennoralt. - 
Bren. He comes not. j 
One wiſe Thought more, and I return: 
I cannot in this Act ſeparate the fooliſh ON 
From the bold ſo far, but ſtill it taſtes.a'th' raſh. 
Why let it taſte, it taſtes of Love tooz . 
And to al Actions tgives a r * that, | 


Epter 


—_ Ik I knew what I did. 
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Euter Raguelin. 
Rag. My Lord? 
Bren. Oh here. 


Rag. Sfoot ou're upon abs rag 927 
Move on this — = [Exen. 
Enter again Brennoralt aud Ragusa. 
Bren. Where are we naoẽwe . 
Rag. Entring part of the Fort. 
Vour 1 be wet a little. | [Exeunt 
Enter again, 
Bren. Why are there here eee ? 
. — * 4 — ba 41 Ws | 
ou preſently mu a Place, TOR 
Whete one = amy in een . 
It is ſo ſteep and ſtrait Ih PRE» 
Bren. = Nor aan 
Rag. Theſe are the Steps of bee ; 
Look to your way, my 
Bren. J do not find ſuch Nite 


f rancelia as in 4 Bed. 
Bren. Wait me Laan —— | He draws the Curtains 
So Miſers look. upon their e Tg 


Which while they joy to ſec, they fear to len ob 
The Pleaſure of the Sight ſcarce equa - 


The Jealouſie of being diſpoſſeſt 150 Br * 76550 
Her Face is 8 the milky way it | 


A meeting of gentle Lights withoht ES 
of t 


Heav'ns his freſh Ornament 
Of the World; this precious Loye- wes we 
Paſs with other common things 


Fran. Bleſs me! Xx. 
Is it a Viſion, or Brenuralt? , Te. 2 2 2 
Bren. Brennoralt, Lad. Ns 
Fran. Brennoralt? Innocence nub men 
What is't you have done, my I. 
Bren. Alas I were in too 


Amongſt the Waſtes of Omega IALFRY nr (oat 


PT 


* : ” 


But 
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Rut why ask you, Madam? 
Fran. It much amazes me to think | 

How you came hither. BMI 15 

And what cou'd bring you to endanger th thus 

My Honour, and your own Life? 

Nothing but ſaving of my Brother 

Cou'd make me now preſerve Foli rr Bk 

Bren. Reproach me not the olle, 1 %77 fog er 

Make me commit . 9 

I am reduc'd to ſuch Ermemity I 185 | h 40 | 

That Love himſelf (high Tyrant as he 10 

If he cou'd ſee, rs, pry me.” ©: 3 

Fran. I underſtand you not. Nee 

Bren. Wou'd Heay' K ou did, for't is aPainto ellyob: 4 

come taccuſe you of knjuftice, Madam, | 

You firſt begot my Paſſion, and wass nabe! 

Content (at leaſt you ſeemꝰ d ſo) it ſhou d ure; 12 

Yet ſince wou d ner contribute unto it, * 

Not look upon t, as if you had defired* x" 

Its being for no other end, but for Men 

The Pleaſure of its Ruin 

= _ do you labour thus to make me R of 
you, which when it is one, 

Al Mating ind is alike en gag' d, and muſt 

Have Quarrel to me? | 

Bren. I have done ill; you chide me july, Madam: 

I'll lay't not on you, but on my wretched ſelf. 

For I am taught that Heaw'nly Bodies 

Are not malicious in their Influence, 

But by the Diſpoſition of the Subject. 

They tell me you muſt marry Almerin: 

Sure ſuek Excellence ought to be 

The Recompence of Virtue, 

Not the Sacrifice of Parents Wiſdom 1 * 

Shou'd it not, Madam? | 

Frax. Twou d injure me, were it thought otherwiſe. . 

13 And ſhall he haveyou then that knewyou yeſterday? 


n 5 
17 But 


Ss 
1 
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But he that holds a Finger in the Fire tiv 
A little time, ſhou'd have the Crown from them 
That have endur'd the Flame with Conſtancy? 

Fran, It the Diſcovery will caſe your Thoughts 
My Lord; know, Almorin'? is as the en FIR 
I never ſaw. 5 

Bren. Vou do not marry Wen 118-47 
Condemn'd Men thus hear, and ba receivrte 
Reprieves. One Queſtion more my am Jour. 
Is there to Latitude of roma del 1 
A hope for Brennoralt? ot 

Fran. My Lord? 

Bren. Have I a Place at all, 
When you do think of Men? 

Fran. M 4. a high one, 
4 muſt be ſi 1 1 did I not value you: , 

he World does ſet t Rates upon yo 
And you have firſt deer d 8 $4.9 

Bren. Is th's all? 4 

Fran. All. | 

Bren. Oh be leſs kind, or kindet:;: | | 
_ Give me more Pity, or more Cruelty, Francelia, 
J cannot live with this, nor die 


Fran. I fear, my Lord, ür 1 e 
You muſt not hope beyond it. . ( 
Bren. Not ow this, ſure is 5 the Body tc td 1 
| Views he 


This Soul; it was miſtaken, muffed in 
Through haſte: Why, elſe, ſhou'd that have ſo much Love, 
And this want Lovelineſs, to make that Love 
Receiv'd? I will raiſe Honour to a Point, fſ>y 

It never was — do things [Srultes. 
Ot ſuch a virtuous Greatneſs ſhe ſhall love me. 
She ſhall-—T will deſerve her, though | 
I have her not: There's ſomething yet in that. 
Madam, will't pleaſe you, pardon my Offence? . | 
— (O Fates! 


That I muſt ll thus my Aﬀefion!) | 


F 81 
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Fran. I will do any thing, ſo. yon will r 
Of me, and of your ſelf, my Lord, and how . 
Your ſtay in dangers both ——— __ _. Y 

Bren, Alas! n 
Your Pardon is more necellat to NO 
My Life, than Lite to me: But I am gone. 
Ble din 8, ſuch as my Wiſhes for. you, in 
Their ExtaGes, cou a neyer reach, fall on you... 
May every thing contribute to preſerve. 

That Excellence (my Deftruftion) till't meet 15 os 
In Love, great as the Torments 1 have in't. lee, 


\ 
oY ; : 


« 
6 Lc — a 


* 


A C TV. SCENE OY 


Euter Brennotalt. 2 dN. 
Bron. W HY ſo, *tis well, Fortune I thank thee! ſtill, 


I dare not call thee Villain neither. © © 
'T was plotted from the firſt, ou 
That's certain, — it looks that way? 
Hum — caught in a Trap? : Sas 
Here's ſomething yet to truſt to I his Sword: 
This was the Entry, theſe the Sa: 8 4 any 
But whether afterwards?  ' 
He that is ſure to periſh on the Land, 
May quit the Nicety of Card and Compaſs 

And fo ſafe, to his Diſcretion put to Sea: 


He ſhall have my Hand to cr. * [Exir. 
Enter Raguelin, * a Hy eren 
Rag. Look: | 2 

By this Light "is Da 


a 
Ori. Not by this, 5 t e tis indeed,” 
Rag. Thou art ſuch fnother SF of deere 

My Lord raves by this time,. | 

A hundred to one the Centinels | 

Will diſcover us too, TRY my 

TOO I do pay for N heck. | 1 
| Y4 ed a > 
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Ori. Fie upon thee, -' 164544 5 roa de 
*Bogleſt at cen? things Ve #7 rt 


As if Lovers rs had confier'd Hour: Tur peep in 


obs s 
Rag. I am a wenry of this webe, | 1 * 
As if I were marry'd to her 
She hangs upon me like an A upon a Horſe 
_ - as 5 too, a8 4 ay 's e FRSFRAN? 
onſcienc't too like a a ELL 
Ori. dende Ny nithih + RAT 2.25.70 
M Lady ſleeps this Hour at leaſt. | 
et the: Devil's — wc 
Not be an honeſt Man neither ==: 
| Enter Brennoralt and a- Guard.” 
What courſe now? | 
_ 1 Guard. Nay, Sir, we ſhall order you's now. 
Bren. 85 — 54 
Ease Frofolin: * 
Ref. What tumult's this ha! Bremorale! "tis he 
In ſpite of his Diſguiſe; what makes he here? 
He's loſt for ever if he be diſcover'dy 7 on 
How now Companions, why do you uſe my Friends thus? 
1 Guard. Your Friend, 1 Lord? if he be 87 
H'as uſed us ill: 
He bas play'd the Devil amongſt us. | 
Six of our Men are Surgeons Work this Month; 
We found him climbing the Walls. K 
2 Guard. He had no Word neither, N won: b 
Nor any Language but a Bl õ-.Q 6 
Freſ. You will be doing theſe wild things, my Len, 
Good Faith you're to blame, if you ad deſir'd 
To view the Walls, or Trenches, was bud 
Speaking; we are not nice 


I. wou'd my Gif have waited cn'yohu: 1. 8115 41.7 5 
They're tha new Out- Works you wou'd fee perchanee, 
Boy, bring me black Tempeſt, round about, 

Ajd the gray Barbary ; a Trumpet come along 65, 
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My Lord, we'll take the nearer. 
And Privateer, here throu h the Port. 
Bren. What a Devil is this? ſure l e 
Mauer "Guard. tt 
1 Guard: Now, you are ſo officious. 
2 Guard. Death! cou'd 1 debe e- Fred: 
1 Gard. Twas eee lo, bea RP. 
 How-ſhow'd he come there elſe? A 
2 Guard. Friend or no Friend, he niight have left us 
Something to pay the: with: 
Grant me that, or Ill beat you rot WEL [ren 
Enter Freſolin and Brennoralr. 
Freſ. Brennoralt =————<ſtar-not © Th 3 
I pay thee back à Life Lowe thee n 
And bleſs my Stars, they gave we Power to do' ty 
The Debt lay heavy on me. Dat of 
A Horſe waits you chere 2 Teumpet o, 
Which you may keep, leaſt he ſhow'd prate) 
No Ceremony, tis dangerous. 
1 Thou — me: 8 48 | 
y Youth-hath rripmph/qin one e 
O'er all the Age can 88 and I . _ 


LAGOS DST 


To tell thee ſo, were th 055 
Their Cannons on me; i Hehl, 
And may Reward, our” as thy Virwe, crown thee. 
© || Exeunt- divers ways. 


Enter I phigene avd Francelia 
Fro. A Pave will come, 2 
And then you muſt be gone 
And whether, when you once dre got upon the Wing, 
Lou will not ſtoop to what I, % 
oat ye fly to ſome lure / 10 3 * 
ith more ation monte 4 on. 
Ipb. Can you ry — Doubrs,'and' not my Fears? 
By this os readieſt:and the (weereſt nc I over 
I cannot ſo ſecure my ſelf of ub. 
od in my Abſence I ſhall:be in Pain. | 
1 hare caſt-up what it will be to ſtand 


The 
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The Governor's Anger ; and which i is more: _ 
The Love of Alnerin. 
I hold thee now but by thy awe. free Grant; , 
A light Security, alas it may fall but, 
Giving thy ſelf, not knowing thine Seon 
Or want of mine, thou may ſt, like Kings decein'ly 
Reſume the Gift on — Knowledge back again. 
Fran. If I fo eaſily change, Fwas not worth; your n 
And by the Lofs you'll gain. 
Ib. But when you're irrecoverably gone 
*Twill be ſlight Comfort to perſuade my ſelf 
Vou had a Fault, when all that Fault muſt be 
But want of Love to me; and that 
Find in my much Defect, ſo much = 
That it will have no worſe Name 
Than Diſcretion, if inconcern d do 
Caſt it up —— I muſt have more Aﬀſurance. | 
Fran. You have too much already: 
| And ſure my Lord you wonder, while I . 
| At ſuch a Growth in young Affections. 
| Ib. Why ſhou'd 1 — Madam? 
Love that from two Breaſts ſucks, —_ 
Muſt of a Child quickly become a Giant. 
| Dunces in Love day at "the Alphabet, | 
The inſpir'd know all before 
And do begin ſtill higher. r 
Enter a er A pern 
Wom. Madam; 
Almerin, returned, has ſent to kiſs 199773 
Your Hands. I told him you: were busen 107 
Fran. Muſt I, my Lord, be buſi :? 
I may be civil, though noted ff Gr er 
Tell him I wait him in the Gallery, + | 
Ipb. May I not kiſs your Hand this Ni ght? iber 
Fran. The World is full of jealous Eyes, Laa: 
And were they all lock d up; you are a — f 
* entred in my Chamber at WD ours, 


2:44 


Tb. 
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Ipb. The Virtue of Francelia is too ſafe, 
To need thoſe little Arts of Preſervatio 
Thus to divide our ſelves, is to diſtruſt our our ſelves. . 
A Cherubin diſpatches not on Earth 
The Affairs of Heav'n with, greater Innocence, 
Than I will viſit; wap WAG Lende 1 0 


Ibe 
Ba an. When ou are going, my Lord Eau, 
nter n 17 
Alm. Piſh, thou 1 * ſt. thou 
know he plays with Woman- d, not loves 3 it. 
Thou art impertinent — 
Mor. Tis the Camp Talk, my Lord, thongh. 
Alm. The Camp! s an Aſs, let me hear no more on't. 
- | [Exeunt talking. 
nter Grainevert, Villanor 4nd W | 
| Grain, And ſhall we have Peace? 
I am no ſooner ſober, but the State is * too. 
If't be thy Will, a Truce ber a Month only: | 
I long to Tefreſh my. Eye by this Hand 5 
They have been ſo tir with wan upon Faces 
Of this Country | 
Vil. And hall the ion gp ns 
To whom we wiſh ſo well a, Eo; 
Look Babies again in our Eyes? At. le: 2 
Grain. Ah ——a ſprightly Girl above Ig I. | 
That melts when a 7 4 takes her by! the W 150 
Eyes full, and quick; with Breatb Ty 
SWeet as "double Violets, - 
And wholeſome as dying Leaves of. e LIBS 
Thick filken Eye-Brows, high upon the Forehead 
And Checks mingled with pale Streaks of red, 
Such as the bluſhing Morning never Wore. 
Vil. Oh my Chops; my Chops. . .. . 
Grain. With narrow Mouths og, Teeth, 
457 Lips ſwelling, as if the p 3 
71. Hold, hold, hold. 
2 82 Hair curling, and cover Pa, like Buds of ** 


Part 
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Part ty d in Ne egligence, | 


Part e fo : Porn] — 


Grain. In 2 Pink Colour phy ny Peiicvar! 
Lac'd Smock-Sleeves dangling; * 
This Viſion ſtolbn from her own Bed 
And 7 into ones Chamber 
Vil. O * Crainevert, good Grainevert. 


Grain. With a Wax Candle in her Hand, 
Looking as if ſhe had loſt her way; 
Ar twelve at Night. 

Mari. Oh!] any Hour, any Hour. 


Grain. Now I think ont, by _ Hand 
I'll marry, and be long-liv'd. 

Vil, Long. liv'd? How? | 

Grain. Oh, he that has a Wife, eite with an A 
Has a very good Stomach tot firſt: 
This living at large is very deſtructive, 
Variety is like rare ee 3 provokes too 85 
And draws. on WH more than th other. 

Euter Doran. 
Dor. So; is this a time to Fool in? 
Grain. What's the Matter? 


App 


Dor. Draw out your choice Men, a away to 


Your Colonel immediately, there's Work 
Towards, my Boys, there's Work. 
Grain. Art in carneſt? 
Dor. By this light. 6 
Grain. There's ſomething 1 in that yet. 
This Moiery War 
Twi [ ight 7 ; 
Neither Night nor Day © 
Por upon i:: 
A Storm is worth a thou; md 
Of your Calm e 
There” s more N my in it. 


- 
- C 
* * _ L * 
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Enter Almerin and Francelia, as. al 


3 ; 3 
earneſt] 
Alm. Madam, that ſhews the N80 my . 
Fran. The Imperfection rather: Jealouſies 

No better Sign of Love, my Lord, then Feavers are 
Of Life; they ſnhew there 1 15 a Being, though 
Impair'd, and periſhing: And that Aﬀections As - 
But fick and in Diſorder. I like't not. 

Your Servant. 4 


Alm. So ſhort and ſow'r ?. the Change is vi*ble. 
Enter Iphigene. 


Iph. Dear Almerin, welcome, you ve been EW 
Alm. Not very long. 


Iph. To me 8 Bu x appear'd ſo . = 

1 ſay $ our am I not Game there? = 
They wonder — EE) 

© Wi we {mile ——— 


. — have © you found the King beds? 2 

Alm. Rs 
The Treaty is not broken, nor holds it, Ee Lol 
Things are where they were; ; P 
"Thas a kind of Face of Peace, 


You my Lord my Wen Jo pleaſe return. en 
Io. Almerin 


m. Ves, my. Lori TU give ou an Eſca 

10. "Tis a oy my eſires. 290 6 Ph 7 
Alm. Hum! We 
Ipb. Such Priſons are beyond all Liber. 
Alm. Isc poſſible? * 

Ipb. —＋ it ſtrange to you? 
Alm. No, not at all. 


What ? you 0 find the Ladies kind? 
Ib. Civil 


1 
Alm. You make Love well too they ſay, my Lord. 
- Ipb. Pais my time. | 


Addref unt rancel pt] 
. Viſit her. i 1 be. a 


| Alm. D'you know ſhe i is my 4 Pallatine ? 
„Ipb. Ha. 


13 off why 


Alm. 
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Alm. D'you know the is'my Miſtreſs? . 
Ipb. I have been told fo. 
Alm. And do you court ber then PLC: | 
Iph. .W hy? —— [ Smiles. 
If I aw the Enemy firſt, = 2 
Wou'd you not — ? 
Alm. He does allow it too, by Heav'n : : 
Laughs at me too; thou filcher of a Heart, 
Falſe as thy Title to Francehia, Ls 
Or as thy Friendſhip ; which with this I do ene 
Ipb. at do you mean? 
Alm. I ſee the Cunning now of all thy Love, © ah 
And why thou cam'ſt ſo tamely kind, = 
* ring Surprize. Draw. 
will not draw, kill me; 
And 1 ſhall have no trouble in my Deathy 
Lo it is your Pleaſure : 
As I ſhall have no Pleaſure in my Life, 
Knowing it is your Trouble. 4 
Alm. Oh poor — I look'd for this. os 
I knew th, wouldſt find "twas eaſter to do a Wrong 
Than juſtifie it —— but — 
Ipb. I will not fight — hear me: 
If 1 love you not more, than I love her; 
If I do love her more than for your ſake; 
Heav'n ſtrangely puniſh me. 
Alm. Take heed how thou doſt play with eure, 
— By all that's juſt, and fair, and good, 
By all that you hold dear, and Men hold great; 
1 Ende had laſcivious Thought, or Cer E 
Did action that might call i in doubt my Love 7 
To Almerin. KANG 
Alm. That Tongue can charm me into ba. thing 3 
I do believ't, prithee be wiſer then. | | 
Give me no further cauſe of Jealouſie, 
Hurt not mine Honour more; and I am well. 


Ib. 
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Ih. But well — = — of all Her. Ede 
Our Paſſions, I wonder Nature 2 whe 

The worſt foul Jealouſie her F auourite. 

And if it be not ſo, why took ſhe care 

That every thing ſhou'd give the Monſter — 

And left us — to deſtroy it with? | 
Alm. Prithee no more, thou plead'ſt ſo cumingy 

I fear I ſhall be made the guilty, 

And need thy Pardon. | 
Ib. If you cou'd read my Heart you wan'd. 

I will be gone to Me if that will ſatisfie. Fury 

I ſhall not reſt until my Innocence s 

Be made as plain as Objects to the Senſe. 

Alm. Come 0 . 

You ſhall not go, I'Il think upon t no more. 

« Diſtruſts ruin not Friendſhip, 

4 Bur build it fairer than it was before — [ Exeunt, 
Enter Brennoralt, Captains, Stratheman and Doran. 
Bren. No more but ten from every Compa pany 

For many Hands are Thieves, and rob the G ve Ny 

While they take their Share. How goes the ght? 
Stra. Half ſpent, my Lord. 

We ſhall have ſtraight, 

The Moon's weaker Light. 

Bren. *Tis time then, call in the Officers. 

Friends, if you were Men that muſt be talk'd 

| —— a Courage, I had not choſen you; 

7 4 with its Vizard, oft before this time 

You've look'd upon, and out-fac'd it too; 

We are to do the Trick again, that's all. 

Here — [Draws his Sword. 

And yet we will not fwear: OTIS. 

For be that ſhrinks in ſuch an Action 

Is damn'd without the help of Perjury. | 

Doran; if from the Virgin-Tow'r thou {| 47 

A Flame, ſuch as the Eaſt ſends forth a 


be Ng Day thous breaks go tel . 


| 
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I hold the Caſtle for him; bid him come on i 
With all his Force, and he ſhäll find A. Var, * nl. 
So cheap twill loſe the value. IFT. 

The World has loſt a thing it ud not welt; 1 x 


And I, a thing car d not for = b r · 
Stra. Lead W nr Celina; 7 => 2 * þ N 36 


If we do not fight fie aid . Las} $34. 5 * 9675057 wr 


Bren. No like. = 37 Do unn vw mus3i9 5: 
5 | 


We'll be our ſelves $imilitade, ene 24 " 1 ven made Wy 
And time ſhall ſay when it would tell e e 


That Men did well, they fought like . ang 203 02 et 


ein 199 27 Fur. 
"FB, t. 


3 —_— 11 15 4 4 
x it wal . As I4 © 


1 # 219; 


= 21 — 1% 1 1 * 1 


91 e TT 


_ * — 


I, 207218. e Joy! 
Tk D 201 Fa 1 cg 1 wc 
Eurer wi is © tic. | 
5 


Bren. HAT made the Stax * e 
One ins hog ae Vie "ag 
Which choak'd the Paſl I's 0 
Softly, we are near the Place. 
"Alarum within, and feb, then me | 
Night-Gown. _ \ Fea, — ok 
Alm. W hat Noiſe is here 9 Vight 105 r. 
er- ng 7 bre e jo ; i a nga 1 2s 1 
end to the Virgin- Low theri 1 . 
Thereabouts. 80 ers E HO N62 WAH ee 


4 


es LIE? 


offs 1&1 


Sold. All's loſt, all's loſt: N 
The Enemy's upon the Place g! 555 «422 2 lad! 1.9 


DtwonA I 00e, 


* 


5.72 i! oy 


A C 11 v. SC E, N E E OS 


8 welt Sin. 
0 A . 
ie . 


& > 


Euer Soldi 10 5s 27, eee 


And is by this time Maſter "025d Sms, 4 hap 


And of the Tower. 
Alm. Thou Wk . op $ $443 
Els Mark. if 
Save your ca my 1 bb babe 2 adi E 
Ruin gets in on every Side. 4 
. 
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Alm, There's ſomething 20 it when this Fellow flies. 
Villains * Am 3 Tie wl That Ea 1 Ae. 97 


Enter Iphi . x 
23 4 4 42 * N : 
b. Look, 1255 Da 1155 ig, FA be Ly CoM 


Bs You thin 0 11 as fw 5 
It does not now. SITE I will not— 2 . * 
Iþh. Will you not ſend me neither, 
Your Piture when you're gone? ? TA 
That when my Eye is famiſh'd for Lok. N 
It may have where to 1 
And to the painted Feaſt invite my Heart. Err 

* Here, take this Virgin- bracelet of my Hair, 
if like other Men thou ſhalt hereafter | 
Throw it with Negligence, 
'Mon ngfl the Records of thy weak Female Conqueſts, 
Laugh at the kind Words and myſtical Contrivement, 
it — a time ſhall come, 
Know I am ſighing then thy Abſence, Iphigene 

t 


4 2 


1 1 


And weepin 2 er * ne 2 Image. 
Alm. Francelia, Hareelia, n 8 41 


Riſe, 2 and fave thy ſelf "the Enetuy > . 

Tha, do des not know thy Worth, may 2 lc detoy it” aw 
es grow lick: _ | 

12 through them, ſtoll'n int! my Heart 

And I grow dizzy; Pet lead me off again, 

Without the Knowledge of m —.— e e oF 

I ſhall act I know not What elle ——— . Exit. * 

Fran. How came he in? 4 Ann 


Dear Iphigene, we are betray d; | 
Let's raiſe the Cattle left he hou d return, 
Ib, That were to make all publick. 2 
Fear not, Il ſatisfie his Anger: ' „err dd £0 
Toy do it. , j. ee ee 14 
den. Ves wit come quarre ; * 
And bring my Honour L. Love in Danger - 


Look he 1 returns, and ind Wade of 6 g 1 
iy 71 „ +25 2350 ITO (1 


*% 
* » 
* > y 
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Py | Enter Almerin. . 

Like hurry'd Clouds over the Face of Heav'n, 

Before a Tempeſt, in his Looks appears. | 
Alm. If they wou'd queſtion what our Rage doth a& 


And make it Sin, they wou'd not thus provoke Men. 
am too tame. ALB. 


For if they live I ſhall be pointed at, 
Here I denounce a War to all the World, 


And thus begin it. — Runs at Iphigene. 
Ib. What haſt thou done? —— [ Falls, 


Fran. Ah me, help, help! —— {Wounds Francelia. 
Iph. Hold. 
Alm. *Tis too late. | 
Iph. Rather then ſhe ſhall ſuffer, 
My fond Deceits involve the Innocent; 
I will diſcover all. 
Am. Ha! —— What will he diſcover 
I;b. hat which ſhall make thee curſe 
1 he Blindneſs of thy Rage. Tam aWoman. 
Alm. Ha, ha, ha, brave and bold! 
Pecauſe thy Perjury deceiv'd me once, 
And ſav'd thy Life, thou think'ſt to eſcape again, 
Impoſture, thus thou ſhalt - — uns at bin. 
Ib. Oh hold! — I have enough. 
Had I hope of Life, thou ſhoud'ſt not have this Secret. 
Fran. What will it be now? 
| Ich. — My Father having long deſir'd 
A Son to Heir his great Poſſeſſions; 
And in ſix Births ſucceſſively deceiv'd, | 
Made a raſh Vow: Oh how raſh Vows are puniſh'd! 
That it the Burthen then my Mother went with 
Prov'd not a Male, he ne'er wou'd know her more. 
Then was unhappy Iybigene brought forth, 
And by the Womens Kindneſs nam'd a Boy ; 
And ſince ſo bred: (a cruel Pity as 
It hath fall'n out.) If now thou find*ſt that, which 
Thou thought'| a Friendſhip in me, Love, forget it. 
It was my Joy, — and — Dcath, — . 
33 
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Alm.— For Curioſity a= Oh yes 
Ill fave thee, if I'can, and know the end 
If't be but loſs of Blood, — Breaſts! _ 
By all that's good a Woman !— Iphigene! 
Ib. I thank thee, for I was falPn aſleep, before 
I had diſpatch'd. Sweeteſt of all thy Sex, 
Francelia, forgive me now; my Love 75 
Unto this Man, and fear to loſe him, taught me 
A fatal Cunning, made me court you, — and 
My own Deſtruction. | 
Fran. I am amaz d! | * 
Alm. And can it be? oh Mockery of Heav'n 
To let me ſee what my Soul often wiſh'd, 
And make't my Puniſhment, a Puniſhment, 
That were I old in Sins, were yet too great. 
Þh.Wou'dyou havelov'd me then? pray ſay you wou'd, 
For I, like teſty Sick men at their Death, ** 
Wou'd know no News but Health from the Phyſician. 
Alm. Canſt thou doubt that? 
That haſt ſo often ſeen me extaſy'd, 
When thou wert drefs'd like Woman 
Unwilling ever to believe thee Man? 
Ipb. T have enough. 3 
Alm. Heav'ns! 1 
What thing ſhall I appear unto the World! 
Here might my Ignorance find ſome Excuſe, 
— But, there, 
I was diſtracted. None but one enrag'd 
With Anger to a Savageneſs, wou'd cer 
Have drawn a Sword upon ſuch gentle Sweetnels. 
Be kind, and kill me; kill me, one of you: 
Kill me, if't be but to preſerve my Wits. 
Dear Ipbigene, take thy Revenge, it will 
Not miſ- become thy Sex at all; for tis 
An Act of Pity, not of Cruelty; 
Thus to diſpatch a miſerable Man. . 
Fran. And thou wou'dſt be more miſerable yet, 


While like a Bird made Priſoner by it ſelf, 
"gg Thou 


340 The Tragedy of Brennoralt. 


Thou bat'ſt and beat'ſt thy ſelf *gainſt every thing, 
And doſt paſt by, that which ſhou'd, let thee out. 
Alm. Is it my Fault? 


Or Heav'ns? Fortune when ſhe wand p play upon me, 
Like ill Muſicians, wound me up ſo high, +... 


That I muſt crack ſooner han NY in Tune. 
Frau. Still you rave, 


While we for want of preſent Hel may periſh. 
Alm Right. Fe bas 1 


A Surgeon, Tl go find one inſtantly. 
The Enemy too — I had forgot 
Oh what Fatality govern'd this Night. [ Exit. 
Fran. How like an Unthrift's Caſe will mine be now? 
For all the Wealth he loſes ſhifts but's Place; 
And ſtill the World enjoys it; ſo will't you, 
Sweet Ipbigene, though I poſſeſs you not. 
Ih. What Excellence of Nature's this! have you 
So perfectly forgiven already, as to 
Confider me a Loſs? I doubt which Sex 
I ſhall be happier in. Climates of Friendſhip 
Are not leſs pleaſant, cauſe they are leſs ſcorching, 
Than thoſe of Love; and under them we'll live: 
Such precious Links of that we 195 our Souls 


Together with, that the Chains of the other 
Shall be groſs Fetters to it. 


Fran. But I fear 
I cannot ſtay the making. Oh wou'd you 
Had never undeceiv'd me, for I had dy'd with 
Pleaſure, believing 1 had been Four Martyr. 
Now | 
Ib. She looks pale! mene "OH 
Fran. —>I cannot ſtay /; ,., 
A haſty Summons hurries me away : 
And ire nr, ro, | [Die. 
I;h. — She's gone: 
A Noiſe within. Enter Soldiers : She thinks them Almerin. 


She's gone. Life like a Dial's Hand hath ſtoll'n 
From the fair Pi igure e' er it was perceiv'd. 


i 
"a 


What 
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What will become of me? — Too late, too late Ge | 
You're come; you may perſuade wild Birds, that wing i 


The Air, into a Cage, as ſoon as call 
Her wandring Spirits back. — Ha! 


Thoſe are ſtrange Faces; there's a Horror i in chem; om TY 
And if I ſtay, I ſhall be taken for | = Pp 
The Murderer. O in what Streights they move, + 
That wander *twixt Death, Fears and Hopes of Love? 


[Exit 
Euter Brennoralt Grainevert 22 Soldiers. KY 
Bren. Forbear, u pon your Lig | the Place: 


There dwells Divinity withia 0 Altaf 
The Caſtle holds, is lawful Prize, rr 
Your Valouts Wages: This I claim as mins. . Af 411 
Guard you the Dor. 


Grain. Colonel, ſhall you uſe al ME Wowlen ye our delt? 
Bren. Away tis u eaſonable ¶ Dram 12 Curtain. 
Awake fair Saint, and bleſs thy poor Idblater. g 

Ha! — pale! — and cold! Dead? 

The ſweeteſt Gueſt fled; ren 12 ae nz 
The Purple Streams not 59 5 

Some Villain has broke in Before eU 
Robb d all my Hopes; but T will fili him out, | 
And kick his Soul to Hel — II . 


ing but lphigene., 
Speak. Fo | > 2 e W. 
Tb. What ſhou'd I ſay? 1 Ai 1 
ren. Speak, or by all: 9h 
17 Alas! FT do confeſs 700 ta the arniftirtaoate Gai, 
ren. Oh d'you ſo? © 1 
Hadſt thou "hu cauſe of all the Pla 


That vex Mankind, thou'dſt been ar yt e 
To what thou art, "thou ſhalt not think Repentance. 
. 017-691 ff 1 1” r 
Pb. Oh! Thou wert too 3 1 
And — | 2 Dies. 
Bren. Was I ſo p:: N 
The Luſtful Youth wou'd' tute tive bra tie Honour; 


"MI | Which 
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Which finding hi hly guarded, e, and Fear 
To be reveal T, 7 d this vita 
Is there no more of them? Ru TO [Exi 
Enter Almerin. © $4)" 
Alm, Not enter? 
Yes Dog, through thee — ht” a Coarſe hid on 
Inſtead of Ee Francelia dead too RA 
Enter Brennoralt. 
Where ſhall 1 begin to curſe? 
Bren. Here it he were thy, Friend. 
Alm. Brennoralt! 
A | mona Sword cou'd ne'er have come 
In better tine. 
Bren. I have a good one for thee, 
If that will ſerve the turn. 
Alm. I long to try it, 
That ſight doth make me deſperate. 5 
Sick of my ſelf and the World. 
Bren. Didſt value him? 
A greater Villain did I never kill. 
Alm. Rl? * 
Bren. Yes. 
Alm. Art ſure of it? 
Bren. May be I do not wake. 
Alm. 'Thou'ſt taken then a Guilt off from me, 
Wou'd have weigh'd down my Sword, 
Weaken'd me to low Reſiſtance, ; . 


I ſhou'd have made no Sports, hadſt thou canceal2d i it. 
Know, Brennoralt, thy Sword is ſtain' d in wee 
Great as the World cou'd Boaſt.— 

Bren. Ha, — ha,. how hop art abus'd? 
Look there, There lyes the Excellence 
Thou ſpeak'ſt of, murder'd z by him too; 
He did confeſs he was the Cauſe. 

Alm. Oh Innocence, ill underſtood andmuob wong Ty 
She was alas, by accident, but L. 
I was the Cauſe indeed 


Bren, 1 will believe thee too, and kill thee= 


Bebo 
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Deſtroy all Caufes, till I make a Stop 
In Nature; for to "what Purpoſe ſhou'd ſhe 
Work again? 
Alm. Bravely then, 
The Title of a Kingdom is a Trifle 
To our Quarrel, bir; know by ſad Miſtake 
T kill'd thy Miſtreſs, Brennoralt, 
And thou kill'dſt mine. 
_ 2 | 1 
m. Yes, that Ipbigene, 
Though ſhown as Wan unto the W ord, 
Was Woman excellent Riddles; [ R 
ren, derſtand n . 
1 . d 0 Cs 5 e Fight and pauſe. 


Alm. O cou'd they now look down, 
And ſee how we two ſtrive 
Which firſt ſhou'd give Revenge, 
They wou'd forgiv EA 8 Sencchng of the Crime. 
Hold prithe No me Leave : 
To ſatisfie a fronty | 
I never kiſſed my bre as Woman. 
Bren. Thou Woti iſt well, nor haye I raken 1 J hs 


It T—_ a Sweetneſs yet— — _ 
ſtills rom Roſes, when the Flowers are gone. 
ww Evenſo hang two faint Pilgrims ſcorcht with Heat 
Unto ſome Nei ighhour Fountain Kept aſide, 
Kneel'd firft, then laid their warm Lips to the Nymph, 
And from her Coldneſs took freſh Lite again 
As we do now. | 
Bren. Let's on our Journey, if u art refreſh'd 
Alm. Come; and if there be a Place reſexy'd 
For beighten'd Spirits better than other, ” 
May that which wearies firſt of ours have it. 
Bren. If I grow weary, laugh at me, that's all. 
[ Fight @ good while, Almerin ft 
Alm — Brave Souls above, which will 


2 4 8 
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Be, ſure, inquiſirive for News from Earth, f 
Shall get no other but that thou art Brave. 


Enter King, Stratheman, Lords, and Minſe. 


Stra. To preſerve ſome Ladies, as we gueſt 


King. Still gallant, Brennoralt, thyðword not ſheath'd yet ? 


Buſie ſtill? 

Bren. Revenging, Sir, in DH 
The fouleſt Murder ever blaſted Ears, 
Committed here by Almerin and Iphigene, 

Alm. Falſe, falle: I he firſt created Purity 
Was not more Innocent than Iphigene. 

Bren. Lives he again 

Alm. Stay thou much weary'd Gueſt 
Till I have thrown a Truth amongſt them 
We ſhall look black elſe to Poſterity. 

King. What ſays he? | e polorl 

Lid. Something concerning this he labours to 
Diſcover. | = nf PR Ad £2] 

Alm. Know it was I that kill'd Fraucelia, 
J alone. RE GREENER PLES 

Min. O barbarous Return of my Civilites! 
Was it thy Hand? 

Alm. Hear and forgive me Minſe. 

Entring this Morning haſtily , 
With Reſolution to preſerve f 
The fair Francelia, I found a Thief 
Stealing the Treaſure (as I thought) 7 
Belong d to me. Wild in my Mind 


— 
- * 


As ruin'd in my Honour, in much miſtaken Rage 


I wounded both: 195 oh foo, late! I found 
My Error. Found Iybigene a Woman 905 
Acting ſtoll'n Love, to make her own Love ſafe, 
And all my Jealouſies impoſſibſe. 
Whilſt I ran out to bring them cure; 
Francelia dies; and Ipbigene found here. 


I can no more —— 


Kings Moſt ſtrange and intricate. 
pbigene a Woman? | 
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Mel. With this Story I-am guiltily a uainted 
The firſt Concealments, fg 4: 7 | 
And all the Ways to it, I have been truſted with: 
ut, Sir, my Grief join d with the Arent Buſineſs 
Begs a Deferment. 
King. I am amaz'd 'till I do Yi ---"H 
But 1 1th” mean time, 
Leſt in theſe Miſts Merit ſhou'd loſe i it sell, 
—— Thoſe Forfeitures 
Of Trocł and Menſeck, 8 are thine. 
Bren. A Princely Gift! B 1 Sir, it comes too late. 
Like Sun-Beams — the bla Bloſſoms, 33 
Your Favours fall: You ſhou'd haye given me this 
W hen't might have rais d mein Meng oughts, and made 
Me equal to Francelia's Love: I. have , * 
No end, Gnce the i is not — J 
Back, to my private Life. I will return. 1 
( Cuttel, though weary, can trudge 83 after. 
King. This Melancholy, time muſt cure: Come take 
The Bodies up, and lead the Priſoners on, 
Triumph and Funerals muſt walk together, 
Cyprels and Laurel twin d make up dor Chaplet. + 
For we have 
The Day; but bout ht it at fo dear a Rate, i | 
That Victory it {cif 5 untortunate. 14101 55 l. 
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THE 


4 b NK 


Introducing to the following 


SCEN E 8 


Olcily had been a long time bac aids 
Civil Wars, and the Crown Was fill in 
diſp ute, till Aldebrand getting the rope 


in a ſet Battel, eftabliſs T Fg Foe as in the Throne, 
and gave a Period to all thoſe — in ſhew 
only ; for the old Faltions were ſet on Fvor a- 


gain ſhortly after, and the Honſe of the Flo- 


retties and the Cleonaxes ffrove now as much 


who ſhou'd be moſt powerful with the King, as 
before who ſhoud make him. In concluſion, the 


Favour of Aldebrand inclining to the Cleonaxes, 
and by degrees reſting wholly upon them, the 
Floretties took Arms, but in a 'fo Field loft all; 
The Father and the Son being both taken Pri- 
ſoners, the one was baniſ#'d, and the other con- 
demned ſuddenly to loſe his Head. 

Thus far the Author drew the Curtain; the 


reſt of the Plot is wrap'd up in the following 


Scenes. 


Dra- 


"Ry ——E © _— — * — 


ERS” g HT FERN 2m 
| Dr een 
F W 8 59 - #1 of | 2 4 2 


Abt "Kine of Sicil 


Am l Tre ter. 
Cled nas, 2 oof 5 7 
Bellamino, Favourite of Pleaſure, and Cn 70 . 


CO 2 old Lor 
larimon nior _ 
nl 


Fidelio, 

Flo, 4 Lind awry" 70 Prancelia. 

Floreli, Junior, bis Brot hor, | 
orenzo, An ambitions Courtier. 


Parrmenis, Hir ſuppoſed Dunn. p 
PR! T Onurtere. 
1 
e opio, one that ee. 10 be 4 great 2 


D 


or Maſecdrm, the 
— Servant tv Florelio. 


Ambaſſador from Spain. 
| U. 


4 fa, Queen 70 Aldeb rund. | 
=> Danghrer to Clarimont. : 


r 


| Ne SCE N : SICILY. 


3 


8 82 dr de NEG 95 8 4 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Enter ola . in Pe en, in his Nig Gon bis Ser- 
owing bim. 


OldCla., 19 2 Juſt Heav nit cannot be! 
Why, T it ſelf cou'd do no more; 
The pale Ghoſt of Fire aid Nire> ... 


Wou'd bluſh to ſee an act ſo foul and hoi, 


So full of black Ingratitude as this. 

*T'was I that ſet the Crown upon his at 
And bid him live King of his 

When he durſt hardly hope it: 


And does he thus requite mel Now I 1 
Who by the Compaſs of his Merit fails, 
May gm x his Fraught of Hopes in Wr fair 
calm; but when Storms come, * 
All his good Deeds, with his good Dayy moſt p 
Oh * unhappy Stars! [ Beats 
Serv, My L let not a fruitleſs Patton 
Make you to die leſs Man than you have liv'd. 
Ola Clz. Who art thou? 
Serv. I was lately one, my Lord, 
Of the vaſt Crowd that waited on Fake Pacnitcs, 


But 
, 


| 


But now 


And, truſt me, I do find it 


The way to die well, is to live well firſt 


5 22 the SAD ONE. 


But am now become the whole Train, 
The reſt have leſt you. 

on Cla. 1 do _— — me bog. 
The Clap o'th' Vulgar, ou 
Are not he Docks ee Acts, E Perun 
Great Men hüt Dials are, Which ar Apron.” the Sur -7 
Is gone, or hides bis F. ace, are hardly look d EN J 
But Yeſterday I was Time's Miniſter; | 


bY 


[Exit 


* 


On me the whole Court gaz d, as at 


Seme Comet ſet in Caſſopera's Chair: 

Who bur old Clarinet © cou'd with Nods create, | 
And withaſpeaking Eye, command bare Heads and Knees? 
[Bears his Breaſt an . 
Greatneſs is but the Shadow of the Beams 

Of Princes Favours, nouriſh'd in Extreams 
Firſt taught to creep, and feed on Hopes, to live 
Upon the Glance, and humbly to obſerve 

Each Under-Minion, till its own deſire 


- 


Work near enough to ſet it ſelf on fire. 


{Studies 4 lutle, 


Fain ud I make my Audit 1 wich Heav*n, 


For tis a large one; but the ſmall vain Hopes 
Which yet I have of Life and of Revenge, 
Smother theſe Thoughts within me 
Faſter than they are born. | 

Enter Fidelio diſguiſed Bike a Friar. 
——A Ghoſtly Father! 
My Minutes are but few, I ſee by this. 
Sir, you are welcome: 5 

how to dies a et? 


I was but now conſidering nd 
ard. 
I ſhall extreamly need ſome ſuch good help 
As youre to do it well. 
d. Faith, my Lord, Divines do hold, 


Diſcover bi 
Old Cla. Fidelio! 1 his ' 0 | 
Fid. Not too loud, FFF ERS, 


The 


The 8 A D oO NEN 1353 
'The King has promiſeq Life; but none ad et 
Muſt know it; the Enemies are too pete, 
And Hüft be Toftned by Degrees. 
Ola da. Why then 1 ſee, he bath not quite forgot 


Paſt Services 7-5 a7 72995 4 of, - 
Fid. Not too much of that: e nd 


This is not Gratitude j or if it be, it does 
As thankfulneſs 14 todos * 
It looks aſquint and ſeems to turn to Dr 
But regards new ends. — N 25 x: 


Old. Ua. Prithee unriddle. Mn 
Hd. Wh) n ie p yon Daughter's heut, 


Not yer Merit. * 
me too quick out rect 27 4 


OldCla. M prom 
She's not — > W Horep is ſhe nn nn, 7 
Nd. No, but her Honeſty'is ſo ſtrait beſet, 05 
That if ſhe be not vickualled well within 
And have ſome ſudden Sucecum, 2 15 3 124 mr Cl 2:53: . 
She will I fear ne Gp RB) — 35102 + + i} 
S el 


Oc. hen Kin | 
Th'had need be — — the Sh the Shocks - + 2147 
Not Wo wennn K 4% 1 5 7 4 I 1 A 

Fid. "Tis true, e n ar nee 


Vet let not uncertain Fears create new Gries: 
Doubt is of all the ſnarpeſt Paſſion, 2 adv ty i ** . 
And often turns Diſtetpers to Diſeaſes; s: 
Collect your ſ elf, aud he aſſur d my Teab t 2 * 
Shall watch abroad; and when 1 may reveal 
My ſelf your Servant, I'll not do't in Breatiti, Mie: e 
But with the Adventure of my Lie ortet 

Old Cla. Oh du ars be Sir, IKAbW t, 
And mean to hope che beſt . Fare wel. 1 : 

Enter — bis 72 5 a Servants; Nang 4 

toget o ug, paſs Gaga, and Hueunt. 
ty Euter Lorenzo ne νẽ,ͤriſan. _ 4:1 

Lor. Arm'd with the Love 8078 Soverugny and N 
ll raviſh Fortune and all Engines try, ee e 
Dart Heav'n or Hell tte narpraei 6. WA Fo 


_— 


Las t\ 


* * 0 Y _ * ; 
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But I will ſcale my end, and plant Deſire 

As high as any Thought durſt cer aſpire: | 

The Bolige of the _ ſhall not ſecure thee, poor old 
NI an. 8 
Clarimont, 1 come; this Night o our Quarrel ends, 
Nothing but Death cou'd ever make us Friends. 


Knocks at the Priſon Door 
Enter the . | 


Where's old Clariment? 
Keep. In's Bed, my Lord. | 
Lor. In's Grave, thou wou'dſt have ſaid. i 
Keep. Muſt he then die to Night? N 
Lor. The King will have it ſo, If 
He fears the People love him, and to fave 
His Life may prove tumultuous. | 
Keep. Poor Gentleman! how quick is Fate come on him! 
w——- How ſudden is all Woe! 
Bad Days have Wings, the good on Crutches go. 


My Lord, will't pleaſe you walk into that private (non 
The Executioner thall ſtrait be here. 


Lorenzo goes forth, murders him within, enters again, 
Dor. You mult be ſure to keep it ſecret now: 
Perchance the King, to try, your Honeſty, 


And blind: his Daughter's Tor will ſend to ask 
Of*s Welfare. 60 


Keep. Oh my Lord! 
Lor. N ay; I know yoy underſtand, Farewel. 
| Turns back apain. 


One thing I had. forgot? 17 any ask 
What Groan that was, ſay tis an uſual ching 


Againſt great Mens Deaths to bear a Noiſe 
At Midnight: 


So, now Royal Letcher ſet you cafe! 

* Fis your Death muſt ſecure my Lite: 

J on, Danger is but a bug-Word, 

My Bark ſhall through, N 

Did Mountains of black Horrors me ſurround, 

When Fortunes hang in Doubt, . 
Bravely to dare, is bravely to get out. ACT 
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"ACT CE WE 


Enter Lorenzo, Parmenio attending. 
Lor. ES leave the Chamber; if any come, 
I'm buſie. Parmenio, be nigher, nigher yet: 
What dar'ſt thou do to make thy Maſter King, 
Thy ſelf a Favourite? 
ar. "Tis ſomething blunt, 1 Lord, |  [Sradies 
Why, I dare do —— | 
That which I dare not ſpeak. 

Lor. By all my Hopes, ſpoke like the Man I — 
"Twou'd by loſt time to uſe much Circumſtance, --; - 
To thee; ſhall we this Night diſpatch the A x 

Par. This Minute, were he my Father; 

He's not the firſt, nor ſhall he be the laſt. 

Tor. Soul of my Soul! my better Angel lure. * 
Foreſaw my Wants, and ſent thee hither. 

Parmenio, there's none but he 

Stands *twixt a Crown and me. 

The Cloud that interpos'd berwixt my Hopes nn 
Is like a Vapour fall'n, and ſeen no more. 

The Houſe of Clarimont is loſt, ir; 
The King hath ſent one Son to Baniſhment, 

And I have ſent the Father. 

Par. How,Sir.—— You havenot murder'd him! ber. 

Lor. Why? 

Par. Nothing, my Lord, only I'm ſorry x 
I had no Hand in't | 
S'death, hath the Villain kill'd bim! NN Lau. 

Lor. Oh thou art jealous, 

Thy Hand comes well enough ; this Night 
I have determined that ſoon, e er 

The ro 2 Blood's a- tilt, you ſhall to Horſe, 
'Tis eaſie to outride —— | 
Par. Aan it ſelf, Al Lord. 


| Rat e ving thee 
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Lor. For then Report will ſay thou. killa him. 


No matter 
Par. Oh none at all, my Lord. 
Lor. When I am King, 
I can reftore at caſe. 
Par. True, my Lord. 
What if your Excellence caſt out when I'm gone, 
Lt Clarimont's youngeſt Son did this, and took 
Flight upon't. His Diſcontent's known well enough, 
To make of a | Suſpicion a moſt received Truth; 
Beſides, whereſoever I go, III ſwear 'twas he. 
Lor. By Fove moſt rare, when I am King I ſhall 


Thy due: Away, let's loſe no time in words. 
We're both refolv'd to put this Cauſe to Swords. 


I'll to the King; thou to prepare for Night, 
Four Hours hence wait me in the Gallery. [ Exennt. 


SCENE II. 


Enter young Clarimont ſolus. 
Cla. Break Heart and burſt! my Father murther d, 
And in the midſt of all his Hopes of Life! 
Methinks I ſee Millions of Furies ſtand 
Ready to catch my 1 e's Sacrifice. 
cou 


O 3 a Man that invent more Plagues 
Than Hell cou'd hold 


I have conceiv'd of Wrong, nd am grown great 

Already: O ſweet Revenge! I humbly th-e antreat 
Be my Griefs Midwife, let the Mother die, | 
So thou brin 7 forth her long' d- for N 


_ Methinks I feel a Yu 3 within * 
And ſpread through all my Vein: 
| How cod be _ Poiſon or Sub! 1 i 
y Head is full of Miſc Sulphur Rang tc 
Shall be but IP to er cp 1 


ud 
| SCENE 
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Stun e on 65 ng 


Enter : g ee e. \ * 1 L 
g. Though it be not ſale for Subjects I 


To prie | to. = Secrets of their Prince 
Much leſs to queſtion about them, 
Yet the implicite Faith of blind Gerne 
Poiſon'd with leaſing « n tH 8 | 
Fid. And't like 
Your Majeſty, . y do yau court this Lady tt bus? 
Why 4 thou ask? FE 
27 1 5 tiz Inſolence to make R eply, 
Vet hear me as the Eccho of the Court, ie Sir, 
They call your la given Mercy, and t Ain 
But fairer ends to Luft. | 
Mig. Thy Zeal bath got thy Pardon: 2 7 
[Sraret jppon bow. 


No gore, he that does offer to giye Direction 


Prince, is full of Pride 990 of Ry 7. 
55 1 to give 1 Wh . 
0 


1 . Me 
an honeſt yet, 2nd I eh worle 7 

Oh the 7 He; 2 

There Humours 8 "ad Merits K Bok 8 

To mock with idle hopes thoſe be {| deſerve. ben, 

S CEN E IV. 8 bo oy 

Ge Euer Francelia and Bellamins/” 7 © 7 
Fran Sir, leave your Compliment; 

Methinks the ſweeteſt 8 & is that that's meant. 
Bella. Wrong not my beſt Creature, ſo ink. 
My Words are not the true Anibafſaders | a 

Of my Heart; js 75 ine, v7 l aid A 

Nature has been too partial 1 

In 7 Heav'n and Earth to give you ah U ot 

. ** heir Weakneſſes 8 8 a _ 1 . 
ord. 


Bella. Their richeſt Graces, Swectelt, I 
Aa 3 I ine ou Oh 


© 


1 1 


w- 
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Oh do not wrack me thus: 
I love, can you give Love again? | 

Fray. Yes, any Love that you dare ak, | 
Or I dare give, my Lord 

Bella. Oh but fair Lady Love muſt have no Bowls 
It pines in Priſon. 

ran. Oh but my Lord, hot Loves, if not contain'd, 
Like fiery Meteors, promiſe no good to others, 
And are themſelves conſum'd. 
Enter the King, and Lords attending... 107 

Bella. O leave me not in Doubt's diſtracting reer 

King. How, my Boy, what courting! 

Bella . No oO, Sir, . 

King. What was he a doing then, Harciliaꝰ . 

Fran. So pleaſe your Grace, he was ith* midſt 
Of all your Praiſes, when your 3 enter d. 

Bella. Hum 3 
There's yet ſome Hope then. 6 ata 

King. Oh you are glad we are come then: = 
That Diſcourſe was tedious. 

Fran, No, m Lo I ſhou'd have been wel picks 4 
To have heard um longer. 

Gin You are grown a Courtier, fair obe! 

are the Coaches ready? 
5 Yes, and't pleaſe your Majeſty. 
ng. Come, we'll abroad then, 

Th Day invites us forth; Where's our Queen *[ Exeumt. 


SCENE 0 


Enter Clarimont, Fidelio, andy ane Florelio, 
"a Then with a Pauſe fill'd up —_— Sighs, 
Ask him how ſtrong his Guards are; ant ye . 
Be ſure to apply inflaming Cortoſives, 
Scrue up his Anger to the height, 


And make his Fears be double: 


O fficious Friends and Mediation 
May elſe prove Remedies. 
Fid. Enough; if we do fail to 8 
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Our Parts to the Life in's Tragedy, © we 
= all thoſe Horrors that do threaten him 2 
upon us, farewel. | ben, 


Cie So, my Revenge flies hi whe 

The Villain firſt ſhall kill his Father, wy" 
And while his Hands are hot i'th Blood, | ry 
This Sword ſhall pierce him. rs 
—— Murdered he ſhall fink quick to Hell pa well 
I will not give him leave t unload himſelt 
Of one poor {ſingle Sin of Thougt rt: , 
But left hefſtiou'd wake out Le. 
Of's great Security, and ſhun his rue, r e 

I will rock him on ꝛ⁊ↄw L 200] 
Miſchiefs are like the Coches Eye, / A 
If they ſee _ _— 7 Wi if ſeen, my. die. [ Exit. 


7 


tt m F © 
| — — 


A CT Ut. SCENE L 
Enter King, young Florelio aud F idelio. 
King. A NP muſt the Villain kill me too? 
Flo. 1 his very Night. more? 


King. Why tis not poſſible, what wou'd he have had 
He bad my Heart, a 3 9: might have had XA 
All but 5 Name of King: 
Oh, Heav'n had ty'd- : 
50 ſtrict a Friendſhip, we cou d not nt with'ez 
J durit have thought that I had merited - | 
Fidelity from him, -.. 
Fid. O my Lord, let neꝰer ſo m many Drops 
Sweet as the Morning Dew fall on the Sea, | 
The briniſn Water turns them all to Salt: = 
Where there's an Ocean of Ingratitude, 
Favours muſt needs be loſt. Ai 3143-99. 
King. Thou ſpeakeſt but Truth; 4 ee 26,48 
Who does to Merit truſt, ao uf L 
But writes an Obligation in the Duſt. 


ꝙa2a 4 1 
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Your Council now my faithful Life preſerve, 
Is there a way for Pardon? 
Fid. Faith, Sir, it wou'd pollute Mercy to uſe it here f 
The Fa&'s ſo foul, it cal 8 it ſelf for Death. 
King. And it ſhall have it: f 


Traitor's enough, but when Ungrateful comes, 


It ſtops the Mouth of Pity: Go take our Guards 
And apprehend him ſtraight. | 


Fl. Soft, great Sir, 
Twere fit your Juſtice ſhou'd confidet 
W hat way is made, if you ſhall apprehend him, 
For Treaſon unborn, and which he only did — 
Fooliſh Report, which never was i'th right, 
May clear his Guiltineſs, and cenſure Majeſty. 
It you'd permit him to approach the Chamber, 
(Yet who wou'd adviſe akon ſhou'd come 0 near?) 
You wou'd take him in the Act, 
And leave no Place for foul Suſpicion: 
That if your Grace ſent for his Father, 
And kept him with pretence of Buſineſs by you, 
Till he became the Witneſs of the Attempt, 
Envy it ſelf cou'd have no cauſe to bark. 

King. Thou art my Oracle; I cannot tell 
Whether my Debt be greater to thy Faith, 
Or to thy Council: Go and watch abroad, 
And let theſe Cares wait upon Fate and me. 


The Captain of the Guard e * you { ſounded, 
He may do Miſchief: Florelio, | 


Shall to his Father, the reſt is 1 wind to manage. (Eren, 
Theſe Men are honeſt, and muſt be rewarded, 

They do deſerve it; tis moſt rare to find 

A Greatneſs that enjoys true Friends: 

For commonly it makes us fear d and hated; 


The one does breed Offence, th'other leaves naked. 
Let the impartial Eye but look 


All we call ours, and then a —_ 
The many hungry Eyes of 


728 wait upon our N arp it hall find 


That 


„ 


As if you went to Battel, 
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That we b ſcarceenoughto keep Mens Hopes high, 
We . rich if we can purchaſc 5 44 q; 
E . eir Glo no er jou 
| 8 V E N E 1. 
3 © ne 


Par. In Securi Lord, 
The Lady . one Window courted ; 


The King with Florelio and the Favourite 

Contriving of a Maſque, which he muſt never ſce. 
Lor. Which! he muſt never ſee. 

Oh thou doſt hug my Fates; 

How I am raviſi d to > think upon 

Enſuing Joys! | 

— he's dead already. 
Par. Six Hours ago, 75 


Lord, you cannot 
How much ado 1 had to po ink 
From ſaying, and't ſhall p 


Fe my Ach th, 
e aje 
Prh” open preſence to ae wk 


Methinks one while I RE ont N ſit 
Like Jupiter in State, 
With all the Gods about b 

And then again in a more tem ing 1 
Than was the Shower of Gold, 
Lie in ſome Danae's Lap, 
More wantan than Enuropa's Bull; 
Another time with ſome great Tris, 


Rockt in a downy Coach, go take the Air, 
And have the throngi Aty 
Crowded into a Handfol 
Looking along to bleſs your :- 
And ſtriving, w who ſhall 7 eff, 
God bleſs your Maj 281 

Lor. A all the while thou, lke 11 Gnimads 
Shalt taſte Ambrofia with me, while the Om 


n repining at thy Hap pinels ; OI 238 d 
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Thou ſhalt diſpoſe of all, create, diſplace, 277 2 

Be call'd my y Boy revel and mask, what FS * 

Oh for one h Fear I will not ſpeak unto'the People, | 

Take you that Office, a that part for yours. 

Oh how I long for Night! 

Thou can'ſt not name the Pleaſure 

Cou'd make time not tedious, ; + : 

Away unto thy nn and when the King 8. bel. 

Be here. 
Par. I ſhall, my Lord, 


And't pleaſe your Majeſty, I mall. 12 row 
W 6. 
| S C E N E III. ee 77% 
Enter the Queen, Bellamino ber Eau, „beate, and 
Attendants. 


Bella. What is the Matters, Madam, that the Court 

Is in ſuch Clouds to Night? The _ _ _ ra 

—— Mirth and Free nn 

es of Fury make Eſcapes. 1 
" Moe "Tis ſtrange, my Lord, you ſhou'd riot know. 
Bella. Faith, Madam, I know nothing. 3 
Queen. Troth not I, but I. ſuſpect: rage 

The Clock no ſooner ſtruck, but all the Stateſinen * 

Started as if they had been do ruft 4 Nace, as | 

And the King told me 'twere fit I 185 my Reſt: 

There's ſomething in't; but theſe Deſigns of State 

We Women know no more than our own 1 

To turn our Talk, Faith my Lord where lies 

That Beauty t hat ſo captivates + | ip 

She has a graceful Garb, tis true. e . 

Bella. Who, Madam, Francelia? TITER 
Oh ſhe has a dainty Foot. N oh 

And daintier Hand, an Eye round. as 4 Globe | 

And black as Jet, ſo full of Majeſty and Life, 

That when it moſt denies it moſt invites. 
Queen. Theſe Parts ſhe has indeed, but is here al 5 
Bella. All! Heav'n forbid: | 

Her Hair's ſo preciouſly fair and (oft, 


That 
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That were ſhe fall'n into ſome River and 1 
In Danger, one wou'd make a Conſcience 
To fave her Life, for fear of ſpoiling it. 
Her Lips are gently ſwell'd unto 
Some bluſhing "Cherry, en: Hach newly taſted 
The Dew from Heav'n, her . 
_ Queen. Hold, bold m my 'L d, all this is War, 
A Paintet cou'd not flatter more: 
To my Eye now the is ſo ſlender, 
She's ſcarce, I think, a Span about i th' Middle. 
Bella. Oh, Madam, any ou muſt think wiſe Nature 
Of ſuch rich Mould as ſhe was framed 
Wou'd make as little waſte as cou d ** 
Queen. So, ſo, 
What think you of the upper Part o'th? Noſe thea? 
Does it not look as if it did give way | 
The Eyes ſhou'd ſhortly have an Interview? | 
Bella. You're too ſevere à Critick, Madam. 
So good a Wit as yours cou d make, | 
Where there were any, all bleſt Perfection. | 
After all, next to your Were Iam d to think 
She is the chiefeſt Bea 
Queen. Not next to mey my Lord, now I; am fare you 
Bur it is too late too chide you 1 it. l latter. 
our night = — I Ereunt. 
SCENE . 


Enter the Xing going t0 1250 Cleonax, 22 ond FOG 


—_—_— 


* 


\ 


Take away the Li Its, aa mut che D Mae 
Enter Parmenio and Lorenzo. 

Los. Is the King gone to bed? © © 

Par. An Hour ago, my. Lord. > ect 

Lor. Whit if he ſhou'd not be YO yet? 

Par. No matter; e er his Tongue canſpeak}ourSwords 
e What though he calls us Traitor? Hh Jo 

w 
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*Twill be his laſt, and may be pardon . 

Come, Sir, bravely on. 

Fears worſe than Death, 

Lou are Lord of all, or not of your own Breath. 

Lor. Nay if I fear, may : not live. 

Follow —— 

[The King calls out Treaſm! 014 Cleonax riſing to 
out at * Door ro call for help, is met by his Son, w 
tat him for the King and kil 'd bim : Lorenzo i fs pre- 

. ſently of jos * run through by Parm enio. | 


. SCENE V. e 


Euter the King in bis Ni gbt-Gown, Lords and Arrendavs. 
King. Truſt me, moſt Fad and S) 
 AFloodofGrief baits at my Eyes for vent. 
Poor Cleonax, I'm truly ſorry 2 thee, 
Lords. So are we all. 
King. This Accident commands ourpity, 
But what is done, is done: 
Let it not be as yet divulg d; 
Remove the Corps, and let it be the Care 
Of thee Florelio, to ſee his Burial 
Honourable and private. 
Good Thanks to all the reft. 1 81 
Clarimont, ſtay you with me. thaw. 
The Traitor's dead by Parmenio; but you wu LY 
There's one yet lives within me, I love Clarimont. 
Qa. That Paſſion of all others, Sir, Heay* . 
Eaſily pardons; 
He lives not ſure, that loves not. 
King. Ay, but my Love's not pure, 
*Tis great not ay Caringant, | 
I love Francelis. SH 
Cla. Take heed of utchaſt Fires wes! grep OY 
They miſchief, Sir; forget he 3 
Such Fits as theſe are ever curd like Age, 
But when they arc moſt ſtarved: | F 
If you W their delved Fuel 55 T 
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They l not be quench'd with Eaſe, and it is ever ſcen 

(Heav'n keep my Sov 

The Houſe they are'bred in, feels them firſt and ever. 
King. Clarimont, thou wert ne'er in Love; 

Thou irt Philoſophical, and wen ddt have Reaſon 

Guide where it * never yet Companion: 

Thou ſhew'ſt thy want of Love | 

But helpeſt not Hine Council is not too late, 

It's like Smiths W ater flung upon the Coals 

Which more inflames, here 

Thou twice haſt 3 * if thou now ſpeed'ſt; 

Go to Francelia, and 

This Jewel to her, 


withal my love, 0 
n . (oer bim Feel. 
t with t 0 Lenin e and Reſpect. 
Fair Means us firſt we'll 185 ä K 
But foul ſhall come, if ſhe the fair refule : 
Good night, and good Succeſs. 
'Cla. cc is the beſt of what I am, - 
Your Will's my Law, Sir. [ Exit King. 
Clarimont ſolus. | 
Why then it be: 


Was there no Women in the Court 
To feed thy Luſt with, but my Siſter, | 
And none to be the Bawd but 1? 
1 thou not think of any other way 
expreſs thy 88 ou by doing: me Wrong! ? 
I Father $ 
[Studres. 


wor wal a 7 0 
ou'd | make * Murcher 'thus beguo, 

A Why hoof — 
He did my 1 bt in bis Repougs 
Ay, but Ks wrong'd him firft ; 2 yet who knows 
Bur it was Feſtive > attempt by Force? 
The removal of great * though Enemics 
To the State, 
Is not fo warrantable, I'm in a Maze: 

Something Pl do, but what I cannot n, 


I fear the * Luft never ended * [Exzr. 
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Enter Francelia and Bellamino. 
Fran. DIE, leave this Importunity, my Lord, 
I ſhall yield elſe, by this Kiſs I ſhall. | 
Bella. By this, and this, and this, thou ſhalt: 
Heav*ns, what a Breath is here! 
Thy Father fed on Musk and Amber 
When he begot thee, ſure; the wanton Air 
Chaff d by the hot Scents of Arabick Spices - 
Is nothing nigh ſo ſweet; the Ambroſia 2 7 
The Gods themſelves were drunk with 
Dwells on thy Lips. "7% K 
ter old Florelio. 
Fran. Come, come, - you flatter, | 
Tis on yours, my Lord. 1 
Bella. On mine! alas, Nature gave us the Prickles, 
Youthe Roſes, but meant thattheyſhou'd grow together. 
agg Kiſſes again. 
Fran. So, ſo, what if the King or Florelio ſaw ye? 
Bella. What if they did? T can fear nothing now 
But Surfeits: Come, we loſe time, my faireſt, _ 
Do we not? this is the Minute Nn ber again. 
Old Flo. By Heav'n this is not fair, Madam. 
Fran. Wonder ſtrikes me dumb. Eu. 
Old Flo. How does ſhe kiſs, Favourite? | 
Bella. Who, my Lord? (Hopey, 
Old Flo. My Wife, my Lord: Draw, draw, or by all my 
My Rage will make me turn a Murderer, 
Bella. Not ſo calily —— e bt. 
Old Flo. Let's breath: Why ſhou'd I do him right, 
Who has done me ſuch Wrong? or die for her 


That will not live for me ꝛ _ [ Puts up. 
Go enjoy her 5 Offers to go out. 
Bella. Soft . | Pulls bim back 


| You have ſtoln a Secret here 


That 


wA 
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That you muſt give again, or take my Life——drow. 
Old Flo. Pritige gy ark me not; 


Bella. No, unleſs you promiſe never to diſcloſe 
What you have here diſcover'd, 


This muſt be the Paſl; age.[ (Send, berwiat the Door andbint | 
Old Flo. Hum! I wi | be mute, credit me, 


T will not ſpeak one Word: 9 70 wy 
Bella. | 


ls Coke 
You muſt ſwear it too. 


Old Flo. If I muſt, I 5 Elea * 


And by my Honour. How tame a thing 
A Cuckold is! 


Bells. 'Sdeath, why did L let him go? 


We can no more ſubſiſt together 
Than Fire and Water — 


One of us two muſt die; | 
And Charity tells me, better he than I. an 
But how? It is not for my Honour © a 
To kill him baſely [Studres, 
Nor is it for hers to kill him otherwiſe; - | 
The whole Court will gueſs the Quel. 


If it be a Duel —— - [Studies again. 
It is decreed; no matter which way, ſo he fall: 


Mine, in reſpect of hers, are no Reſpedts at all. Exit. 


SCENE II. 


- Enter Docodiſapio and Drollio. 
Doco. Abuſed! groſſy abuſed! a baſe Afﬀeront, 
Believe it, Drollio. 
Drol; Why, what's the Matter; Signiot? ? 
Doco. Why, do you hear nothing 


Dro]. No, why what — it be? 
Doco. Piſaro is the 


Drol. Fie, fe, it — be: 
The State cou'd not commit ſo great an Overſight, 
Neglect a Man of Merit for 12 fie, fie! . 
Doco. Want of Judgment, Drollio 

An unlearned Council, I over told you fo, 


(Exit, 


Neyer 


| 


a, ©, * 
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Never more Heads, nor never leſs Witz believet· 1 6 5 


Dro]. Say you ſoy Signiary 'thar's bardt 
What ſay Neto: Diano? 7 7 Ore N Ti 

Doco. Alas, an ordinary Benin, 3% "wy wonder 0. 
Talks and talks, it's true zj «A 


But ſpeaks more than heiggbelieve't 1+ - 4+ bv 
2 ou and Ia meer Pratles. + 1, 8 

There's Falorio; why, he cannot read 5 * 8 
Vaſquez cannot ſpeak Sante without two 4 e 
— 3 Sillio, Vechio, Garonne, + W 


All Stones in their Head — a S454 
Dyol. If I ſhou'd tell theſe Lords now, Signion, - 


What you ſay, it might coſt ani Ertan. | 


Doco. Ay, why there's another Ab th! e 
A Man ſhall have his Ears cut off for ſpeaking 
A Truth. A ſick Government, Drollt.” © 8 
And a weak one heliev't; it never. e. Wein 
Since Spain and we grew ſo grent. 

There's a Myſtery in that too, Drollio 1 
I will know all, before they haveanymore of t y Mouy. | 

Drol. Peace, -Signior, the King. Exeunt 
Enter the King, Queen, Lords, an Unbaſiadar bon es | 

who has his ; after which the King goes out? 

talking with Fidelio, the reft.: follow; ' Then anter tb 
rwo 2 che Florellies, the Blder {| peaks 2 | 

Old Flo. [ prithee leave me, by all that's good . | 
Thou can'ft not know it, hy ſhou'dit thou thus 
In vain torment thy ſelf and me. (They whiſ 

Toung Flo. Well, T gueſs, and tis enough. 

(The Elder Florelio goes out ar hes 


SCENE UI. 
Enter Claranons ond Francelis. 
Fran. Think 2 your elegant We oat | 
Can ſeduce my Innocence 3 15 a. Reſolution 


And Bonet Han the Kral Oy be hiked offtheir Hinges 
Than I be mere de u AR - 


11 


— 


* 3 772 
n | ; That 


— 
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That bears the Name of foul: 8 r 
You know the way you came, Sir. 

Ca. Is this all the Reſpect the King ſhall have? 
No, you wou'd do well to cloth his barſfy Deni Y 
In debeer Language. n K 

Fran. Vou may pleaſe to ay, 

T owe my Life unto my Soverei 

And ſhou'd be proud to pay it in © 

At any Warning, were it ne'er ſo ett 

But fon my Ch:Rity, it doth ſo much Concern another, 
I can by no means part wel en 1 hen en 

So fare 37 well, Sir e (Evie. 

Cla. By Heav'h a Saint, n no Woman! 
Sure ſhe * born o'th* Virtues of her Mother, a) 
Not of her Nieces; the whole Sex 
May come to be thought well of for her Sake. 
I long to meet Flmr#lio;' my Joy is not complet 

Till} have cured his Jealouſies as well as mine. 2 
Enter Florelio and a Boy. [no 
Flo. There was a time when Snakes and Aer #8 
V hen the poor in t World had no worſe Rene 
an were khe Melon and the Strawberry: 
hen were the — Times of Innocence, 
ſere were no then, nor luſtful Nea, 
No ſmooth'd- fac 1 ayourites, nor no Cuckolds Auel 

Oh! e is that Man, whoſe oo git” ts 
Kept him from Cdürt, who never yet 3 
The glorions way unte — 1 9 2 
Who. never did aſpire Yo 
Farther ' m he fo ol Shades of quiet Reſt, . * 
How have dns his lower Wiſhes lend. 

Sleep makes is Labour ſweet; and Innocence! ; 

Does his mean Fortunes truly recompence: 

He feels no hot Loves, nor 10 Palſie Fears, ; 
No Fits of filthy Luſts, or of pale Jealouſie :? 
He wants, it's true, our Cloaths, our Masks,our Dict, 
And wants our Cares, our Feats, and our Dil weth. 
But this is all but raving, , MA 


nd' does diſtery mere; I' le 9 
by [Lies N _ on So Gratkd, 


Boy, ſing the Song I gave you. Sb 5 R 


—— — — — 


1. . „ e 
Ja! LJ Daun . 
327 . The. SAD; OMB... 3 
FolJ; ot 
A Song to a a Lite, Ca . 
He. the Domu vl Air, . "LV en Dae 
When wanton Blaſts bave 791. it 5 5514 7 
Or the Ships on the Sea, 29 1 D MOU .YOW 57 — 
: When ruder Waves bave eroſt it? 2 {3 Kor wih 
Hat thou markt the Crocotfles weeping 3" N 20201 1h 
Or the Foxes Sleeping? seln l 
Or beſt view'd the Peacock in bis Pridey l 1 on bh. T 
Or tho Dove by bis Bride, [3 not 1080 104 
Men he e for bis Lotchery? Yo odT 


Ob ſo fickle," ob ſo vain 9h fo fa 990 > falſe u fel 
Good Boy leave 4 21h f A N Jp [Boy exe. 


Enter Clarimo 18 
Cla. How now, Hlorelio, . 355 
Hi. No, I was ſtudyin ah = reſolve me Wird 
ir * a 


Whether it be better to N Ab! 
A ſtrong implicit Faith, 604 9 ſ 80 
That can by no means be e 3d N dn, 


Or falling to the Bottom at he felt, ELL DB. 1. 

Arm'd with Diſdainandwith Contetips,roſcornthewordt? 
Cla. This is a ſubtle one; but 17. ſtudying aboutthis ? 
Flo. FaithT wou'd find a goodR Neckipt pt fort ke rleidlach. 

That's all. — i bat nrx 37 
Cla. Hum, I know now whet6abouts' you are 


No more on t, I am'come to clear thoſe Doubt, 


Your Wife is chaſte, chaſte as the urtle-Nove. 8 aT 


Flo. Ha, ha, ha: (209 2901227 £ ban M 
Cla. Ha, why do 2 u T &ti6w he is, cis not 
So many Hours, ſince d her rr 


We” for the og e found her.cold as Ice, 0 r 


Flo. Ha, JC 121 ="+ dT 

| Cla. You 75 not bel to temp a Friend," ad 
You do forget, ſſte is m Siſter. 3 8A "tid. 

Flo. I — I nee 15 known! eie 101 10 
C. You'll give a eaſon now for tl id T 
Flo. None, an Fo 5 1 avyort 
Ca. By all that's good, net Vu dest Father ſeſt us, 


e are become his Scorn; look you, Sir, [ Drams. 
1 dare maintain it. 


Ho. 
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Flo. But I dare not; put up up young Man 
W hen thou haſt nn Wm uk be tamer. Er. 
Cla. Ha! what ſhowd this mean? 
I know he's valiant, Wiſe, diſcreet; a 


Paſſion,when it hath Bot the Bit, doch ofen een 


Rider. In Non rc a 4. e NN N 
—— Yet why ſhou d I be Promo hv wide, dt 0 
She may, for ought: I know, be yet unchaſte 
With fo 4 unworthy Groom. Se wh — 


W hat if l ſtole into ſomeComez,and beard erat Co 
Twou'd not be ami v3} as rein; ad 0 


For Souls, at ſuch a time, like Ships.ig empeſt 
Throw out all they have. And now I think on't, 
Her Trial ſtiall be quick: Friend, Ido thee right, 
Come on't what will, ſhe dies if the be right Exir, 


8 CEN E IV. 


Enter dignior Multieum abe Fust, and imo of the Aer. 
Mul. Well, if there be no Remedy, lone ouſt at two 
Roſſelio ſhall be the Fool and the += 6h e 
And Tiſſo the Citizen and the Cuckold. 12041 
1 Ad. That cannot be, Signior, you. = 1 50 
Onexftill comes in, when the other goes r 
Mu. By Fove,/ tis true, let me ſec, To 
Wellcanawve it, the Lord and the bh, * 
The Citizen and the Politician; | ＋ 
And ſure they never Were togetber. 
But who/ſhall aft. che honck l r 1 
"T's a hard part, that. eg Je 1. egg i un 10% 
2 Af, And a tedious one, A A 
It's admir d you wou d put ix in Squier, die TI. 
And tis ainſt your,own. et, a 
be honeſt? 


To repr Ent any thing an the Stage, 
That cannot be. 
Mul. Why, doſt think tis impoſſible FI MATS © to 
1 A4 As tis for a Lord deen 
Or for a not to 8 co 
There's little in, in debt. within theſe three Yew, 
—_ Fat and full by Trade: 


ov © 


SLY $i, TIO Jool B b 


* * . * 
1 „ 2 << SM * 6 * Y 
F » * — . * 4 8 
a : L. . 
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* 
1. 


add what of that? 4 5 


then there $ Randi ap ente 8 * 
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Got ĩt all by ſpeaking loud and baw ling 
Believe it, 8 nior, they have no more Conſcience 
Than an Inn- eeper —— | rh 
Al. I grant you all this; an old Cook; and 4 go6d, 
Will pleaſe all Palates: 
There's che for the you ng 'Tapers of the Laws 
Then there's a bawdy Jeſt or two t 2A 
Extraordinary for the Ladies; ie Gd iin bald 
And when it comes to be acted in private, 14 1 10 
I'll have a Jerk at the State 210 
For the Country Gentleman: If it does not le, b 
My Maſters, it lyes not upon me, W 
I have provided well; dt L;1 TINS 
And-if the Stomach of the times by naught, 7191 voy 
The Fault's not in the Meat, or in the Go: 
Come, let's find out Lepido ow? iis 
And dine at the 3 — bl 25 7 
Come let us have one Rowſe, in 
We ſhall Concave the 2 , = 
2 At, A agreed — »: ennt Singing. 
Come, 70 tbe Tavern I ſay, di aan 1 
For now at howe i 14 waſbing Day: ne 75 
Leave your prittle, prattle, let's haue 4 kale, 
We are not ſo wiſe as Ariſtotle. U ono 3 
S CEN E y l 0 


iu. 


Enter Clarimont ud Elotalio, ales wth... 
Ca. By Heav'n ſhe's falſe, falſe as the Tears of pan cs, 
Or what is yet more feign d: I do conſeſs 
Your pardon, Florelia, come pray your Pardon, 
Perchance I may deſerve it. 2/9 136: 1. | 
Flo. You have it, ſo has ſhez-wou a _ bea 
Doi as ug as I. A 
Cla. Heav'n cannot do ſo foul an , "1 EW 5 
She has oh, ſhe has dont too much!! * 


And ſhou'd not I ſee Juſtice done, * 1 | 
The Gods wou'd puniſh me. Brother, clear up, 1 
The World ſhall not be one Day eder 
F'er I ſee. thy In e revenged :. 
' 'Fhis Night the K or revel I 

And be gameſome he will * Beds with TE 
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Dey him not, and leave the reſt to me; ·· 3. 
Flo. Thy Youth I ſee doth put thee on too folly 
Thou haſt too much of Paſſion, gentle Brother: 
Ibinkꝰ ſt thou the Death of a _ influ] King BY 
Or Peer can give me caſe? J ls als N n 
2 if it cou d, my Hand durit go 4s far that way 
$ TING mmm en! god 
Had ſhe been chaſte, * had no \ Tempers beans, 1 I 
Or if there had, I had not ht it Sin! 
Draw not thy Sword at all, Ldo beſeech ches, 4 {1 5 
Twill not deſerve one Drop of -noble elne 0 
Forget it, do, for my fake . ĩðĩ1 g. 
Cla. May Heav'n forget me then! Lesbe 
Where is the Courage of thy Houſe become? 
When didſt thou craſe to #4 thy ſelf? 
Shall two brave F 19 — be eng, 
And dall we wan ike Phill 
| we: ers 
Diſpute it . erben ne * 


Firſt may I live the Scorn of all the Word, c 
Then die forgotten. No, no, 
Were there as many Actors in thy Wrong, 
As does the vaſt Stage of the World now 
Not one ſhou'd.'ſcape 1 Rage, I and my St 
Wou'd perſecate them 

By all our Ties of Love, of Brother, Friend, 

By what thou hdlaſt mot deu, J de conjure . 


Tv leave this Work to me; („un e * 
And if er thou canſt ting 
That I prefent thee: nor'a full Nrw Nifty 40 


Than take it out on ne 
Ho. Thy Zeal hath overcome me, 
What wou dſt thou have me do 
Cla. Nothing but this; obey the Ang ina 
He ſhall deſire, and let your Servants be at m y diſpoſc 
This Night; one bf n N — A 


Send kither preſently. b UOW 20x) wm 
Flo. Well 1 ſhall, Gus what you'll: 40, Heay'nknows, 
I know not, nor will - Eg, | W 1 


tri is con that I, againſt my Win 


a tend tw .90 395 182 20 bn Am 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Am matic a a paſſive, Inſtyument of ill. Ar 
Farewel, — 


[ Exit. 
Cla.. So, "there 8 But hw, 1474. 
The wanton King this. Night thinks to embracct 14 
My Siſter; his Bed ſhall prove his El 

His own Favourite ſhall make it ſo: : 


I have perſwaded him The yields 

And this Night doth ex l him “1b, 
He, to make yh o'the Husband,” 1515 in 18 
By my Advice, as if he did dad mod d MT 
Some Jeſt, means to chan: ce Lodgings | 516 H 


With wrong'd Florelio, the Favourite. — Petruchio. 
Oh Petruchio! welcome, you have other der w 19H 


Theſe I ſhou'd borrow for a little While 
In Masking times Diſguiſes are in Fafhion? 104 (1s word 
I have a pretty Plot in Hand, ann _-" 7 Url 57107, 
"Twill be we Crowns in thy way; 009% of 4 $191 10 


Per. I ſhall pray hard it may, Sir, 932% wort do bo A 
My Cloaths howſoever are at our del, 12H yh 


Cla. And I at yours, Per De ti boar bn 
Bur you muſt be dumb | 1 Ts e JAB8 nns 
Ae 05 en ys * 541 bak 

Per. As any Statue, Sir. vdg yen 1) 

Qa. Come then, er's about it, Exeunti 
YR. Da Wenns 1 * 4 

A C. IV., S 9 N E I. . 


. CATE C Jt * II! D L 
Enter Lepido and Proll 9801 18 

Drol. es be tar fy 'whocontriy'@ ind. 
that ſays tis good, houiſoe or he 
Signior e 5 m It , nn it, 
rol. Who, the poet e et vonzing 28 2 
The ſame? me v. 505 122 zig res 1 

Drol. O then tere Blaſphemy to froak again 464% 
What, are we full of idr ? 300 Hr 1 

Do we ſail wpor! the vaſt; 'andirefailgior oli vi 
And fetch the Mask from the Cloud? ba of 
Taep. Away Critick, thou never underſtoodſt him 

Del. Troth I Uhfeſß it; but my Comfortr iss, 
Others are troubled with the nb 2 took 
204 eee en e Nhe. vih nt Tis 


INE 99 eat eh dh i o ud 


A. O40 k 2, xift dT? 
The 8 4 DON HRK. ton e 


Wy 7 A 
Tis Epedemical, Lepido, takeꝰt on my Word, : N 
And ſo let's My: and {cg how things got forward. | [Eo 


VIS E'N E d 2 me « tore vi 


Enter Francelia ola; weeping, n + | 
Fran. Swell on my Se 200 0 a gin LN A 
Drop ſtill, and never ceaſe to fall ORE 8B 


Till you become a boundleſs Ocean; P 


Then drown the Source that ſent you Wh, and jd” oy 
Frencelia from her Husband's fight; 0 ON 17 ur 
Her wronged Husband's:  _.. ...__.. 0 EP: 1 *. 5 
Oh cou'd my Flozelio but ſce "(verge n N 


How all hot Flames within me 15 OBE forth, | N 
Sure he wou'd love again: Ser * 
Yet ſure he wou'd not: Hear” ns ! 1 how. pig you ares, T 
And oh how wicked Lam! Dy i 1005 


My Heart beats thick as if my. end was ni 3 

And wou'd it were! a better time Deat' e 0 e 
Cannot take; an Abſolution I haye had, A * A 
And have confeſt my unchaſte „ * 5 5 


Unto m ghoſtly Father; my Peac 90 a Ear, V 
But here below what mak ſt thoy 
Porruchbio? Eurer Clarime M 'Perrii 
Cle. $he weeps, the Whore 8. chance: 
Madam, it is my Matter s Pleaſurè that this Night 
You keep your Chatter” tt ind 
ome Thy Voice and Countenagce are. not t A. ſamez 
7 thy Maſter is diſpleaſed,. 
= it may be ſo; but that: to mot! no gie 
as unknown as is t \Newfound*World; 
I am his Servant, and obey Commands 
Fran. And ſo am I Toes THAI ſo, 
I will not ſtir . E 
Cla. How cunning is the Deyil.in a Woman's Shape! 


He had almoſt again perſuaded meme 
To ang Been ber ene 2 2 93 4 
. Perrechio, che Favourite is ighte at-the Door, 


And asks to ſee Lady. - 124.97 2 OT e 9 
IC. My Lady retir'd, where 11 858 
This to my Heart's deſire falls out. Euter 


20” 
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Eurer Bellamino the n 
Bella. Where's Fancelia OS ; 
Cla. My, Lord, ſhes not well. 
And craves your Lordſhip' 8 Pardon. ; 4 
Bella. What, ſick upon a = . * 
And when the King ſends for her! 
Come, come, that muſt not be; 
Which way is ſhe? ¶ Clarimont ſteps to bim and 1 er ä 


Bella. By Heav'n— He ſtarts. 
Cla. By Heav? n, nor will ſhe ever ſee. you marezit ifhe- 
Bella. I underſtand you, I am Bellamino; 
If &er he (ce the Morning, 
I had decreed it, nor ſhou'd he have ſurviv'd 
Three Days; had he been ne'er fo Gilent ; | 
This Night's his laſt, Nergic bio. 3 
This Arm ſhall make it ſo, . 
I will not truſt my Brother with the Act. | 
Cla. Nobly reſolv'd; but how, or where, my Lord 4 
Bella. No matter where, rather than fail, 
I'll make the Preſence-Chamber be 
The Place of Execution. 
C2. Still nobly, but my Lord— 
Bella. But again, Petruchio. _ 
Cla.—— And again, my Lord, why 
Think you that Perruchio, when he is 
Entruſted in a Buſineſs, will not ſee 
It rightly done, and for his Lady's Honour? 
You'll kill him, and in publick, then forſooth 


When you're i'th' Sade, all the 97 

R. was Veary of her  Hushand't 3 r. | 
No, no, my Lady lovgs.you Well, 4 

But loves her Honour to ere are Ways, [ hops 
To kee cep the one, and yet not ole nc Ser. | 
Do not. I know my La 27 alone, gf 3 

And will feign her ſelf 
And all on purpoſe wo? 401 . a | * 
Into her Chamber, and to give out, e Fact. o * 
That be killd himſelf, — _— * 


* \ < « . 
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